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PREFACE TO THE FIRST EDITION. 



No author, I presume, ever made a book with- 
out having some good reason for it : and if I were 
asked, "Why, when there are already so many 
excellent compilations of sacred lyrics, do you add 
another to the number?" I should answer that, 
admirable as I acknowledge many of the existing 
selections to be, I have neyer seen one designed 
exclusiyely for schools, nor adapted throughout 
to their use. For more than thirteen years sing- 
ing has been a part of the morning deyotional 
exercises of my school, and though I have used 
8 sriection^ most excellent and appropriate for 
social religi<3us meetings, I have found a large 
number of the hymns in it, either in whole or in 
part, quite imsuitable to be sung by scholars as- 
sembled in school. I have therefore prepared the 
following work chiefly to meet my own wants. If 
other teachers, after examination, shall like it so 
well as to use it in their schools, I shall, of course, 
be gratified. 

In preparing my work, I have been obliged, oc- 
casionally, to make slight alterations of a phrase 
or verse in a hymn, in order that it might be ap- 
propriately used in a school : for as the alterna- 
tive was presented to me either to make such 

♦Th« "Union Hymna, selected from the Church Paalmody," 

Boston: not the "Union Hymns" of the American Sunday-school 

Union. 
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4 PREFACE. 

alterations, or to reject entirely a hymn otherwise 
admirable, I hesitated not which to do. In all 
such cases, however, the changes have been as 
slight as possible, and always, I trust, in harmony 
with the general spirit and sentiment of the hymn. 

In making selections for my book, I have not 
been ambitious to have it consist mainly of pieces 
not to be found in other collections. But while a 
portion of the hymns may be familiar to the mass 
of Christians, and will be loved and sung by them 
as long as the English language endures, very 
many in this selection will, I presume, to most 
persons be new. I certainly have taken pains to 
cull, from the not inconsiderable stores in my pos- 
session, the choicest pieces I could find; aiming 
to have my book, in literary merit and poetic ex- 
cellence, as well as in sentiments of pious and 
devotional feeling and of practical righteousness, 
the best selection of sacred lyrics extant. How far 
I have succeeded, others will, of course, decide. 

I can, however, assure the critics, that the num- 
ber of perfect hymns is small — very small. By 
perfect I mean such as are complete in themselves, 
having the three unities, << a beginning, a middle, 
and an end:" presenting one leading idea; and 
uniting in itself, in a high degree, the imaginative, 
the devotional, and the didactic. Still, there are 
some that unite these excellences, and I hope that 
some such will be found in the present volume. 

In making a selection of tunes, I have confined 
myself to a few good, old tunes, easy to be sung, 
and such as for a long time have been favourites 
among Christians of all denominations. It is 
deeply to be regretted that there has been, of 
late, such a mania for new tones. Every new 
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tune-book that is published I consider a grievous 
infliction upon the Christian church, as it tends to 
frustrate the great object of singing — the worship 
of God. That object is attained only when the 
exercise is so conducted that all can join in it. 
But how can this be, when tunes are continually 
introduced which the congregation never heard, 
or so difficult of execution that they cannot sing 
them ? As well have the exercise of prayer in an 
"unknown tongue." The object of a choir is to 
aid congregational singing, not to supersede it :— 
not to exhibit itself, and display its artistic skill 
in executing new tunes, like a band of opera- 
singers, with the congregation for its audience. 
Such singing, however scientific, however " highly 
esteemed among men,'' must be *'an abomination 
in the sight of God." 

" The tickled ears no heart-felt raptures raise ; 
Nae unison hae thej with our Creator's praise." 

I now commit my little book to the judgment of 
intelligent and pious teachers. To what extent 
singing is an exercise in our public and private 
schools I know not ; but sure I am that, wherever 
introduced, its influence must be of the most happy 
character. For myself, I would not continue my 
school a day without it. As an introduction to 
the duties of the day, nothing can be more chas- 
tening to the feelings, more animating to the 
spirits, more incentive to the faithful and consci- 
entious discharge of duty, than singing an appro- 
priate sacred song, replete with sentiments of 
piety, benevolence, and practical righteousness ; 
impressing upon the heart, in the higher language 
of poetry, our duties to God, to each other, and 
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to ourselves. Should this book, therefore, be the 

means of introducing singing into only one school 

where it has heretofore been neglected, I shall not 

have made it in vain. 

C. D. CLEVELAND. 

PhUadelj>hia, May 1, 1850. 



PKEFACE TO THE SECOND EDITION. 



Another edition of my " Hymns for Schools" 
being called for, I have endeavoured to make it as 
perfect as possible. To this end, six hymns in the 
first edition, namely, 81, 108, 189, 148, 236, and 
279, which I found to be duplicated either in whole 
or in part, have been cancelled, and others, cer- 
tainly not inferior, substituted for them. To the 
"Index of First Lines," I have added the names 
of the authors, which I am sure will be considered 
an improvement; and in place of the "Index to 
the Tunes," which was not wanted, I have put 
four new tunes, as suggested by two or three 
teachers who have used the book. A few slight 
errors, not necessary to mention, have also been 
corrected ; so that now, I believe, the work is as 
good as I can make it, and still more worthy of the 
confidence of those teachers who have spoken so 
warmly in its praise. C. D. C. 

Philadelphia, July 1, 1851. 
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A OHASQK to keep I have C. Wesley^ 65 

Again the Lord of life and light Barbauld' '379 

Alas, what hourly dangers rise «< • • "SteeU' ^ISl 

All hail the power of Jesus' name Duncari' •323 

Almighty Father, gracious Lord SteeU' '242 

Almighty God, in humble prayer Montgomery- • 30 

Almighty Maker, God WattS' • 89 

And can my heart aspire so high Steele- '288 

And dost thou say, "Ask what thou wilt" NeujUm- '193 

And is the gospel peace and loye jSKee2e- • 20 

And now, my soul, another year Brovme' -366 

Another day its course hath run JPierpont- .376 

Another week has passed away Sacred Poetry- -377 

Arise, arise, with joy survey JPratea OoU. - .200 

Arise, my soul, with rapture rise I}pia. OoU. • '134 

As flows the rapid riyer ''""SF. Smith- -36^ 

As the sun's enlivening eye Newton- '368 

Assembled in our school once more Anon. - '371 

At the golden rise of day L. W. Bacon- -352 

Awake, and sing the song Hammond- .177 

Awake, my soul, and with the sun Kenn-- 8 

Awake, my soul, lift up thine eyes BarbavM- • 91 

Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve Doddridge- • 67 

Awake, our souls, away, our fears Watts- - 78 

Before thy mercy's throne An. Hymns - •197 

Before we close our eyes, each night Ibllen- > 9 

Behold, my soul, the narrow bound Doddridge- - 60 

Behold ! the lofty sky Watts- -227 

Behold the morning sun Watts- - 6 

Behold I the mountain of the Lord ScotcJi Par.- '256 

Behold the Prince of Peace Needham- -863 

Behold the sun, how bright Moore- '154 

Behold the throne of grace Newton- -2VJ 

Behold, where, in a mortal fbrm Enfield- -2b\ 

Beset with snares on every hand Doddridge - • 295 

Bestow, Lord, upon our youth Oowper- .118 

Be thou exalted, my God Watts- -llS 

Blest are the men whose hearts do move Watts- - 87 

Blest be the tie that binds Miocett- -189 

Blest hour, when mortal man retires Raffles- .247 

Blest is the man whose liberal heart E.J. Fitch- -230 

Blest is the man whose softening heart Barbauld- -176 

Blest work 1 the youthful inind to win PraWs (Ml.- -206 

By Siloam's cool and shady rill Heber- -249 

Calm on the bosom of thy God »• Hemans • • -386 

7 



8 INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 

Children, in years and knowledge young Watts 

Children, listen to the Lord Hastings 

Children of Christ, arise Sigoumey 

Christian soldier, heavenward pressing A. C. Coxe 

Christian soldiers, wake to glory Ch. Lyrics 

Come, and let us sweetly join Wesley 

Come, hlessed Spirit, Source of light Beddome 

Come, children, learn to fear the Lord Watts 

Come, dearest Lord, descend and dwell Watts 

Come, every pious heart Stennett 

Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove Browne, 

Come hither, all ye weary souls Watts 

Come, Holy Spirit, calm my mind Burder 

Come, Holy Spirit, come Hart 

Come, kingdom of our God Johns 

Come, let vlb join our cheerful songs Watts 

Come, Lord, and warm each languid heart Steele 

Come, my soul, thy suit prepare Newton 

Come, my soul, in sacred lays Blacklock 

Come, said Jesus' sacred voice Barbaidd 

Come, sound his praise ahroad Watts 

Come, weary souls, with sin distressed Steele 

Come, we that love the Lord> • • Watts 

Come when the leaves are greenest L.G. Pray 

Come, ye that wish to know the Lord O. Burder 

Day hy day the manna fell Conder 

Dear as thou wert, and justly dear Bale 

Dear Father, to thy mercy-seat Steele 

Dear refuge of my weary soul ^eek 

Delightful is the task to sing Sp. of Psalms 

Deny thee ! what, deny the way Christian Harp 

Early, my God, without delay Watts 

Eternal God, almighty cauqe Browne 

Eternal God, I hless thy name Doddridge 

Vat from mortal cares retreating j. Ihylor 

Far from the world, Lord, I flee Cawper 

Far from thy servants, God of grace Doddridge 

Father, adored in worlds above Birmingham CbU. 

Father of all, we bow to thee Scotch Jtar. 

Father of light, conduct our feet Smart 

Father of me and all mankind Wesley's CbL 

Father of mercies, God of love. Far firom Moore 

Father of mercies, God of love, hear CbUyer 

Father of mercies, in thy word Steele 

Father of our feeble race J. Thylor 

Father, thy paternal care Boxoring 

Father, to thee my soul I lift ; Epis. CM. 

Feeble, helpless, how shall I Fumess 

Fountain of mercy, God of love Epis. CM. 

From all that dwell Below the skies Watts 
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From earliest dawn of life PraWs CbU. 

From every earthly pleasure - Oh. Fialmist 

From every stormy wind that blows Stowell 

From Greenland's icy mountains Heber 

Gently, Lord, gently lead us Hastingg 

Give thanks to God, he reigns above WiMs 

Give to our God immortal praise '-Watts 

Glory to thee, my God, this night Kenn 

God, in the gospel of his Son Beddame 

God is my strong salvation J. Montgomery 

God moves in a mysterious way Gnoper 

God of love, we look to thee Wesley 

God of my life, my morning song Stede 

God of my life, through all my days Doddridge 

God of my life, whose gracious power C. Wesley 

God of our fathers, by whose hand Epis. Ool. 

God of the morning, at thy voice Watts 

God of truth and God of love Vestry Hymns 

Go, when the morning shineth Anon. 

Gracious Spirit, Love divine Stocker 

Great Father of each perfect gift Doddridge 

Great God, and wilt thou condescend Anon. 

Great God, attend while here we sing Watts 

Great God, beneath whose piercing eye Watts 

Great God, how infinite art thou Watts 

Great God, in whom we live and move Anon. 

Great God, our Father and our Friend Exeter CdU. 

Great God, to thee my morning song ^mU 

Great God, to thee my voice I raise Calvin 

Great God, to thee our songs we raise An. Hymns 

Great God, we sing that mighty hand Doddridge 

Great Saviour, who didst condescend PraiJPs Odd. 

Great Source of life and light Wesley 

Guide me, thou great Jehovah Oliver 

Guide, Lord, our youthful band Anon, 

Hall, reviving, joyous spring FMen 

Hail to the Lord's anointed Montgomery 

Happy is he who fears the Lord Watts 

Happy the children of the Lord Anon. 

Happy the child whose tender years Watts 

Happy the man whose cautious steps Needham 

Hark, from that glorious world, what songs Anon. 

Hark, hark, the notes of joy Reed's Coll. 

Hark, the glad sound, the Saviour comes Doddridge 

Hark, the herald angels sing Rippon's Coll. 

Hark, what mean those holy voices •. • • • Cawood 

Hasten, Lord, the glorious time Sp.of Psalms 

Hasten, Lord, that happy tfme Yoke 

High in the heavens, eternal God Watts 

High, In yonder realms of light Raffles 



n 

216 
238 

67 
105 

29 
287 
373 
243 
317 

95 
125 

13 
224 
316 
218 
123 

42 

25 
152 
168 

22 
161 
381 
111 
355 

18 

77 
165 
148 
3 
121 
103 
139 
194 
122 

47 
170 
137 
258 
272 

28 

54 

84 
360 
361 

21 
266 
138 
145 



10 INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 

Holy, holy, holy, Lord Salisbury CoU.- .150 

How beauteous are their feet Watts- -220 

How blest is he who fears the Lord • • • • WattS' '351 

How blest the children of the Lord Sp.of Psalms • • 348 

How blest the sacred tie that binds Barhaidd- .207 

How blest the righteous when he dies Barhaidd- -383 

How gentle God's commands Doddridge- .201 

How happy is the child who hears Logan- .143 

How oft, alas, this wretched heart SUde- - 79 

How precious is the book divine- • • • • Hnocett- • 72 

How shall the young secure their hearts- Watts- • 7 

How shall we praise thee. Lord of Light B&wring- .208 

How sweet, how heavenly is the sight Svoain' • 66 

How sweetly flowed the gospel's sound Bowring' • 65 

How sweet to be allowed to pray IbUen- .344 

How sweet to bless the Lord Anon.- .327 

How sweet to leave the world awhile ■>-• • -Kelly- • 39 

How vain is all beneath the skies PraiPs CoU.- .226 

Hush the loud cannon's roar Johns- • 346 

I ask not wealth, nor pomp, nor power Heginbotham- • 93 

If all our hopes and all our fears - • -^ Bowring- .354 

In all my vast concerns with thee Waits- • 46 

In life's gay morn, when sprightly youth Epis. (M.- • 27 

In Israel's fane, by silent night Oawood- .213 

In sleep's serene oblivion laid Hawkesworth- .248 

Intercessor, throned on high!-.-f ••••♦.Barton. -343 

In the cross of Christ I glory ? •Bowring- .318 

In the morning I will pray Pumess- .270 

In the soft season of thy youth Salisbury OoU.- • 52 

In thy name, Lord, assembling PraWs Ooi. - .246 

Is this a fast for me Drummond- -880 

It is the Lord who gives me all Oreene--339 

Jehovah, God I thy gracious power Dr. Thompson- • 12 

Jerusalem, my happy home Church Pialmody- .235 

Jesus, and shall it ever be Qrigg-- 74 

Jesus, hail, enthroned in glory Lock Hosp. OolL- -176 

Jesus, immortal King, arise Ch. Psalmody - - 202 

Jesus shall reign where'er the sun WaUS" • 26 

Jesus, thy boundless love to me C. Wesley- .211 

JesuB, where in thy name we meet Cknoper* • 94 

Joy to the world, the Lord is come Watts- .167 

Let avarice, from shore to shore Stennett- .285 

Let every creature join Steele- .322 

Let every mortal ear attend Watts- • 69 

Let party names no more Beddom^e- -273 

Lift up to God the voice of praise WanUato- -307 

Jjo, God is here, let us adore SalU^ury OoU.- - 58 

Lo, my Shepherd's hand divine Merrick- -Z2S 

Long as I live I'll bless thy name Watts- -293 

Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing Bender- .367 
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Lord, in the morning thou shalt hear Watts* '299 

Lord, I would own thy tender care WattS' • 23 

Lord of hostci, what heavenly bliss Anon.' '297 

Lord of my life, oh may thy praise Steele • -340 

Lord, should we leave thy hallowed feet Doane- '314 

Lord, thou hast searched and seen me through- • • • Watts • 97 

Lord, we come before thee now Hammond -239 

Lord, when my raptured thought surveys I^eele • -174 

Lord, when thine ancient people cried • • • Oaroime SetoaU '186 
Lord, when we bend before thy throne* • 'Jfore*s DewtwnS' '367 

Lo» the brigh<i the rosy morning Boston S.S.H.R.. 92 

Make us by thy transforming grace Steele- • 10 

May I resolve with all my heart Steele- '146 

May the grace of Christ our Saviour Newton- •370 

Mighty Saviour, we would bless thee Sobinson- '313 

My dear Redeemer and my Lord Watts- - 64 

My Father, cheering name I Steele- -267 

My God, how endless is thy love W(Uts- • 44 

My God, in morning's radiant hour Anon. - •262 

My God, I thank thee, may no thought Nmion- '229 

My God, my Father! blissful name Steele- •SIS 

My God, permit me not to be Watts- -2lb 

My Gk)d, permit my tongue W!itts--2S.2 

My God, the spring of all my joys Watts - •187 

My God, thy boundless love I praise H. More- •dSS 

My God, who mi^'st the sun to know Watts- •SOS 

My gracious Lord, I own thy right Doddridgt- '171 

My gracious Lord, whose changeless love^ • • -Montg. OXL- •196 

My Maker and my King SLedt- • 68 

My Saviour, let me hear thy voice Doddridge- ^196 

My shepherd is the living Lord Waits- •loa 

My son, know thou the Lord jlnon.* •184 

Nor eye hath seen, nor ear hath heard Watts- '116 

Mow let a true ambition rise Doddridge- •326 

Now let my soul, eternal King! Ekginbotham- - 49 

Now let our mingling voices rise • . -Anmu- •214 

Now let our souls, on wings sublime< OSbhons- •268 

Now the shades of night are gone Epis, (XUL- • 38 

Now to the Lord a noble song WaUs-* 38 

O blessed Saviour, how divine *- Watts - •SSS 

bless the Lord, my soul Watts- '166 

cease, my wandering soul Epis. CU2. ••212 

could I find from day to day Oi. Psabmody- •lU 

for a closer walk wlUi God Cowper- - 63 

God, I thank thee that the night Pierpant- ^376 

God, let this, my morning song Watts- '173 

God, our help in ages past Watts- •4296 

God, our strength, to thee our song^ • • i^^vrit of Psalms- •223 

Oh let my trembling soul be still Bowring- -SOS 

Ob, timely happy, time! y wise KMe - • 369 
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Lord, another day has flown B. K. White 

Lord, how many are my foes Watts 

Lord, thy heavenly grace impart J. F. Oberlin 

may I love at early day Anon, 

Once more, my soul, the rising day Waits 

Once more, the lightof day I see B. Barton 

One sweet flower has drooped and faded WatersUm 

On thee, each morning, my God Kippis 

render thanks to God above Tate, db Brady 

that the Lord woul^-fp^ide my ways Watts 

thou, from whom all goodness flows Hdweis 

thou that hearest prtyer Prates CbU. 

thou that hear'st when sinners cry Watts 

thou, to whom in ancient time Pierpont 

thou, to whose all-searching sight Moranian 

thou whose tender mercy hears Stede 

Our Father, God, onoe more we raise Anon. 

Our Father, God, to thee alone Merrick 

Our Father sits on yonder throne Anon. 

Our heavenly Father, hear Montgomery 

Our heavenly Father calls Doddridge 

Our vows, our prayers we now present Logan 

walk with God, and thou shajt find A. C. Coxe 

Zion, tune thy voice Doddridge 

Perpetual Source of light and grace Doddridge 

Pilgrim, burdened with thy sin Orabhe 

Praise the Lord, who reigns above PraiVs OoU. 

Praise the Lord I ye heavens, adore him* • -Liverpool OoU. 

Praise to God, let us raise libVen 

Prayer is the soul's sincere desire Montgomery 

Providence, profusely kind Anon. 

Quiet, Lord, my froward heart Newton 

* Remember thy Creator S. F. Smith 

Return, my roving heart, return Doddridge 

Return, wanderer, now return CuUyer 

Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings Cennu^ 

Saviour, I thy word believe Toplady 

Saviour, source of every blessing RdbiiMon 

Saviour, who thy flock art feeding Anon. 

Soom not the slightest word or deed Bock of Hymns 

See^ another year is gone Newton 

See how the mounting sun E. Scott 

See the leaves around us falling Home 

Shine, mighty God, on Zion shine Watts 

Shine on our souls, eternal God Doddridge 

Since all the varying scenes of time Hervey 

Sing to the Lord most high Dwighi 

Sing to the Lord, who loud proclaims Doddridge 

) So let our lips and lives express Watts 

Songs of praise the angels sang Mcntgomery 
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Source of lieing. Holy Father Pierpont' • S& 

BoTereign Ruler of the skies • • • • • -Ryland' "284 

Sow in the morn thy seed - Montgomery' • 96 

Speak gently, it is better far JD. Batez- • 88 

Stand up, my soul, shake off thy fears WattS' • 76 

Stem winter throws his icy chain Steele' '836 

Sweet is the time of spring Anon.' • 61 

Sweet is the work, Lord Sp. of Fial7M"lG^ 

Sweet peace of consdenoe, heavenly guest* 'SeginbaUiani' '144 

Take up thy cross, the Saviour said Ch. LyricB' -302 

The branch is stooping to thy hand SmecUey' -SS* 

The Ghristiaa warrior, see him stand Montgomery' •241 

The dove let loose in eastern skies Moore' '162 

Thee will I lore, Lord, my strength Watts- -104 

The God of glory walks his round Beber- -279 

The God of Israel never sleeps OunningMin' -SfiS 

The God of nature and of grace Montgomery' '261 

The heaven8<declare thy glory, Lord WattS' • 24 

The leaves around me falling S. F. Smith' -306 

The Lord my pasture shall prepare Addison' • 83 

The Lord my shepherd is WaUS' • 19 

The morning light is breaking S, F. Smith' .320 

There is a God, all nature speaks Steele' -161 

There is a land of pure delight Watts- '135 

There is an hour of peaceful rest Jhppan' •107 

There is a region, lovelier far Christian Harp- .289 

The Saviour calls, let every ear SteeUe- • 16 

The Saviour, oh what endless charms SteeU' • 41 

The Spirit in our hearts JBpis. CbU...311 

Thou art, God, the light and life Moore- -156 

Thou art the Way, to thee alone Doane' • 46 

Thou lovely source of true delight Steele' .178 

Thou only Sovereign of my heart Steele- -127 

Thou that dost my life prolong Ch. Psalmody- .190 

Thrice happy man, who fears the Lord WattS' • 98 

Through all the changing scenes of life- "Tate A Brady' .147 

Through all the dangers of the night KeUy- .309 

Through all the years of childhood's prime- •& ii*. SmUh' .347 

Thus said Jesus, Go and do W. Bosooe' • 81 

Thus saith the first, the great command WaUS' .191 

Thus far the Lord has led me on WaUS' .374 

Thy footsteps. Lord, with joy we trace- • • War^Oato's Coll.' -264 

Thy goodness, Lord, our souls confess Gibhons' .319 

Thy kingdom come, all sinful lands Emily Taylor- -168 

Time is winging us away Burton- .366 

»Ti8 by the faith of joys to come Waits- -117 

'Tis summer, glorious summer Miss Simcs- -163 

To honour those who gave us birth Noel- -342 

To our Redeemer's glorious name SteeU' .253 

To God, the only wise WaUs-- 90 
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To pralBe the ever-bounteous Lord Needham' -ISS 

To thee, my God, to thee belong Walker- -363 

To thee, blessed Saviour Anon." 69 

To your Creator, God S««fe--244 

Upward I lift mine eyes *••• WaUs-llS 

Walk in the light ! so shalt thou know Barton- -298 

We are living— we are dwelling -^ 0. Coxe" '332 

We bless the Lord, the just and good WaUs- - 231 

Welcome now another morning Anon.- -ISl 

Were all our hopes and all our fears Bowring - '228 

We sin whenever we pursue Feabody • -142 

What are these in bright array • Montgonury- -281 

What if the litUe rain should say ■ -, Cutter- -U9 

What precept, Jesus, is like thine Mrs. Idvemwrt- -108 

WhatlRcret hand, at morning light MorUgatMry- -260 

What though we never saw thee tread Cfu Lyria- -301 

What though the arm of conquering death* • -Doddridge- -384 

\When a foolish thought within ^non. - -226 

When all thy mercies, my God Marvea- - 6 

When for some little insult given J- Taylor- - 53 

When his salvation bringing -Arum. • • 34 

When Jesus dwelt in mortal clay Gibbons- -278 

When Jesus left the throne of God Montgomery- -329 

When Jordan hushed his waters still Oampbdl- 362 

When morning's first and hallowed ray Ck. Sarp- -324 

When streaming from the eastern skies Sir R. Grant- .124 

When wakened by thy voice of power Bowring- -219 

When the worn spirit wants repose Edin. CoU.- -378 

Where shall the sons of peace be found Ch. Lyrics- - 276 

Wherewith shall we approach the Lord Browne- -294 

While in the tender years of youth PratCs CfaB.- -206 

While thee I seek, protecting Power Miss WUliams- • 61 

While with ceaseless course the sun Newton - - 1 

Who is thy neighbor ? he whom thou Feabody - • 48 

Who, Lord, when life is o'er Lyte- -182 

Who shall ascend thy heavenly place WaUs- -237 

With humble heart and tongue Ihwcett- 141 

Te glittering toys of earth, adieu • • "f^' ']f 

Ye hearts, with youthful vigor warm Boddrxdge - -101 

Ye nations round the earth, reaoioe Watts- -IW 

Ye trembling souls, dismiss your fears Bedd^me- -221 

Youth, when devoted to the Lord r • 1® 
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X January 1. Ts. Beneventa. 

BEFLEC!lllONS AT THE BEGINRINa 07 THE TEAB. 

"We spend our years as a tale that is told." — Fi. zc. 9. 

1 T^HILE with ceaseless course the sun 

^ » Hasted through the former year, 
Many souls their race have run, 

Never more to meet us here. 
Fixed in an eternal state, 

They have done with all below; 
We a little longer wait ; 

But how little — ^none can know. 

2 Spared to see another year. 

Guard us all, God, each day ; 
Let thy blessing meet us here. 

Guide us all in Wisdom's way. 
Here may we each hour improve, 

Walk in duty's happy road. 
Toward each other cherish love, 

Daily live more near to God. 

3 Thanks for mercies past receive, 

Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us, henceforth, how to live 

With eternity in view ; 
Bless thy word to us while young, 

Fill us with a Saviour's love ; 

And when life's short race is run, 

May we dwell with thee above. 
•^ 16 
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^ January 2. 78. Benevento, 

THB XEV TZAK. 

'< Behold, thou haat made my days aa an handbreadth ; and 
mine age Ih as nothing before thee ; verily every man at his best 
estate is altogether vanity." — Ps. xxxix. 5. 

1 C EE, another year is gone ! 

' '^ Quickly have the seasons past; 
That we enter now upon, 

Will to many prove the last, 
^ercy hitherto has spared ; 

Bat have mercies been improved? 
Let us ask, — Are we prepared. 
Should we be this year removed ? 

2 Some, whom we no longer see, 

Who their mortal race have run, 
Seemed as fair for life as we, 

When the former year begun. 
While we now instruction hear, 

Help us, Lord, each one to think 
That eternity is near ; 

We are standing on the brink I 

8 If from sin thou'st made us free, 

By thy pardoning love and grace ; 
Welcome then the call will be 

To depart and see thy face. 
To the good, while here below. 

With new days, new mercies come. 
But the happiest day they know, 

Is their last, which leads them home. 



3 January 8. L. M. Old. Hundred. 

BnOf FOR THB NEW TBAB. 

** Having therefore obtained help of God, I continue unto 
thU dsy."— Acts xxvl. 22. 

1 r^REAT God ! we sing that mighty hand, 
^^ By which supported, still we stand ; 
The opening year thy mercy shows ; — 
Let mercy crown it till its close. 
1« 
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2 By day, by night, — at home, abroad, 
Still we are guarded by our God ; 
By his incessant bounty fed, 

By his unerring counsel led. 

3 With grateful hearts the past we own ; 
The future — all to us unknown — 

We to thy guardian care commit. 
And peaceful leave before thy feet. 

4 In scenes exalted or depressed, 

Be thou our jay, — and thou our rest ; 
Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise, 
Adored through all our changing days. 

5 When death shall close our earthly songs, 
And seal, in silence, mortal tongues. 

Oh then, in higher, holier lays. 
Our souls shall celebrate thy praise. 



4: January 4. Ts & 68. Missionary. 

REMEMBER THT CREATOR. 

" Remember now thy Creator in the days of thy youth, while 
the evil days come not, nor the years draw nigh, when thou 
Shalt say, I have no pleasure in them." — Ecd. xiL 1. 

1 "DEMEMBER thy Creator 

.LV \Yhile youth's fair spring is bright ; 
Before thy cares are greater. 

Before comes age's night ; 
While yet the sun shines o'er thee. 

While stars the darkness cheer, 
While life is all before thee, 

Thy great Creator fear. 

2 Remember thy Creator 

Ere life resigns its trust. 
Ere sinks dissolving nature. 

And dust returns to dust ; 
Before with God, who gave it. 

Thy spirit shall appear : 
He cries, who died to save it, 

" Thy great Creator fear." 
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January 5. 8. M. Shirland. 

GOD AS SEEir m ms works and word. 

** The law of the Lord is perfect, converting the soul : the 
oommandment of the Lord is pure, enlightening the eyes."— 
A. zix. 7, 8. 

1 T)EHOLD the morning sun 
-'-' Begins his glorious way, 

His beams through all the nations run, 
And life and light convey. 

2 But where the gospel comes, . 
It spreads diviner light ; 

It calls dead sinners from their tombs. 
And gives the blind their sight. 

8 How perfect is thy word ! 
And all thy judgments just ! 
For ever sure thy promise, Lord, 
And we securely trust. 

4 My gracious God, how plain 
Are thy directions given ! 
Oh ! may I never read in vain. 
But find the path to heaven. 



6 January 6. C. M. St. Martins. 

OOD OUR CONSTAITT BBNEFAOTOR. 

« The Lord Ood, merdfiil and gracioaa^ longHSufTering, and 
abundant in goodness and truth." — Ex. xxxir. 6. 

1 T^HEN all thy mercies, my God, 

* » My rising soul surveys, 
Transported with the view, I'm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

2 Unnumbered comforts to my soul 

Thy tender care bestowed. 
Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom those comforts flowed. 

8 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 
My daily thanks entploy ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart. 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 
18 
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4 Through every period of my life, 
Thy goodness I'll pursue ; 
And after death, in distant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew. 

i January 7. C. M. Rochester. 

THE BCBIPTTJBXS THE GUIDB FOS YOUTH. 

"Wherewith shall the young cleanse their way? By taking 
heed thereto according to thy word." — Ps. cxix. 9. 

1 LlOW shall the young secure their hearts, 
-■-^ And guard their lives from sin ? 

Thy word the choicest rule imparts 
To keep the conscience clean. 

2 'Tis like the sun, a heavenly light, 

That guides us all the day ; 
And, through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 

8 Thy precepts make me truly wise ; 
I hate the sinner's road ; 
I hate my own vain thoughts that rise. 
But love thy law, my God ! 

4 Thy word is everlasting truth ; 
How pure is every page ! 
That holy book shall guide our youth 
And well support our age. 

January 8. L. M. Duke Street, 

A MOBNINa mVOCATIOV. 

** My Toice shalt thou hear in the morning, Lord ; in the 
morning will I direct my prayer unto thee, and will look 
up."— P*. T. 3. 

1 A WAKE, my soul, and with the sun, 
-^^ Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise. 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Thy precious time, misspent, redeem ; 
Each present day thy last esteem ; 
Improve thy talent with due care, 
And for eternity prepare. 



9 HYMNS FOR SCHOOLS. [jAN. 

8 In conversation be sincere, 

Keep conscience, as the noontide, clear ; 
Think how th* all-seeing God thy ways 
And all thy secret thoughts surveys. 

4 Lord ! I my vows to thee renew ; 
Scatter my sins like morning dew ; 
Guard my first springs of thought and will, 
And with thyself my spirit fill. 

5 Direct, control, suggest this day, 
All I design, or do, or say ; 

That all my powers, with all their might, 
In thy sole glory may unite. 



u January 9. L. M. Hd>ron, 

8XLF.EZAHINA.nON ANTICIPATED AS A GUIDX TO DUTT. 

" Let US search and try our ways, and turn again to th« 
Lord.^'— Xam. iii. 40. 

1 "OEFORE we close our eyes each night, 

■^ Let each, with care, these questions ask ; 
Have I endeavored to do right, 
Nor thought my duty but a task? 

2 Have I been gentle, lowly, meek, 

And the small voice of conscience heard ? 
When passion tempted me to speak. 
Have I repressed the angry word ? 

8 Have I with cheerful zeal obeyed 
What my kind parents bade me do ? 
Have I by word or action said 

The thing that was not strictly true ? 

4 In hard temptation's troubled hour, 

Then have I stopped to think and pray, 
That God would give my soul the power 
To chase the sinful thought away ? 

5 Thou I who seest all my heart, 

Do thou forgive and love me still ; 
Do thou each day new strength impart. 
And make me love and do thy will. 
20 
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10 January 10. L. M. Alfreton. 



CHRIST OUR XXAlfPLI. 

"For I have given jou an example^ that ye should do as I 
haye done to you."— John xiii. 15. 

1 "VTAKE us, by thy transforming grace, 
■^'-^ Dear Saviour, daily more like thee ! 
Thy fair example may we trace, 

To teach us what we ought to be I 

2 Oh, how benevolent, and kind ! 

How mild ! — ^how ready to forgiye ! 
Be this the temper of our mind, « 
And these the rules by which we live. 

8 To do his heavenly Father's will 
Was his employment and delight; 
Humility and holy zeal 

Shone through his life divinely bright. 

4 Dispensing good where'er he came, 
The labors of his life were love ; 
Then, if we bear the Saviour's name, 
By his example let us move. 

6 But ah ! how blind ! — ^how weak we are I 
. How frail ! — ^how apt to turn aside ! 
Lord, we depend upon thy care, 
And ask thy Spirit for our guide. 

11 January 11. 8. M. St, Thomas. 

THE TOUNG AS7IN0 DTTOn OUIDANOE. 

''Wilt thou not from this time cry unto me. My Father, thou 
art the guide of my youth?" — Jer. iii. 4. 

1 "pROM earliest dawn of life, 

-*- Thy goodness we have shared ; 
And still we live to sing thy praise, 
By sovereign mercy spared. 

2 To learn and do thy will, 

Lord, our hearts incline ; 
And o'er the paths of future life 
Command thy light to shine. 

8 While taught thy word of truth, 

May we that word receive; 

21 
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And when we hear of Jesus' name. 
In that blest name believe I 

4 Oh I let us never tread 

The broad, destructive road, 
But trace those holy paths which lead 
To glory, and to Qod. 

LJj January 12. C. IL Arlington. 

GOD OUB BXITEFAOTOB. 

** The earth is fall of the goodness of the Lord."— A. zzziil. 6 

1 TEHOVAH, Qod ! thy gracious power 
^ On every hand we see ; 

Oh I may the blessings of each hour 
Lead all our thoughts to thee. 

2 If, on the wings of mom, we speed 

To earth's remotest bound. 
Thy hand will there our journey lead, 
Thine arm our path surround. 

8 Thy power is in the ocean deeps, 
And reaches to the skies ; 
Thine eye of mercy never sleeps, 
Thy goodness never dies. 

4 From morn till noon — till latest eve. 

Thy hand, God, we see ; 
And all the blessings we receive 
Proceed alone from thee. 

5 In all the varying scenes of time. 

On thee our hopes depend ; 
In every age — in every clime, 
Our Father and our Friend. 

13 January 18. C. M. Warwick. 

A UOBNINa SOIfQ. 

"I will sing of thy power; yea, I will sing aloud of thj 
mercy in the morning." — Pi. Ux. 16. 

1 (?J-OD of my life ! my morning song 
^^ To thee I cheerful raise : 
Thy acts of love 'tis good to sing. 

And pleasant 'tis to praise. 
22 
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2 Preserved by thine almighty arm, 

I passed the shades of night, 
Serene, and safe from every harm, 
To see the morning light. 

3 Oh ! let the same almighty care 

Through all this day attend : 
From every danger — every snare. 
My heedless steps defend. 

4 Smile on my minutes as they roll^ 

An'd guide my future days ; 
And let thy goodness fill my soul 
With gratitude and praise. 

14: January 14. L. M. Tlxhridge, 

MAJE8TT OF GOD. 

** I will speak of the glorious honour of thy mivjesty, and of 
thy wondrous works." — Ft. cxlv. 6. 

1 /^OME, my soul ! in sacred lays, 

^ Attempt thy great Creator's praise ; 
But oh ! what tongue can speak his fame ? 
What mortal verse can reach the theme ? 

2 Enthroned amid the radiant spheres. 
He glory, like a garment, wears ; 

To form a robe of light divine 

Ten thousand suns around him shine. 

3 In all our Maker's grand designs. 
Omnipotence, with wisdom, shines ; 

His works, through all this wondrous frame. 
Declare the glory of his name. 

4 Raised on devotion's lofty wing, 
Do thou, my soul ! his glories sing ; 
And let his praise employ thy tongue. 
Till listening worlds shall join the song. 

J.O January 15. C. M. Coronation. 

THX 8AVI0U&'S IMVTFATION. 

** Whosoever drinketh of tho water that I shall give him, shall 
never thirst; but the water that I ishall give him, shall be 
in him a well of water springing up into everlasting lilb."<» 
John iv. 14. 

1 T^HE Saviour calls, let every ear 

-■- Attend the heavenly sound ; 
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Ye doubting souls ! dismiss your fear, 
Hope smiles reviving round. 

2 For every thirsty, longing heart. 

Here streams of bounty flow. 
And life, and health, and bliss impart. 
To banish mortal wo. 

3 Ye sinners ! come ; *tis mercy's voice ; 

That gracious voice obey ; 
Mercy invites to heavenly joys, — 
And can you yet delay ? 

4 Dear Saviour ! draw reluctant hearts ; 

To thee let sinners fly. 
And take the bliss thy love imparts. 
And drink, and never die. 



lb January 16. C. X. Balerma. 

YOUTH DEVOTES TO GOD. 

"My son, forget not my law; but let thine heart keep my 
commandments : for length of days, and long life, and peace 
shall they add to thee." — Prov. iii. 1, 2. 

1 VOUTH, when devoted to the Lord, 

-^ Are pleasing in his eyes ; 
A flower, though offer'd in the bud. 
Is no vain sacrifice. 

2 'Tis easier far if we begin 

To fear the Lord betimes ; 
For sinners who grow old in sin 
Are hardened by their crimes. 

3 It saves us from a thousand snares 

To mind religion young ; 
Grace will preserve our following years 
And make our virtues strong. 

4 To thee, Almighty God, to thee 

Our hearts we now resign : 
*Twill please us to look back and see 
That our whole lives were thine. 
24 
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IT January 17. C. M. Peterborough, 



A MOKNINa HTMN. 

*< Cause me to hear thy loying-kindness in the moming ; for 
in thee do I trust." — Fi. czliii. 8. 

1 r\NCE more, my soul, the rising day 
" Salutes thy waking eyes : 

Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay 
To him who rules the skies. 

2 'Tis he supports my mortal frame ; 

My tongue shall speak his praise : 
My sins would rouse his wralJi to flame, 
And yet his wrath delays. 

8 How many souls from earth have fled 
Since the last setting sun ! 
And yet thou lengthenest out my thread, 
And yet my moments run. 

4 Great God ! let all my hours be thine. 
While I enjoy the light ; 
Then shall my sun in smiles decline. 
And bring a peaceful night. 



lo January 18. L. X. Efingham, 

PRATKR FOS DIVUTE OUIDANOE. 

" Order mj steps in thy word ; and let not any iniquity have 
dominion oyer me." — i%. cxix. 133. 

1 rj.REAT God! our Father and our Friend, 
^^ On whom we cast our constant care. 
On whom for all things we depend, 

To thee we raise our humble prayer. 

2 Endue us with a holy fear ; 

The frailty of our hearts reveal ; 

Sin and its snares are always near — 

Thee may we always nearer feel. 

8 Oh ! that to thee each youthful mind 
May with a steadfast love aspire ; 
The path of wisdom early find. 
And check the rise of wrong desire. 
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4 Oh ! that our watchful souls may fly 
The first perceived approach of sin ; 
Look up to thee when danger's nigh, 
And feeljjiy^ar control within. 

Se^jMhTgracious God ! each inmost heart ; 
^"TVom guilt and error set us free ; 
Thy light, and truth, and peace impart, 
And guide us safe to heaven and thee. 



19 January 19. 8. M. Watchman. 

THS GOOD SmSPHSRD. 

"The Lord ia my shepherd ; I shall not want"— i%. xxiii. 1. 

1 T^HE Lord my shepherd is ; 
-■- I shall be well supplied ; 

Since he is mine, and I am his, 
What can I want beside ? 

2 He leads me to the place 
Where heavenly pasture grows ; 

Where living waters gently pass, 
And full salvation flows. 

3 If e'er I go astray. 

He doth my soul reclaim ; 
And guides me in his own right way, 
For his most holy name. 

4 While he affords his aid, 
I cannot yield to fear ; 

Though I should walk through death's dark shade. 
My Shepherd's with me there. 



20 January 20. L. M. Ward. 

BX&UPLI OF CHBI8T. 

« Christ also suffered fbr ns, leaving us an example that we 
should follow his steps."—! Ftt. ii. 2L 

1 A ND is the gospel peace and love ? 
-^ Such let our conversation be ; 
The serpent blended with the dove, 
Wisdom and meek simplicity. 
26 
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2 Whene'er the angry passions rise. 

And tempt our thoughts or tongues to strife, 
On Jesus let us fix our eyes, 
Bright pattern of the Christian life. 

8 Oh, how benevolent and kind ! 

How mild ! how ready to forglye ! 
Be his the temper of our mind, 
And his the rules by which we live. 

4 To do his heavenly Father's will 

Was his employment and delight : 
Humility and holy zeal 
Shone through his life divinely bright. 

5 Dispensing good where'er he came, 

The labours of his life were love : 
Then, if we love the Saviour's name, 
By his example let us move. 



Zl January 21. 7i. PleyeVs Hymn. 

THK KEiaiT OF CIISIST. 

" The Lord hath anointed me to preach good tidings unto 
the meek; he hath sent me to bind up the broken-hearted, to 
proclaim liberty to the captives, and the opening of the prison 
to them that are bound." — Isaiah Izi. 1. 

1 TTASTEN, Lord! the glorious time, 
-*"■- When, beneath Messiah's sway, 
Every nation, every clime, 

Shall the gospel-call obey. 

2 Mightiest kings his power shall own, 

Heathen tribes his name adore ; 
Satan and his host, o'erthrown, 
Bound in chains, shall hurt no more. 

3 Then shall wars and tumults cease, 

Then be broken slavery's chain ; 
Righteousness, and joy, and peace, 
Undisturbed shall ever reign. 

4 Bless we, then, our gracious Lord; 

Ever praise his glorious name ; 

All his mighty acts record ; 

All his wondrous love proclaim. 
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2klk January 22. L. X. Hebron, 

GOD OUB FATHKB. 

<* Whosoerer shall not reoefye the kingdom of €k)d as a little 
child, he shall not enter therein." — Mark x. 15. 

1 /?J.BEAT God ! and wilt thou condescend 
^^ To be my Father and my friend? 

I but a child, and thou so high, 
The Lord of earth, and air, and sky I 

2 Art thou my Father ? — Let me be 
A meek, obedient child to thee ; 
And try, in every deed and thought. 
To serve and please thee as I ought. 

8 Art thou my Father ? — I'll depend 
Upon the care of such a friend ; 
And only wish to do and be 
Whatever seemeth good to thee. 

4 Art thou my Father ? — Then, at last. 
When all my days on earth are past. 
Send down, and take me, in thy love. 
To be thy better child above. 



23 January 28. C. X. Medfield, 

GOODRnS OF 009. 

« Thon art good, and doest good ; teach me thy statuteB.**— 
i^. czix. 68. 

1 T ORD, I would own thy tender care, 
-^ And all thy love to me ; 

The food I eat, the clothes I wear, 
Are all bestowM by thee. 

2 'Tis thou preservest me from death 

And dangers every hour ; 
I cannot draw another breath, 
Unless thou givest the power. 

8 My health, and friends, and parents dear. 
To me by God are given ; 
I have not any blessings here, 
But what are sent from heaven. 
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4 Such goodness, Lord, and constant care, 
A child can ne'er repay ; 
But may it be my daily prayer 
To love thee and obey. 

Z4: January 24. L. M. Missionary Chant. 

NATURE AND KETELATION. 

" The judgments of the Lord are true and righteous alto- 
gether. More to be desired are they than gold, yea, than 
much fine gold." — P9. xix. 9, 10. 

1 I^HE heavens declare thy glory. Lord ! 
-■- In every star thy wisdom shines ; 
But when our eyes behold thy word. 

We read thy name in fairer lines. 

2 The rolling sun, the changing light. 

And nights and days thy power confess ; 
But the blest volume thou hast writ 
Beveals thy justice and thy grace. 

3 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest, 

Till through the world thy truth has run. 
Till Christ has all the nations blest, 
That see the light, or feel the sun. 

4 Great Sun of Righteousness ! arise ; 

Bless the dark world with heavenly light ; 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise. 

Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. 

5 Thy noblest wonders here we view, 

Li souls renew' d, and sins forgiven : 
Lord I cleanse my sins, my soul renew. 
And make thy word my guide to heaven. 



2tO January 25. 7b & 6b. Missionary. 

PBATIS. 

" Pray without ceasing." — ^1 Thtss. v. 17. 

1/^0, when the morning shineth, 

^^ Go, when the noon is bright, 

Go, when the eve declineth. 

Go, in the hush of night ; 
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Go, with pure mind and feeling, 

Put earthly thoughts away, 
And, in God's presence kneeling, 

Do thou in secret pray. 

2 Remember all who love thee. 

All who are loyed by thee ; 
Pray, too, for those who hate thee. 

If any such there be ; 
Then for thyself, in meekness, 

A blessing humbly claim. 
And blend with each petition 

Thy great Redeemer's name. 

8 Or, if 'tis e*er denied thee 

In solitude to pray. 
Should holy thoughts come o'er thee 

When friends are round thy way, 
E'en then, the silent breathing 

Thy spirit lifts above 
Will reach hi<s throne of glory. 

Where dwells eternal love. 

4 Oh, not a joy or blessing 

With this can we compare, — 
The grace our Father gives us 

To pour our souls in prayer ! , 

Whene'er thou pin'st in sadness, 

On him who saveth, call ; 
And ever in thy gladness. 

Thank him who gave thee all. 



26 January 26. L. M. Quito, 

CHRIST'S xmaixnr. 

*<He shall judge the people with righteousness : he shall 
break in pieces the oppressor : his name shall endure for ever; 
and men shall be blessed in him." — Fig, IzxiL 2, 4, 17. . 

1 TESTIS shall reign where'er the sun 
^ Does his successive journeys run; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 For him shall endless prayer be made. 
And praises throng to crown Ms head; 
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His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 

4 Blessings abound where'er he reigns ; 
The joyful captive bursts his chains ; 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 

5 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King ; 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud amen! 

Jtl January 27. C. M. Balerma. 

GOD TO BB SOUGHT VS TOUTH. 

"Wisdom is the principal thing; therefore get wisdom: and 
with all thy getting get understtuiding." — Prov. iv. 7. 

1 TN life's gay mom, when sprightly youth 
-■- With vital ardor glows, 

And shines in all the fairest charms 
That beauty can' disclose ; — 

2 Deep in thy soul, before its powers 

Are yet by vice enslaved. 
Be thy Creator's glorious name 
And character engraved ; — 

3 Ere yet the shades of sorrow cloud 

The sunshine of thy days, 
And cares and toils, in endless round^ 
Encompass all thy ways ; — 

4 Ere yet thy heart the woes of age, 

With vain regret, deplore. 
And sadly muse on former joys, 
That now return no more. 

6 True wisdom, early sought and gained. 

In age will give thee rest; 

Oh, then, improve the morn of life, 

To make its evening blest. 
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^O January 28. C. U. Christmas, 

HEAYXN. 

"Now they desire a better coontry, that is, a heavenlj'. 
wherefore God is not ashamed to be called their Qod; for ha 
hath prepared for them a city." — Heb. xi. 16. 

1 LJ ABE! from that glorious world, what sougs 
-*-^ Those heavenly voices raise ; 

Ten thousand thousand infant tongues 
Unite in perfect praise. 

2 Those are the hymns that we shall know, 

If Jesus we obey ; 
That is the place where we shall go, 
If found in wisdom's way. 

3 This is the joy we ought to seek, 

And make our chief concern ; 
For this we come from week to week 
To read, and hear, and learn. 

4 Our earthly race will soon be run, 

Our mortal frame decay; 
Scholars and teachers, one by one. 
Must droop and pass away. 

5 Great God! impress the serioUs thought 

Each day on every breast; 
That both the teachers and the taught 
May enter to thy rest. 



29 January 29. L. M. Alfreton. 

GOD'S CABB ACEKOWLXDaED. 

« give thanks unto the LoihI, for he is good : for his mercy 
endureth for erer." — P9. cvii. 1. 

1 /?}.IVE thanks to God — ^he reigns above ; 
^ Kind are his thoughts, his name is love; 
His mercy ages past have known. 

And ages long to come shall own. 

2 His smile illumes the morning ray, 
His arm protects us through the day; 
His ever-watchful eye will keep 

And guard us safely while we sleep. 
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3 He feeds and clothes us all the way, 
He guides our footsteps lest we stray, 
He leads us with a father's hand, 

And brings us to the heavenly land. 

♦ 

4 Oh! let us, then, with joy record 
The truth and goodness of the Lord; 
How great his works — how kind his ways ! 
Let every tongue pronounce his praise. 



30 JannarySO. C. X. Mear. 

FEATEB VOa WISDOV. 

<< Because thoa hturt not asked riches, wealth, or honoar, 
neither hast asked long life; but hast asked wisdom and 
knowledge for thyself: wisdom and knowledge is granted 
unto thee."— 2 Chron. L 11, 12. 

1 A LMIGHTY God, in humble prayer 
-^ To thee our souls we lift ; 

Do thou our waiting minds prepare 
For thy most needful gift. 

2 We ask not golden streams of wealth 

Along our path to flow ; 
We ask not undecaying health. 
Nor length of years below : 

3 We ask not honors, which an hour 

May bring and take away ; 
We ask not pleasure, pomp, or power, 
Lest we should go astray : 

4 We ask for wisdom : Lord, impart 

The knowledge how to live ; 
A wise and understanding heart 
To each of us now give. 

5 May we remember thee in youth. 

Before the evil days ; 
And e'er be guided by thy truth 
In wisdom's pleasant ways. 
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31 JannarySl. 8. M. St. Thomat. 

THS LOBD'8 PRATKR. 

"After this manner pray ye."— Jfatt. vi. 9. 

1 rW^ Heavenly Father, hear 
^ The prayer we offer now : 

Thy name be hallowed far and near, 
To thee all nations bow. 

2 Thy kingdom come ; thy will 
On earth be done in love, 

As saints and seraphim fulfil 
Thy perfect law above. 

3 Our daily bread supply, 
While by thy word we live ; 

The guilt of our iniquity 
Forgive as we forgive. 

4 From dark temptation's powei 
Our feeble hearts defend; 

Deliver in the evil hour. 
And guide us to the end. 

6 Thine, then, for ever be 
Glory and power divine ; 
The sceptre, throne, and majesty 
Of heaven and earth are thine. 



SZ February!. C. X. Arlington. 

BRBATHIlTa AFTER HOLIVESS. 

f 

"0 send out thy light and thy truth : let them lead me; let 
them bring ma unto thy holy hiU."— i^. xllii. 3. 

1 f\ THAT the Lord would guide my ways 
" To keep his statutes still ; 

that my God would grant me grace 
To know and do his will. 

2 send thy Spirit down to write 

Thy law upon my heart ; 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 
Nor act the liar's part. 
84 



FEB.] HYMNS FOB SCHOOLS. 33^ 34 

3 From yanity turn off mine eyes ; 

Let no corrupt design 
Nor coTetons desires arise 

Within this soul of mine. 

• 

4 Order my footsteps by thy word, 

And make my heart sincere ; 
Let sin have no dominion, Lord ! 
But keep my conscience clear. 

6 Make me to walk in thy commands — 
'Tis a delightful road ; 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands, 
Offend against my God. 



So Febmary 2. 7i. FleyeVs Hymn, 

OOP's AID HOOKED m THE MORNHTS. 

**0 Lord, be gracious unto ns, be thou our arm erery mom- 
in|^ our ealyation also in the time of trouble." — Isa, xxxiii. 2. 

1 'W'OW the shades of night are gone ; 
-^^ Now the morning light is come : 
Lord, may we be thine to-day ; 
Drive the shades of sin away. 

2 Fill our souls with heavenly light. 
Banish doubt, and clear our sight ; 
In thy service. Lord, to-day. 

May we stand, and watch, and pray. 

8 Keep our haughty passions bound ; 
Save us from our foes around ; 
Going out and coming in, 
Ee^ us safe from every sin. 

34: Februarys. 7gft6s. Somaine. 

JXSnS 'WKLOOMKD. 

** Hosanna to the Son of David : blessed Is he that oomeih in 
the name of the Lord : hosanna in the highest" — MaU, xxi. 9. 

1 T^^HEN, his salvation bringing, 

* '^ To Zion Jesus came. 

The children all stood singing 

Hosanna to his name. 
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Nor did their zeal offend him, 

But as he rode along, 
He bade them still attend him, 

And smiled to hear their song. 

2 And since the Lord retaineth 

His love for children still, 
Though now as King he reigneth 

On Zion*s heavenly hill, 
We'll flock around his banner « 

Who sits upon the throne ; 
And cry aloud, ** Hosanna 

To David's royal Son." » 

8 For should we fail proclaiming 

Our great Redeemer's praise. 
The stones, our silence shaming. 

Might well hosanna raise. 
But shall we only render 

The tribute of our words ? 
No ! while our hearts are tender, 

They, too, shall be the Lord's. 

35 Febmai7 4. SsftTi. Sicilian Nymn. 

TEMPEBAKCI HTHK.* 

"Who haih wo? who hath sorrow? who hath oontentloDs? 
who hath babhling? who hath wounds without cause? who 
hath redness of eyes ? They that tarry long at tibe wine ; fhej 
that go to seek mixed wine." — Prcv. xxiii. 29, 30. 

1 O OURCE of being, Holy Father, 
^ With the day's returning light, 
Here again with thanks we gather, 

For the mercies of the night. 

2 Pillows wet with tears of anguish. 

Couches pressed in sleepless woe, 
Where the sons of riot languish, 
Father, may we never know ! 

8 For the maddening cup shall never 
To our thirsting lips be pressed, 
But our draught shall be, for ever, 
The cold water thou hast blessed. 

* On the 4th of February, 1813, the " Massachusetts Society 
ibr the Suppression of Intemperance'* was formed, — theftratof 
the kind iia our country. 
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4 This shall giye us strength to labour, 

This, make all our stores increase ; 
This, with thee and with our neighbour. 
Bind us in the bonds of peace. 

5 For the lake, the well, the riyer. 

Water brook, and crystal spring, 
Do we now, to thee, the Giver, 
Thanks, our daily tribute, bring. 

36 FebmaryS. C. U. St. Martin's. 

OCB BAJTSn is 60XN 

*<The Lord ahaU preserve thee from all evil: he shall pre- 
serve tiiiT soul. The Lord shall preserve thy going oat and 
tby commg in.** — JPs. ozxi. 7, 8. 

1 r\N thee, each morning, my God, 
^ My waking thoughts attend ; 

In thee are founded all my hopes, 
In thee my wishes end. 

2 My soul, in pleasing wonder lost, 

Thy boundless love surveys ; 
And, fired with grateful zeal, prepares 
A sacrifice of praise. 

8 When evening slumbers press my eyes, 
With his protection blest. 
In peace and safety I commit 
My weary limbs to rest. 

4 My spirit, in his hand secure. 
Fears no approaching ill ; 
For, whether waking or asleep, 
Thou, Lord, art with me stiU. 



37 



Fbbmary 6. L. M. Uxhridge. 

THX INTLUXNaX OF THX BPIBIT UfYOSJBD. 



**Thoa Shalt guide me with thy ooonsel, and afterward re- 
ceive me to glory."— A. Ixxiii. 24. 

1 /^OME, {pracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

^ With light and comfort from above ; 

Be thou our Guardian, thou our Guide ; 

O'er eyery thought and step preside. 
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2 To UB the light of truth display, 

And make us know and choose thj way ; 
Plant lioly fear in every heart, 
That we from Qod may ne'er depart. 

3 Lead us to holiness — the ro|ad 

Which we must take to dw^l with God ; 
Lead us to Christ — the living way ; 
Nor let us from his pastures stray ; — 

4 Lead us to God,— our final rest, — 
■ To be with him for ever blest ; 

Lead us to heaven, its bliss to share — 
Fulness of joy for ever there. 

do FebmaryT. L. IL TVvfv. 

OLOBT AHD ORAGI IH CBBI8T. 

** Biog unto the Lord, bless his name ; show forth his m1v»- 
tion from day to day." — Pn. xcvL 2. 

1 I^OW to the Lord a noble song I 

■^^ Awake, my soul I awake, my tongue ! 

Hosanna to the eternal name. 

And all his boundless love proclaim. 

2 See where it shines in Jesus' face, — 
The brightest image of his grace I 
God, in the person of his Son, 

Has all his mightiest works outdone. 

3 Grace ! — 'tis a sweet, a charming theme ; 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus' name : 

Te angels ! dwell upon the sound ; 
Ye heavens I reflect it to the ground. 

4 Oh ! may I reach that happy place 
Where he unveils his lovely face ; 
Where all his beauties you behold, 
And sing his name to harps of gold. 

39 Februarys. L. IL Efingham, 

FUAraai <»p oomniinva wm wok 

"My meditation of him shaU he ffweet I wUl he glad in tha 
Lord.*^— A.ciy. 84. 

1 TTOW (Mreet to leave the world a while, 
-^^ And seek the presence of our Lord i 
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Dear Sayiour, on thy people smile, 
And come acoordmg to thy word. 

2 From busy scenes we now retreat, 

That we may here conyerse with thee ; 
Lord, behold us at thy feet ! 
Let this the gate of heayen be. 

3 Come, blest Bedeemer, now appear ; 

May we by faith behold thy face ! 
Oh speak, that we thy yoice may hear, 
And let thy presence fill this place ! 

40 FebmaryS. L.H. Uxhridg€. 

^ VEX siinnai nmnD to ooik 

**l!hak they may return every man flrom his erU way; that 
I may fbzgiTe tb^ iniquity and thdr sin."— Jisr. zzxVL 8. 

1 "DETUBN, wanderer! now return, 
■^^ And seek thine injured Father's face ; 
Those new desires that in thee bum, 

Were kindled by reclaiming grace. 

2 Return, wanderer I now return, 

He hears thy deep repentant sigh; 
He hears thy softened spirit mourn, 
When no intruding ear is nigh. 

8 Return, wanderer ! now return. 
Thy Saviour bids thy spirit liye ; 
Go to his bleeding feet, and learn 
How freely Jesus can forgive. 

4 Return, wanderer ! now return, 

And wipe away the falling tear; 
Thy Father calls — "No longer mourn I" 
'Tis mercy's yoice invites thee near. 

4:1 FebmarylO. 0. IL Coronation, 

TBI ffAVioim's msaxoir and lovx. 

<<Who gave himself for our cdni^ that he might ^deliver us 
flrom this present evil world." — Qal. i. 4. 

1 nPHE Saviour I — Oh ! what endless charms 
^ Dwell in the blissfiil sound 1 
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Its influenoe eyery fear disarms, 
And spreads sweet peace around. 

2 Here pardon, life, and joys divine, 

In rioli effusion flow, 
For guilty rebels lost in sin, 
And doomed to endless wo. 

3 Oh I the rich depths of love diyine. 

Of bliss a boundless store I 
Dear Sayiour I let me call thee mine ; 
I cannot wish for more.' 

4 On thee alone my hope relies, 

Beneath thy cross I fall ; 
My Lord, my life, my sacrifice, 
My Sayiour and my all I 



42 FebmaxyU. 7s. SMatk. 

PBATIB FOB A CBBISnAll nHFIB. 

**Jieje iherefbre foUowerB of God, m dear ohildren; and 
walk in lore, as Christ also hath loTed us."— .^p^ v. 1, 2. 

1 p OD of truth, and God of loye I 
^^ Send thy Spirit from aboye ! 
Teach us so to speak and hear 
That thy glory may appear — 
That in us the world may find 
All our Master's gentle mind ; 
Thus our fellowship approve, 
God of truth, and God of loye 1 

2 God<4>f truth, and God of loye I 
0*er our wayward tempers moye ; 
Touch them with celestial fire. 
Holy loye and zeal inspire : 
WhUe we feel the sacred glow. 
Lay each eyil passion low ; 
Frame us for tiie world aboye, 
God of truth, and God of loye t 
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43 Fdhmaiyld. G.IL Mear, 

«B MXBCT-fiXAS. 

^I h&ye tnuted in ihy men^; my Iwart shftll r^okse in th/ 
aalyatioa." — ^A. ^xiii. 6. 

1 T\EAR Father I to thy mercy-seat 
•^ My soul for shelter flies : 

'Tis here I find a safe retreat, ^ 

When storms and tempests rise. 

2 My cheerftil hope can never die, 

If thou, my God I art near ; 
Thy grace can raise my comforts high. 
And banish every fear. 

3 My great Protector, and my Lord I 

Thy constant aid impart; 
Oh ! let thy kind, thy gracious word 
Sustain my trembling heart. 

4 Oh I never let my soul remove 

From this divine retreat ; 
Still let me trust thy power and love, 
And dwell beneath thy feet. 



44 FehnuoylS. L. H.^ Portugal 

dOD's QOOSNXSS UlTOXASIira. * 

" Oh, bow great is thy goodness, which thou hast laid up tat 
them Uiat fear thee." — Fs. xxzi. 19. 

1 'M'Y God, how endless is thy low ! 
•^'■*- Thy gifts are every evening new ; 
And morning mercies from above 

Gently distil like early dew. 

2 Thou spread'st the curtains of the night. 

Great Guardian of my sleeping hours, 
Thy sovereign word restores the light, 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 

3 I yield my powers to thy command. 

To thee I consecrate my days j 
Perpetual blessings from thy hand 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 
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45 Febmaryll. C. IL Ftterhorough, 

OHBIBT TBI WAT| SHI TBUTH, AHD THI UTM, 

** Jesiu lAiUi unto Um, I am the way, and the truth, and tbe 
life : no man oometh unto the Father) but by mow-Voftn zxt. 0. 

1 nPHOU art the way — to thee alone 
-i- From sin and death we flee ; 
And he who would the Father seek, 

Must seek him, Lord, by thee. 

2 Thou art the teuth — thy word alone 

True wisdom can Impart ; 
Thou only canst inform the mind 
And purify the heart. 

8 Thou art the lite — ^the rending tomb 
Proclaims thy conquering arm. 
And those who put their trust in thee 
Nor deaUi, nor hell shall harm. 

4 Thou art the way— the teuth — ^the UM ; 
Orant us that way to know. 
That TRUTH to keep — ^that uyb to win, 
Whose joys eternal flow. 

46 FebroarylS. CM. Arlington, 

GOD STXRTWHXRX. 

<*Thon oompafisest my path and my lying down, and art 
acquainted with all my ways. For there ia not a word in 
my tongue, but lo, lord, thou knowest it altogether.'* — 
A. czxzix. 8, 4. 

1 TN all my yast concerns with Uiee, 
-■- In vain my soul would try 

To shun thy presence. Lord, or flee 
The notice of thine eye. 

2 Thine all-surrounding sight surveys 

My rising and my rest ; 
My public walks, my private way8» ^ 
And secrets of my breast. 

8 My thoughts lie open to the Lord, 
Before they're formed within ; 
And ere my lips pronounce the word, 
He knows the sense I mean. 
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4 Oh, wondrous knowledge, deep and high I 
Where can a creatnre hide ? 
Within thy circling arms I lie, 
Beset on every side. 

6 So let thy grace surround me still, 
And like a bulwark prove. 
To guard my soul from every ill, 
Secured by sovereign love. 



47 February 16. 7b.^68. Eomatne. 

TEI VESaS OV OBXISV. 

*< And he shall speak peace unto the heathen : and his do* 
minion shall be from sea to sea, and from the river to the ends 
of the earth."— ZscA. ix. 10. 

1 LJ AIL to the Lord's anointed ! 
-*-*- Great David's greater Son ; 
Hail, in the time appointed. 

His reign on earth begun I 
He comes to break oppression, 

To set the captive free. 
To take away transgression, 

And rule in equity. 

2 He comes, with succour speedy 

To those who suflfer wrong ; 
To help the poor and needy, 

And bid the weak be strong ; 
Before him on the mountains, 

Shall Peace, the herald, go ; 
And righteousness, in fountains, 

From hill to valley flow. 

8 For him shall prayer unceasing, 

And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom still -increasing, 

A kingdom without end : 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove ; 

His name shall stand for ever ; 

That name to us is — Love. 
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4:8 FebmarylT. G. IL Bochester, 

<<WHO IS KT imaHBOB?*' I 

** To do good, and to communicate,* forget not : for with sneb 
sacrifloe Ood is veil pleased."— ^Teb. ziiL 10. 

1 TXTHO is thy neighbor ? he whom thou 

' » Hast power to aid or bless ; 
Whose aching heart or burning brow 
Thy soothing hand may press. 

2 Thy neighbor ? 'tis the fainting poor, 

Whose eye with want is dim ; 
Oh, enter thou his humble door, 
With aid and peace for him. 

8 Thy neighbor ? 'tis the heart bereft 
Of every earthly gem ; 
Widow and orphan helpless left : — 
Go thou, and shelter them. 

4 Thy neighbor ? 'tis the weary slaye, 

Fettered in mind and limb ; 
He hath no hope this side the grave ; 
Qo thou and ransom him. 

5 Thy neighbor ? pass no mourner by ; 

Perhaps thou canst redeem 
A breaking heart from misery ; — 
Go, share thy lot with Mm. 

49 FehnuaylS. L.1L WdU. 

OBAnTUDI FOB IHI SAVIOUR. 

« Thanks he unto Ood for his unspeakable gift."— 2 Cbr. ix. 1& 

1 IW'OW let my soul, eternal King ! 
•^ To thee its grateful tribute bring : 
My knee with humble homage bow ; 
My tongue perform its solemn vow. ^ 

2 All nature sings thy boundless love. 
In worlds below — and worlds above : 
But in thy blessed word I trace 
Diviner wonders of thy grace. 

* **To oommnnicate or impart to otheis; that is, to than 
with them vhat we have."— Aime«. 
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3 There what delightful truths I read 
There I behold &e Sayiour bleed : 
His name salutes my listening ear, 
Reyiyes my heart, and checks my fear. 

4 There Jesus bids my sorrows cease, 
And giyes my laboring conscience peace ; 
Raises my grateful passions high, 

And points to mansions in the sky. 

6 For loye like this, oh ! let my song. 

Through endless years thy praise prolong , 
Let distant climes thy name adore, 
Till time and nature are no more. 



50 FebniarylS. C. H. Medfield, 

WHAT IB PKATKE? 

«Iii every thing by prayer and gupplication with thanks* 
giying let your requests be made known unto God. — Fhil, iv. 6. 

1 T)RAYER is the soul's sincere desire, 
-*■ Unuttered or expressed ; 

The motion of a hidden fire 
That trembles in the breast. 

2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 

The falling of a tear, 
The upward glancing of an eye, — 
When none but God is near. 

8 Prayer is the simplest forin of speech 
That infant lips can try ; — 
Prayer, the sublimest strains that reach 
The Migesty on high. 

4 Prayer is the Christian's yital breath, 
The Christian's natiye air ; 
His watchword at the gates of death, — 
He enters heayen with prayer. 

6 Prayer is the contrite sinner's yoice, 

Returning from his ways ; 

While angels, in their songs, rejoice, 

And cry, — " Behold he prays !" 
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6 Thou ! by whom we come to God, 
The life, the truth, the way, — 
The path of prayer thyself hast trod : — 
Lord ! teaoh us how to pray. 

51 FebmaryBO. C.IL Warwick. 

HABITUAL DXTOnOir. 

''Every day will I bless thee, and I will praiae thy name for 
ever and eyer." — F^. cxlv. 2. 

1 TIITHILE thee I seek, protecting Power ! 

' » Be my vain wishes stilled ^ 
And may this consecrated hour 
With better hopes be filled. 

2 Thy love the power of thought bestowed ; 

To thee my thoughts would soar : 
Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed ; 
That mercy I adore. 

8 In each event of life how clear 
Thy ruling hand I see ! 
Each blessing to my soul most dear, 
Because conferred by thee. 

4 In every joy that crowns my days, 
In every pain I bear, 
My heart shall find delight in praise, 
Or seek relief in prayer. 

6 When gladness wings my favored hour, 
Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 
Besigned, when storms of sorrow lower. 
My soul shall meet thy will. 

6 My lifted eye, without a tear. 
The gathering storm shall see ; 
My steadfast heart shall know no fear ; 
That heart will rest on thee. 

dZ February 21. C. H. Lane»horougk» 

XAUT PDtrr. 

** My son, give me thine heart, and let thine eyes oheerre my 
ways: so shalt thou find &voar and good nnderstandlng in 
the sight of Ood and man."— P»vo. xxiii. 26: ilL 4. 

1 TN the soft season of thy youth, 
-^ In nature^s smiling bloom, 
4» 
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Ere age arriye, and trembling wait 
Its summons to the tomb ; , 

2 Bemember thy Creator, God ! 

For him thy powers employ ; 
Make him thy fear, thy loye, thy hope, 
Thy confidence, thy joy. 

3 He shall defend and guide thy course 

Through life's uncertain sea ; 
Till thou art landed on the shore 
Of blessed eternity. 

4 Then seek the Lord betimes, and choose 

The path of heavenly truUi ; 
The earth affords no loyelier sight 
Than a religious youth. 

o3 February 22. G. H. Balerma, 

voBeiiyxNBSS of. utjcbiib. 

'*For if je forgive men their trespuflea, your ImTenly 
Father will also forgiTe you,"— Matt. vL 14. 

1 TITHEN, for some little insult giyen, 

* * My angry passions rise, 
ril think how Jesus came from heayen. 
And bore his injuries. 

2 He was insulted eyery day. 

Though all his words were kind ; 
But nothing men could do or say 
Disturbed his heayenly mind. 

3 Not all the wicked scoffs he heard. 

Against the truths he taught, 
Excited one reyiling word. 
Or one reyengeful thought. 

4 And when upon the cross he bled, 

With all his foes in yiew, 
** Father, forgiye their sins," he said ; 
" They know not what they do.** 

6 Dear Jesus, may I learn of thee 

My temper to amend ; 

And speak the pardoning word for me, 

Wheneyer I offend. 
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54: Febmary 23. H. H. Lenox 

JOT AC VHB SATXOOB'B BIRTH. 

"Glory to Ood in the highest, and on earth peaoe, good will 
toward men." — Luke ii. 14. 

1 TTARKI hark I— the notes of joy 
-*-*- Roll o'er the heavenly plains, 
And seraphs find employ 

For their sublimest strains ; 
Some new delight in heaven is known ; 
Loud sound the harps around the throne. 

2 Hark I hark! —the sounds draw nigh, 

The joyful hosts descend ; 
Jesus forsakes the sky, 

To earth his footsteps bend ; 
He comes to bless our fallen race ; 
He comes with messages of grace. 

8 Bear, bear the tidings round ; 
Let every mortal know 
What love in God is found, 
What pity he can show ; 
Te winds that blow I ye waves that roll i 
Bear the glad news from pole to pole. 

4 Strike, strike the harps again, 

To great Immanuel's name ; 

Arise, ye sons of men ! 

And all his grace proclaim; 

Angels .and men ! wake every string, 

For 'tis the Saviour's praise we sing. 

55 Febniary24. L. X. HAron. 

IKAOHINOS AHD INyiTAXIOir OF JI8U8* 

<<Oome unto me, all je that labour, and aae heavy luSuun, 
and I will give you rest."— -Jfott. XL 28. 

1 LJOW sweetly flowed the gospeVs sound 
-*-*■ From lips of gentleness and grace, 
When listening thousands gathered round, 

And joy and reverence mled the place ! 

2 From heaven he came, of heaven he spoke. 

To heaven he led his followers' way ; 
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Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke, 
UnTeiUng an immortal day. 

3 <* Come, wanderers, to my Father's home. 

Come/ all ye weary ones, and rest I" 
Yes, sacred Teacher, we will come. 
Obey thee, love thee, and be blest. 

OD Febnuury 26. C. X. Peterborough. 

PRATER FOR WISDOM. 

*^ How much better is it to get wisdom than gold I And to get 
understanding rather to be chosen than silver I" — Pn/o. zyi. 16. 

1 Tj^ATHER of light! conduct our feet 

^ Through life's dark, dangerous road ; 
Let each adyancing step still bring 
Us nearer to our God. 

2 Let heaven-eyed prudence be our guide ; 

And when we go astray. 
Recall our feet from folly's paths 
To wisdom's better way. 

8 That heavenly wisdom from aboye 
Abundantly impart; 
And let it guard, and guide, and warm, 
And penetrate each heart ; 

4 Till it shall lead us to Thyself, 

Fountain of bliss and love ! 
And all our darkness be dispersed 
In endless light above. 

o7 February 26. C. X. Christmas. 

THE CHRISTIAN RACE. 

*< Wherefore, seeing we also are compassed abont with so great 
a doad of witnesses, let us lay aside every weight, and the sin 
which doth so easily beset us, and let us run withj>atienoe the 
race that is set before us, looking unto Jesu8."^-£re6. zii. 1, 2. 

1 A WAKE, my soul, stretch every nerve, 

-^^ And press with vigor on ; 

A heavenly race demands thy zeal. 

And an immortal crown. 
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2 'Tis God's all-animating Toioe 
That calls thee from on high ; 
'Tis his own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye. 

8 A cloud of witnesses around 
Hold thee in full surrey ; 
Forget the steps already trod, 
Aad onward urge thy way. 

4 Blest Sayiour — introduced by thee, 
Have we our race begun ; 
And, crowned with victory, at thy feet 
We'll lay our laurels down. 

08 FebnuuryST. L.H. Old Hundred. 

OOD EVIBTWHIU TO BX WOBSHIPPXS. 

^0 come, let us worafaip and bow down: let us kneel hefon 
the Lord our maker.** — 1%. zcr. 0. 

1 T ! God is here ; let us adore, 

•'^ And humbly bow before his face ; 
Let all within us feel his power, 
Let all within us seek his peace. 

2 Lo ! God is here ; him day and night 

United choirs of angels sing ; 
To him, enthroned above all height, 
Heayen's host their noblest praises bring. 

8 Being of beings I may our praise 

Thy courts with grateful incense fill : 
Still may we stand before thy face. 
Still hear and do thy sovereign will. 

4 More of thy presence, Lord ! impart ; 
More of thine image may we bear: 
Oh, fix thy throne in every heart. 
And reign without a rival there. 

09 February 28. 7sft6i. Somaine. 

nAm VO TBI SAVIOOB. 

** That at the name of Jams, every knee shonld how, and that 
every tongue should oonfem that Jesus Christ is Lend, to the 
glory of God the S-ather.*'— PAtZ. U. 10, 11. 

1 ^0 thee, blessed Saviour I 
-^ My heart exulting sings, 
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Bejoicing in thy favor, 

Almighty King of kings 1 
m celebrate thy glory, 

With all thy saints aboTCi 
And tell the joyful story 

Of thy redeeming loye. 

2 Soon as the mom with roses 

Bedecks the dewy east, 
And when the sun reposes 

Upon the ocean's breast ; , 
My Yoice, in supplication, 

Well-pleased thou shalt hear : 
Oh I grant me thy salyation, 

And to my soul draw near. 

3 By the^, through life supported, 

I'll pass the dangerous road. 
With heavenly hosts escorted, 

Up to thy bright abode ; 
Then cast my crown before thee, 

And, all my conflicts o'er, 
In holier songs adore thee. 

And praises evermore. 
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Febmary 29.* C. IL SwAester, 



TBI ]upn> TuoHT ov nm. 



*'So teaoh ns to number our dayi^ that ve may ^jUj our 
heartf itnto wisdom."— A. xc. 12. 

1 T>EHOLD, my soul, the narrow bound 
-^ That marks the passing year I 

How swift the weeks complete their round I 
How short the months appear ! 

2 So fast eternity comes on. 

And that important day, 
When all that mortal life has done 
God's judgment shall survey. 

3 Yet, like an idle tale, we pass 

The swiftly gliding year. 



* The oeeurrenoe of a leap year gires us a more lively aeiuw 
of the n4>id flight of time ; and we are apt to ask ounelve^ 
Shall we ever see another twenty-ninth of February ? 
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And stady artful ways to increase 
The speed of its career. 

4 Awake, God I my careless heart 
Its great concern to see. 
That I may act the Christian part, 
And giye the year to thee. 

6 So shall their course more grateful roll. 
If future years arise ; 
Or this shall Jbear my waiting soul 
To joy which never dies. 

61 Xareh 1. 8. K. St, Thomas. 

BPBJSO. 

"Sing unto the Lord with thankflgiyiDg ; who covereth th« 
heaven with doud^^ who prepareth rain for the earth, who 
maketh grass to grow upon the mountains."— i^. ozlTit 7, 8. 

1 Q WEET is the time of spring, 

^ When nature's charms appear ; 
The birds with ceaseless pleasure sing. 
And hail the opening year : 

2 But sweeter far the spring 
Of wisdom and of grace. 

When children bless and praise their Elng, 
Who loYCs the youthful race. 

8 Sweet is the dawn of day, 

When light just streaks the sky ; 
When shades and darkness pass away, 
And morning's beams are nigh : 

4 But sweeter far the dawn 
Of piety in youth ; 
When doubt and darkness are withdrawn. 
Before the light of truth. 

6 Sweet is the early dew. 

Which gilds the mountain's tops, 
And decks each plant and flower we view. 
With pearly gUttering drops : 

6 But sweeter far the scene 
On Zion's holy hill. 
When there the dew of youth is seen 
Its freshness to distlL 
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62 ]Iaic]l2. L.1L Portugal 

CHBIST^ INTITATnnr. 

** If any man tiaxet, let him oomo unto me and drink."— 
JMfiTlLST. 

1 " /^OME hither, all ye weary souls, 

^ Ye heavy-laden sinners, come ; 
m give you rest from all your toils, 
And raise you to my heayenly home. 

2 " They shall find rest that learn of me : 

I'm of a meek and lowly mind : 
But passion rages like the sea. 
And pride is restless as the wind. 

8 ** Blessed is the man whose shoulders take 
My yoke, and bear it with delight ; 
My yoke is easy to his neck, 
My grace shall make the burden light." 

4 Jesus, we come at thy command ; 

With faith, and hope, and humble zeal. 
Resign our spirits to thy hand, 
To mould and guide us at thy will. 

63 ICaroh 8. C. K. Peterborough, 

BUm *0 WALK WITH GOIK 

<<It ia good for me to draw near to God."— A. IzziiL 28. 

1 (^H 1 for a closer walk with God, 
^^ A calm and heavenly frame, — 
A light to shine upon the road 

That leads me to the Lamb I 

2 Where is the blessedness I knew 

When first I saw the Lord? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus, and his word ? 

8 What peaceful hours I once ei^oyedl 

How sweet their memory still ! 

But they have left an aching void 

The world can never fiU. 

12 58 
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4 Return, holy Dove! return, 
Sweet messenger of rest I 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breast. 

6 The dearest idol I have known, — 
Whatever that idol be, — 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 

6 So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame ; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 

64: ICaroh 4. L. M. Missionary Chani. 

THX XZAMPLB OX CHU8T. 

*< Whosoeyer -will oome after me, let him deny himiwH and 
take up his croBS, and follow me." — Mark yiii. 81. 

1 "\TY dear Redeemer, and my Lord ! 
-^^ I read my duty in thy word ; 
But in thy life the law appears, 
Drawn out in liylng characters. 

2 Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal. 
Such deference to thy Father's will, — 
Such love, and meekness so diyine, 

I would transcribe and make them mine. 

8 Gold mountains and the midnight air 
Witnessed the feryor of thy prayer ; 
The desert thy temptations knew. 
Thy conflict, and thy yictory too. 

4 Be thou my pattern ; — ^make me bear 
More of thy gracious image here ; 
Then God, the judge, shall own my name, 
Among the followers of the Lamb. 

6o lEarohS. S. M. Watchman. 

CHRISTIAN WATCHFULZraSS. 

*<And what I say mito yon, I say unto all, Watch.''— JMirft ziii.87 

1 A CHARGE to keep I haye, 
-^ A God to glorify ; 
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A never-dying soul to saTe, 
And fit it for the sky ; — 

2 To seire the present age, 
My calling to fulfil,-— 
Oh ! may it all my powers engage 
To do my Master's will. 

8 Arm me with jealous care. 
As in thy sight to liye ; 
And oh ! thy servant, Lord, prepare 
A strict account to give. 

4 Help me to watch and pray» 
And on thyself rely, — 
Assured, if I my trust betray, 
I shall for ever die. 



66 March 6. CM. Medjield, 

THX BSATTTT OF CHIOBIIAir LOYX. 

**By this shall all men know that ye are my disdplea^ if ye 
have love one to another." — Jchn ziiL 35. 

1 TTOW sweet, how heavenly is the sight 
-*-^ When those that love the Lord, 

In one another's peace delight, 
And thus fulfil his word I 

2 When each can feel his brother's sigh, 

And with him bear a part ; 
When sorrow flows from eye to eye. 
And joy from heart to heart : — 

8 When, free from envy, scorn, and pride, 
Our wishes all above, 
Each can his brother's failings hide, 
And show a brother's love : — 

4 When love, in one delightful stream. 

Through every bosom flows ; 
And union sweet, and dear esteem, 
In every action glows. 

5 Love is the golden chain, that binds 

The happy souls above ; 
And he's an heir to heaven that finds 
His bosom glow with love. 
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67 ICarohT.* 7ift6s. Mitiionary, 

gPSKAS OF THX GOBFIL. 

**Oo ye into all the world, and preaoh fhe go^al t» eTwij 
ereature/'— JfarA; xtL 16. 

1 TJ^KOM Greenland's icy monntains, 
-^ From India's coral strand, 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 

Boll down their golden sand ; 
From many an ancient riyer, 

From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error's chain. 

2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle, — ^ 
Though every, prospect pleases. 

And only"Tn«n is vile ? — 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strown ; 
The heathen in his blindness 

Bows down to wood and stone. 

8 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high, — 
Shall we, to men benighted. 

The lamp of life deny? 
Salvation ! salvation I — 

The joyful sound proclaim. 
Till earth's remotest nation 

Has learned Messiah's name. 

4 Waft — waft, ye winds I his story, 

And you, ye waters I roll, — 
Till, like a sea of glory, 

It spreads from pole to pole ; 
Till, o'er our ransomed nature. 

The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Bedeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign. 



• On the 7th of Bfsrch, 1804, a meeting was held in London 
to tbim a aodety forjthe gratuitouB distribution of the Bifeto; 
and on the 12ui oxthe same month the organisation of tta 
« British and Foreign Bible Sodetj" was oompleted. 
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Do ICaroh 8. 8. X. Liihon. 
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oRAnnna *o oos. 
**Tlie gODdnera of God endnreth oonttmuny."— A. liL 1. 

MY Maker and my King ! 
To thee my all I owe ; 
Thy soTereign bounty is the spring 
Whence all my blessings flow. 

2 Thou, eyer good and kind ! 
A thousand reasons move, 
A thousand, obligations bind 
My heart to grateful love. 

8 Thy goodness, like the sun, 
Dawned on my early days, 
Ere infant reason had begun 
To form my lips to praise. 

4 The creature of thine hand, 
On thee alone I live ; 

My God 1 thy benefits demand 
More praise than life can give. 

5 let thy grace inspire 

My soul with strength divine ; 
Let all my powers to thee aspire. 
And all my days be thine. 

69 Xaich 9. C. M* Jordan, 

TBI UIVIVAnONS OF TBI OOBPEL. 

** Ho, every one that thintetb, come ye to the waters, and he 
that hath no money; come ye, htiy and eat; yea oome, huy 
wine and milk without money and without piioe.*'— iiw. !▼. 1. 

1 T ET every mortal ear attend, 
-^ And every heart rejoice ; 
The trumpet of the gospel sounds, 

With an inviting voice. 

2 Ho I all ye hungry, starving souls. 

That feed upon the wind, 
And vainly strive with earthly toys 
To fill the immortal mind, — 

3 Eternal wisdom has prepared 

A soul-reviving feast, 
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And bids your longing appetites 
The rich proyision taste. 

4 Ho 1 ye that pant for living streama, 
And pine away — and di&— 
Here you may quench your raging thirst 
With springs that never dry. 

6 Biyers of love and mercy here 
In a rich ocean join ; 
Salvation in abundance flows, 
like floods of milk and wine. 

6 The happy gates of gospel grace 
Stand open night and day ; — 
Lord, we are come to seek supplies, 
And drive our wants away. 



70 



Kaich 10. S. X. Shirland. 



nffLunron or sbi sfibb utoud. 



**JIj9t then, being eTi], know how to give good dfto unto 
your children ; how much more shall your heavenly Father 
give the Holy Spirit to them that ask hha."— XuAai zL 18. 

1 pOME, Holy Spirit, come I 
^ Let thy bright beams arise : 

Dispel the sorrow from our minds, 
The darkness from our eyes. 

2 Convince us of our sin, 
Then lead to Jesus' blood ; 

And to our wondering view reveal 
The mercies of our God. 

8 Revive our drooping faith, 
Our doubts and fears remove ; 
And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 

4 'Tis thine to cleanse the heart, 
To sanctify the soul, 
To pour fresh life in every part, 
And new-create the whole. 

6 Dwell, Spirit, in our hearts ; 
Our minds from bondage tree; 
Then shall we know, and praise, and love, 
The Father, Son, and Thee. 
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|X Karolill. 7i. Benevento, 

THE AOGIFTXD OVFIBIlfO. 

" I was an hungered, and ye gave me meat : I was thirsty, and 
ye gave me drink : I was a stranger, and ye took me in : naked, 
and ye clothed me: I was sick, and ye yisited me: I waa in 
prison, and ye came unto me.'' — MOL zzt. 35^ 80. 

1 TJ^ATHER of our feeble race, 
-*- Wise, beneficent, and kind. 
Spread o'er nature's ample face, 

Flows thy goodness unconfined : 
Musing in the silent grove. 

Or ^e busy walks of men. 
Still we trace thy wondrous love, 

Claiming large returns again. 

2 Lord, what oflFering shall we bring 

At thine altars when we bow ? 
Hearts, the pure unsullied spring 

Whence the kind affections flow ; 
Soft compassion's feeling soul, 

By the melting eye expressed ; 
Sympathy, at whose control 

Sorrow leaves the wounded breast ; 

3 Willing hands to lead the blind, 

Bind the wounded, feed the poor; 
Love, embracing all our kind. 

Charity, with liberal store : 
Teach us, thou heavenly King, 

Thus to show our grateful mind, 
Thus the accepted offering bring. 

Love to thee and all mankind. 



72 ICaroh 12. C. K. Arlington. 

VALCT Of THS 8CBIVTUBX8. 

« All scripture is given by inspiration of Ood, and is profltft- 
hle Ibr doctrine, for reproof; for correction, for instruction in 
ric^teonsness."— 2 Xim. iii. 16. 

1 TTOW precious is the book divine, 
-"- By inspiration given 1 
Bright as a lamp, its doctrines shine, 
To guide our souls to heaven. 
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2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts, 
In this dark vale of tears ; 
Life, light, and joy it still imparts, 
And quella our rising fears. 

8 ThiB lamp, through all the tedious night 
Of life, shall guide our way ; 
Till we behold the clearer light 
Of an eternal day. 



73 ICaroh 18. C. X. Coronation, 

TBI LAMB Of eOD WOBSBXPFID. 

** Worthy is the Lamb that was dain to reoeiye power, and 
riches, and wisdom, and strength, and honour, and glozy, and 
blessing."— iZev. y. 12. 

1 /^OME, let US join our cheerful songs, 
^ With angels round the throne ; 

Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 

2 « Worthy the Lamb that died"— they cry, 

" To be exalted thus :"— 
" Worthy the Lamb" — our lips reply, 
" For he was slain for us." 

8 Jesus is worthy to receiye 
Honor and power divine ; 
And blessings more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 

4 Let all that dwell above the sky. 
And air, and earth, and seas. 
Conspire to lift thy glories high. 
And speak thine endless praise. 

6 The whole creation join in one 
To bless the sacred name 
Of him who sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 
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74: Karch 14. L. M. Alfreion. 

*hSOT ABHAWm) OF CHKIBT/' 

** For I am not ashamed of the gospel of Christ : for it is the 
power of God unto salvation to erexy one that belieyeth." — 
lUmt. i. 16. 

1 JESUS! and shall it ever be— 

^ A mortal man ashamed of thee ? 
Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise, 
Whose glories shine though endless days ? 

2 Ashamed of Jesus ! — sooner far 
Let eyening blush to own a star ; 
He sheds the beams of light divine 
O'er this benighted soul of mine. 

8 Ashamed of Jesus — ^that dear friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend f 
No ! — when I blush, be this my shame, — 
That I no more revere his name. 

4 Ashamed of Jesus ? — ^yes, I may, 
When I've no guilt to wash away, — 
No tear to wipe, — ^no good to crave, — 
No fears to quell,-^no soul to save. 

6 Till then — nor is my boasting vain — 
Till then, I boast a Saviour slain ! 
And oh ! may this my glory be — 
That Christ is not ashamed of me. 



75 Karch 15. H. M. Bethesda. 

PLEADUfO THB FKOMISX OF THB 8FIRIT. 

*<Cast me not away from thy presence, and tako not thy 
Holy Spirit from me."— 1%. li. 11. 

1 f\ THOU that hearest prayer, 

^^ Attend our humble cry ; 

And let thy servants share 

Thy blessing from on high : 

We plead the promise of thy word ; 

Grant us thy Holy Spirit, Lord. 
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2 If earthly parents hear 

Their children when the j cry ; 
If they, with loye sincere, 
Their Taried wants supply ; 
Much more wilt thou thy love display. 
And answer when thy children pray. 

8 Our heavenly Father thou, — 
We, children of thy graoe : 
let thy Spirit now 
Descend and fill the place : 
So shall we feel the heayenly flame, 
And all unite to praise thy name. 

4 may that Sacred Fire, 
Descending from above, 
Our languid hearts inspire 
With fervent zeal and love ; 
Enlighten our beclouded eyes, 
And teach our grovelling souls to rise. 

76 Karoh 16. L. M. Quttc. 

TBI OBBIBTIAN WA&FARB ARS VZOTOET. 

*< Follow after rlghteoameM, godliness, &ith,IoTe, patlenoa^ 
meekness: fight the good fight of faith; lay hold on etenuu 

life."— 1 Tim. vL 11, 12. 

» 

1 CTAND up, my soul — shake ofF thy fears, 
^ And gird the gospel armor on ; 
March to the gates of endless joy, 

Where Jesus, thy great Captain's gone. 

2 Hell and thy sins resist thy course ; 

But hell and sin are vanqukhed foes ; 
Thy Jesus nailed them to the eross, 
And sung the triumph when he rose. 

8 Then let my soul march boldly on. 
Press forward to the heavenly gate ; 
There peace and joy eternal reign. 
And glittering robes for conquerors wait. 

4 There shall I wear a starry crown, 
And triumph in almighty grace ; 
While all the armies of the skies 
Join in my glorious Leader's praiae. 
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77 ICaroh 17. L. U. 



WdU. 



A MORmra sorq. 



*^Am for me, I will call upon God, eyening, and morning, and 
at noon."— ill. Iv. 18, 17. 

1 /?|.REAT God, to thee my morning song, 
^^ With humble gratitude I raise ; 

let thy mercy tune my tongue, 
And fill my heart with liyely praise. 

2 My days, unclouded as they pass. 

And every gently rolling hour, 
Are monuments of wondrous grace, 
And witness to thy loye and power. 

3 may thy power, celestial Guard, 

Through all this day preserye from harm: 
Can danger reach me while the Lord 
Extends his kind, protecting arm ? 

4 And when this day my duties close, 

With sleep refresh my feeble frame ; 
Safe in thy care may I repose, 
And wake again to praise thy name. 

78 ]Iaichl8. L. M. Truro, 

THS HXATINLT RACX. 

''Forgetting thoro things which are behind, and reaching 
forth nnto those things which are before, I press towurd the 
mark for tile prise of the high calling of Ood in Christ Jesus.'* 
—PkEL ilL 13, 14. 

1 A WAKE, our souls! away, our fears ! 
'^ Let every trembling thought be gone ; 
Awake — and nin the heavenly race, 

And put a cheerful courage on. 

2 True, — ^'tis a strait and thorny road, ^ 

And mortal spirits tire and faint ; 
But they forget the mighty God, 
Who feeds the strength of every saint 

3 From thee, the overflowing spring, 

Our souls shall drink a firesh supply ; 

While such as trust their native strengtli 

Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 

08 
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4 Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 

We'll mount aloft to thine abode ; 

On wings of love our souls shall fiy, 

Nor tire amid the heavenly roao. 

79 Kaichie. CM. Mear. 

BBTURMinO TO GOD. 

<*RetQm unto me, and I will letum unto you, salth tlM 
Loxd of hosts."— Jfoj. iii. 7. 

1 TTOW oft, alas ! this wretche<^ heart 
-*-^ Has wandered from the Lord ! 
How oft my rowing thoughts depart, 

Forgetful of hifi word I 

2 Yet sovereign mercy calls — " Return I" 

Dear Lord ! and may I come ? 
My vile ingratitude I mourn; 
Oh I take the wanderer hom«, 

8 And canst thou — ^wilt thou yet forgive, 
And bid my crimes remove ? 
And shall a pardoned rebel live 
To speak thy wondrous love ? 

4 Almighty grace 1 thy healing power, 

How glorious— how divine ! 
That can to life and bliss restore 
A heart so vile as mine ! 

5 Thy pardoning love — so free, bo tweet — 

Dear Saviour I I adore ; 
Oh ! keep me at thy sacred feet, 
And let me rove no more. 



80 ]Earo]i20. L.M. Old Hundred. 

TBI LOBD'S PBITXR. 

<< Thy kingdom come, Thy will he daoii^ aa ia beavtn, ao in 
earth."— M« xi 2. 

1 T7 ATHEK, adored in worlds abov« I 

Thy glorious name be hallowed still ; 
Thy kingdom com«, in truth and love ; 
And earth, like heaven, obey thy will. 
64 
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2 Lord, make our daily wants thy care, 

Forgiye the sins that we forsake ; # 
In thy compassion let ns share, 
As fellow-men of ours partake. * 

3 Evils beset ns every hour ; — 

Thy kind protection we implore : 
Thine is the kingdom, thine the power,—* 
Be thine the glory evermore! 



81 Uaroh 21. 7s. PleyeVt Hymn. 

THX GOLDEN RULX. 

** And as ye would that men should do to yon, do ye also to 
them likewise." — Lukt vi. 31. 

1 'pHUS said Jesus :— " Go and do 
-*- As thou wouldst be done unto :" 
Here thy perfect duty see, 

All that God requires of thee. 

2 Wouldst thou, when thy faults are known. 
Wish that pardon should be shown ? 

Be forgiving, then, and do 
As thou wouldst be done unto. 

8 Shouldst thou helpless be and poor, 
Wouldst thou not for aid implore ? 
Think of others, then, and be 
What thou wouldst they should to thee. 

1 For compassion if thou call, 
Be compassionate to all ; 
If thou wouldst affection find, 
Be affectionate and kind. 

5 If thou wouldst obtain the love 
Of thy gracious God above. 
Then to all His children be 
What thou wouldst they should to thee. 
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82 Xaroh 89. L. X. Ward. 

OHUSTUNXR SO BE 810 IN OUB UW. 

''Andlsawthe dead, small and great, stand before Qod; aod 
the books were opened : and they were Judged every one aooord- 
ing to their works."— iSev. xx. 12, 13. 

1 CO let our lips and liyes express 
*^ The holy gospel we profess ; 
So let our works and yirtues shine, 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honors of our Saviour God, 
When his salvation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 

3 Our flesh and sense must be denied, 
Passion and envy, lust and pride ; 

While justice, temperance, truth, and loye, 
Our inward piety approve. 

4 Religion bears our spirits up, 
While we expect that blessed hope — 
The bright appearance of the Lord — 
And faith stands leaning on his word. 



83 Karoh 28. L. M. 6 linei. Eaton, 

'<TB1 LORD 18 MT BHXPHXBD." 

*<Tea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of 
death, I will fear no evil : for thou art with me : thy rod and 
thy staff they oomfbrt me." — A. zziii. 4. 

1 'T^HE Lord my pasture shall prepare, 
■^ And feed me with a shepherd's care ; 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; 

My noon-day walks he wiU attend, 
And all my midnight-hours defend. 

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant^ 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 

My weary, wandering steps he leads ; 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow. 
Amid the Terdaat landscape flow. 
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3 Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray, 
Thy presence shall my pains beguile ; 
The barren wilderness shall smUe, 

With sudden greens and herbage crowned^ 
And streams shall murmur all around. 

4 Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 
My steadfast heart shall fear B9 ill. 
For thou, Lord ! art with me still ; 
Thy friendly rod shall give me aid. 

And guide me through the <^eadful shade. 

Ox Karch 24. C. M. Coronation, 

DSSION 07 CHRIST'S ADTXHT. 

« The Spirit of the Lord is upon me, because he haih anointed 
me to preach the gospel to the poor; he hath sent me to heal 
the broken-heart^ to preach deliyerance to the captiyei^ and 
reooTering of sight to the blind; to set at liberty thorn that 
are bmised ; to preach the acceptable* year of the Lord."-— 
Luke iT. 18, 19. 

1 XT ARE ! the glad sound I the Saviour eomes, 
-*-^ The Saviour promised long I 

Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 

2 He comes — ^the prisoner to release, 

In Satan's bondage held: 
The gates of brass before him burst, 
The iron fetters yield. 

3 He comes — ^from darkening scales of vice 

To clear the inward sight ; 
And on the eye-balls of Uie blind 
To pour celestial light. 

4 He comes — the broken heart to bind. 

The bleeding soul to cure ; 
And with the treasures of his grace. 
To enrich the humble poor. 

6 Oar glad hosannas, Prince of peace, 
Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 
With thy beloved name. 

* The ** acceptable year" is the year of Jubilee, referred to in 
Leyiticas zxv. 10, "And ye shall prodaim liberty tfaronghout 
all the land, unto all the inhaUtaDtsttMeoi:'' 
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85 Xaroh 25. C. M. CkrUtmas. 

TED JOTB OF BMkfMS. 

"Thon wilt thow me the path of life : In thy preflenoe is tair 
nen of Joy ; at thy right hand there are ploMores for eyer- 
more." — Fit. xvl. 11. 

1 /^OME, Lord I and warm each languid heart, 
^ Inspire each lifeless tongue, 

And let the joys of heayen impart 
Their influence to our song. 

2 Then to the shining realms of bliss 

On wings of faith we'll soar, 
And all the charms of paradise 
Our raptured thoughts explore. 

8 Sorrow and pain, and fears and care. 
And discord there shall cease, 
And perfect joy and love sincere 
Adorn the realms of peace. 

4 There shall the followers of the Lamb 

Join in immortal songs ; 
And endless honors to his name 
Employ their tuneful tongues. 

5 Lord ! tune our hearts to praise and Ioto, — 

Our feeble notes inspire ; 
Till in thy blissful courts aboye. 
We join the heayenly choir. 



86 Haroh 28. C. H. St, Martm't, 

OOmUMINO VXTH OOD IK BETIBXlCEZrT. 

** And when he had sent the mnltitndes away, he went up 
into a mountain, apart, to pray." — Matt. xiy. 23. 

1 "17 AR from the world, Lord ! I flee,— 
-^ From strife and tumult far : 
From scenes where Satan wages still 
His most successful war. 

* 2 The calm retr^t, the silent shade. 

With prayer and praise agree ; 

And seem, by thy sweet bounty, made 

Fo^ those who follow thee, 
es 
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3 There, if thy Spirit touch the soul, 

And graee her mean abode. 
Oh I with what peace, and joy, and lore, 
She then communes with Cfod. 

4 Author and Guardian of my life, — 

Sweet Source of light divine, — 
And — all harmonious names in one — 
Blest Sayiour ! — ^thou art mine. 

5 What thanks I owe thee, and what love ! 

A boundless, endless store, 
Thy praise shall sound Uirough realms above, 
When time shall be no more. 



Ol Xardh 27. L. X, Portugal. 

**ymo ON lABTH ABB BLBSfDED?" 

"Blessed are the mercifUI, for they shall obtain meroy: 
blessed are the pure in heart, for they shall see God.'' — MaU, 
T. 7, 8. 

1 T>LEST are the men, whose hearts do move 
■^ And melt with sympathy and love ; 
From Christ, the Lord, shall they obtain 
Like sympathy and love again. 

2 Blest are the meek, who stand afar 
From rage and passion, noise and war ; 
God will secure their happy state. 

And plead their cause against the great. 

8 Blest are the souls that thirst for gr^^oe, — 
Hunger and long for righteousness ; 
They shall be well supplied, and fed 
With living streams and living bread. 

4 Blest are the pure, whose hearts are clean 
From the defiling power of sin ; 
With endless pleasure they shall see 
A God of spotless purity. 

6 Blest are the sufferers, who partake 
Of pain and shame, for Jesus' sake ; 
Their souls shall triumph in the Lord, — 
Glory and joy are their reward. 



88; 89 HTMNS FOR scnooLS. [maboh. 

88 HaroliSS. CM. « Balerma. 

BPBAX anrTLT. 

** And be ye kind one to another, tender-hearted, forgirfaur 
one another, even as Qod for Christ's sake hath forgiven joaJ* 
~-I}ph. iy. 32. 

1 C PEAK gently,— it is better far 
•^ To rule by love than fear ; 
Speak gently, — ^let no harsh word mar 

The good we may do here. 

2 Speak gently to the young, for they 

Will have enough to bear ; 
Pass through this life as best they may, 
'Tis full of anxious care. 

8 Speak gently to the aged one, 
Grieye not the careworn heart ; 
The sands of life are nearly run, 
Let them in peace depart. 

4 Speak gently to the erring ones ; 
They must have toiled in vain ; 
Perchance unkindness made them so; 
0, win them back again ! 

6 Speak gently, — His a little thing 
Dropped in the heart's deep well ; 
The good, the joy, that it may bring, 
Eternity shall tell. 



89 Xaxeh 89. 8. M. SUver StretL 

rBAin TO OUB CBIATOa. 

<< Bless the Lord, my soul: and all that ia within me^ bleH 
his holy name." — Ft. cui. 1. 

1 A LMIGHTY Maker, God, 

-^^ How wondrous is thy name ! 
Thy glories how diffused abroad, 
Through all creation*s frame I 

2 Nature, in every dress. 
Her humble homage pays ; 

And finds a thousand ways to express 
Her gratitude and praise. 
70 



MARCH.] HYMNS FOB SOHOOLS. 90 

8 The lark mounts up on high 
With unambitious song, 
And bears her Maker's praise on high, 
Upon her artless tongue. 

4 ' My soul would rise and sing 

Her great Creator too ; 
Fain would my tongue adore my ^ng, 
And pay the homage due. 

5 For God then let me spend 
The remnant of my days, 

And eYer may my soul ascend, 
In grateful songs of praise. 
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lEaxeh 80. 8. K. JAdton, 



PRAISE 70B FKEHEKVIMQ OBAOB. 



*Who redeemeth thy life from destruction; vho erownefh 
Cbee with loTing-kindnees and tender znerdes.^ — ^A. diL 4. 

1 'PO God, the only wise, 

-*■ Our Sayiour, and our King, 
Let all the saints below the skies 
Their humble praises bring. 

2 'Tis his almighty love, 
His counsel and his care. 

Preserves us safe from sin and death, 
And eyery hurtful snare. 

8 He will present our souls. 
Unblemished and complete, 
Before the glory of his face, 
"With joys diyinely great. 

4 Then all the chosen seed 
Shall meet around the throne : 

Shall bless the conduct of his grace, 
And make his wonders known. 

5 To our Bedeemer God 
Wisdom with power belongs ; 

Immortal crowns of majesty. 
And eyerlasting songs. 



91; 92 HYMNS FOB SCHOOLS. [AFftlL 

91 Xaroh 81. L. K. Ihike Street. 

TBI csxanuM wAinuuL 

"Pat on the whole armour of Qod, that ye may ba aUe to 
•tand againBt the wilee of the deril."— i^ tL 11. 

1 A WAKE, my soul I lift up thine eyes ; 
-^ See where thy foes against thee rise^ 
In long array, a numerous host ; 
Awake, my soul I or thou art lost 

2 Here giaftt danger threatening stands, 
Mustering his pale, terrific bands ; 
There pleasure's silken banners spread, 
And willing souls are captiyes led. 

8 See where rebellious passions rage. 
And fierce desires and lusts engage; 
The meanest foe of all the train 
Has thousands and ten thousands slain. 

4 Come, then, my soul ! now learn to wield 
The weight of thine immortal shield ; 
Put on the armor, from above. 
Of heayenly truth and heayenly lore. 

6 The terror and the charm repel. 
And powers of earth, and powers of hell ; 
Jesus, our Saviour, tariumphed here ; 
Why should his faithful followers ^Mtrt 



92 AprUl. SfftTs. €h-€enviae, 

snxNO. 

** B^oioe in the Lord yoar Ood ; fbr he will oauae to oome 
down for you the nin, the former rain and the latter rain."— 
Jod U. 23. 

1 T 1 the bright, the rosy morning 
-^ Calls me fortibi to take the air ; 
Cheerful spring, with smiles returning 

Ushers in the new-bom year. 

2 Vernal music, softly sounding. 

Echoes through tiie verdant grove ; 
Nature now, with life abounding. 
Swells with harmony and love. 
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3 Now the kind, refreshing showers 

Water all the plains around ; 
Springing grass and painted flowers 
In tiie smiling meads abound. 

4 Praise to thee, thou great Creator I 

Praise be thine from every tongue ! 
Join, my soul, with every creature, 
Join the universal song. 

* 

do April 2. L. M. Effingham. 

A TOUTH BIBKma WISDOM. 

« And thou, Solomon, my son, know thou the God of thy 
fitther, and serre bim with a perfect heart and with a willing, 
mind : if thou seek him, he will be found of thee ; but if thou for- 
sake him, he will cast thee off for ever." — ^1 Ckron. zxyiii. 9. 

1 T ASK not wealth, nor pomp, nor power, 
-^ Nor fleeting pleasures of an hour : 
My soul aspires to nobler things 

Than all the pride and state of kings. 

2 One thing I ask ; — Lord ! wilt thou hear, 
And grant my soul a gift so dear ? — 
Wisdom, descending from above. 

The sweetest token of thy love : — 

3 Wisdom, betimes to know the Lord, 
To fear his name, and keep his word ; 
To lead my feet in paths of truth. 

And guide and guard my wandering youth. 

4 Then shouldst thou grant a length of days, 
My life shall still proclaim thy praise ; 

Or early death my soul convey 
To realms of everlasting day. 

94 April 8. L. M. Welh, 

THX 8AVI013B XVXB PBISENT. 

** Vor where two or three are gathered together in my name, 
there am I in the midst of them."— JUotf. xviii. 20. 

1 TESUS, where in thy name we meet, 

^ There we behold thy mercy-seat ; 

Where'er we seek thee, thou art found. 

And every place is hallowed ground. • 
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2 For thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabitest the humble mind ; 
Such ever bring thee where they come, 
And going, take thee to their home. 

8 Dear Shepherd of thy chosen few ! 
Thy former mercies here renew ; 
Here to our waiting hearts proclaim 
The sweetness of thy saving name. 

4 Here may we prove the power of prayer 
To strengthen faith, and sweeten care ; 
To teach our faint desires to rise, 
And bring all heaven before our eyes. 

6 Lord we are few, but thou art near ; 
Nor short thine arm, nor deaf thine ear ; 
Oh ! hear our prayer before thy throne, 
And make our waiting hearts thine own. 

95 April 4. O.IL Warwick. 

PBOVmBIHOB OF OOD. 

<' Jofitioe and Judgment are the habitation of thy throne: 
mercy and tmth shall go before thy ftoe."— A. Inrm. 14 

1 r^ OD moves in a mysterious way, 
^^ His wonders to perform ; 

He plants his footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 

2 Beep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill, 
He treasures up his bright designs, 
And works his sovereign will. 

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take ; 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense. 

But trust him for Ms grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

5 His purposes will ripen fast. 

Unfolding every hour ; 
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The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
And scan his work in vain ; 
God is his own interpreter, 
And he wiU make it plaki. 

96 Aprils. 8. M. SL-Tfunnas. 

FAITH IK THl I^KED OF TtLVTtU 

**He that goeth forth and weepeih, bearing predoos seed, 
dudl doubtless come again with regoidng, bringing his ibeaTes 
with faia/'^A. czxri. 6. 

1 C OW in the mom thy seed ; 
^ At eve hold not thine hand ; 

To doubt and fear give thou no heed ; 
Broad cast it o'er the land. 

2 The good, the fruitful ground 
Expect not here nor there ; 

O'er hill and dale, by plots 'tis found, — 
Go forth then everywhere. 

8 Thou knowest not which may thrive. 
The late or early sown ; 
Grace keeps the precious germ aUve, 
When and wherever strown. 

4 And duly shall appear. 

In verdure, beauty, strength, 
The tender blade, the stock, the ear, 
And the full com at length. 

6 Thou canst not toil in vain, 
Cold, heat, and moist, and dry, 
Shall foster and mature the grain, 
For gamers in the sky. 

97 AprU 6. I. M. Uxhridge, 

THI OMUISOmSKIB OF QOD. 

«Tbe Lord searcheih all heari& and undentandath all the 
Imaginations of the thoughts."—! Giron. xxvilL 9. 

1 T ORDi thou hast searched and seen me thro'; 

■^ Thine eye commands, with piercing view, 
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My rising and my resting hours, 

My heart and flesh, with all their powers. 

2 My thoughts, before they are my own, 
Are to my God distinctly known ; 

He knows the words I mean to speak. 
Ere from my opening lips they break. 

3 Within thy circling power I stand, 
On every side I find thy hand ; 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 

I am surrounded still with God. 

4 Oh! may these thoughts possess my breast, 
Where'er I rove, where'er I rest ; 

Nor let my weaker passions dare 
Consent to sin, for God is there. 



98 April 7. L. M. Ward, 

VB3k Bussnros of unxFiUDroi. 

''Blessed is he that considoreth the poor: the Lord will de- 
liver him in time of troable; and he shall he blessed upon the 
earth."— A. xli. 1, 2. 

1 ^HBICE happy man who fears the Lord, 

-^ Loves his commands, and trusts his word ; 
Honor and peace his days attend. 
And blessings to his seed descend. 

2 Compassion dwells upon his mind, 
To works of mercy still inclined ; 
He lends the poor some present aid. 
Or gives them, not to be repaid. 

8 His soul, well-fixed upon the Lord, 
Draws heavenly courage from his word ; 
Amid the darkness, light shall rise. 
To cheer his heart and bless his eyes. 

4 He hath dispersed his alms abroad ; 
His works are still before his God ; 
H^ name on earth shall long remain. 
Nor shall his hope of heaven be vain. 
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99 Aprils. 8. M. Silver Street. 

XZHOBTAnONS TO TTCffiSBIP. 

«0 com^ let us worship and bow down; let us kneel Iwfora 
the Lord our maker.'' — JPls. xcr. 6. 

1 /^OME, sound his praise abroad, 
^ And hymns of glory sing ; 

Jehoyah is the sovereign God, 
The nniyersal Eing. 
■• 

2 Come, worship at his throne ; 
Gome, bow before the Lord : 

We are his works and not our own ; 
He formed us by his word. 

8 To-day attend his Toiqe, 
Nor dare provoke his rod ; 
Come, like the people of his choice, 
And own your gracious God. 

4 His arm shall well sustain 
The children of his love : 
The ground on which their safety stands 
No earthly power can move. 



lUO Aprils. 78 ft 68. Amsterdam 

"LET XVZBT UVUTO THinO FEtAISE THE LORD." 

''Let every thin^ that hafh breath praise the Lord." — Ps. cl. 6 

1 TpRAISE the Lord, who reigns above 
-*- And keeps his courts below ; 
Praise him for his boundless love, 

And all his greatness show ; 
Praise him for his noble deeds ; 

Praise him for his matchless power ; 
Him, from whom all good proceeds, 

Let earth and heaven adore. 

2 Publish, spread to all around. 

The great Immanuel's name ; 
Let the gospel-trumpet sound; 
The I^ince of peace proclaim : 

2 77 



101 



HTMNS FOB BCH00L8. [APRZI^ 



Praise Mm, every tnnefol string ! 

All the reach of heavenly art, 
All the power of music bring — 

The mnsio of the heart. 

8 Him, in whom they move and live, 

Let every creature sing ; 
Glory to our Saviour give. 

And homage to our King ; 
Hallowed be his name beneath, 

As in heaven, on earth adored : 
Praise the Lord in every breath; — 

Let all things praise the Lord. 



Ariingion. 



101 AprU la C. M. 

TOUTH nrnxKD lo thx saviour. 

<< Wisdom is more precious than rabies: and all the thiiigB 
thou canst desire are not to be compared unto her.*' — ^JYov. 
iii.l6. 

1 VE hearts with youthful vigor warm, 

-*- In smiling crowds draw near. 
And turn from every mortal charm, 
A Saviour's voice to hear. 

2 The soul that longs to see his face 

Is sure his love to gain ; 
And those that early seek his grace 
Shall never seek in vain. 

8 What object. Lord, my soul should move, 
If once compared with thee ? 
What beauty should command my love, 
lake what in Christ I see ? 

4 Away, ye false, delusive toys. 
Vain tempters of tiie mind ! 
'Tis here I fix my lasting choice ; 
For here true bliss I find. 
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102 April U. 78. Sahbath, 

A cHiLD-uxs seaas dcpiobsd. 

"Terily I say unto you, Whosoever shall not reoeiye the 
kingdom of God as a little child, shall in no wise enter tiiere* 
in/'— Luke XTiu. 17. 

1 QUIET, Lord ! my froward heart ; 
^ Make me teachable and mild, 
Upright, simple, free from art; 

Make me as a weaned child ; 
From distrust and envy free, 
Pleased with all that pleases thee. 

2 What thou shalt to-day provide, 

Let me as a child receive ; 
What to-morrow may betide. 

Calmly to thy wisdom leave : 
'Tis enough that thou wilt care ; 
Why shoiQd I the burden bear ? 

8 As a little child relies 

On a care beyond his own, 
Knows he's neither strong nor wise, 

Fears to move one step alone ; — 
Let me thus with thee abide, 
As my Father, guard, and guide. 

4 Thus preserved from Satan's wiles. 
Safe from dangers, free from fears. 

May I live upon thy smiles. 
Till the promised hour appears. 

When the sons of God shall prove 

All their Father's boundless love. 



103 AprU12. S. M. Watd^man. 

PEATER FOE A HOLT HIABT. 

** Teach me, Lord, the way of thy statutes; and I shall 
keep it unto the end."— A. cxiz. 33. 

1 /:j.REAT Source of life and light, 
^^ Thy heavenly grace impaxt, 
And by thy Holy Spirit write 
Thy law upon my heart. 



104 HTMNS FOB SCHOOLS. [APRIL. 

2 Mj soul wonld cleaye to thee ; 
Let naught mj purpose move ; 
Oh, let my faith more steadfast be, 
And more intense my loye I 

8 Thy grace to me impart, 
With meekness to reproye, 
To hate the sin with all my heart, 
And still Ihe sinner loye. 

4 Long as my trials last, 
Long as the cross I bear, 
Oh, let my soul on thee be cast 
In confidence and prayer ! 

6 Conduct me to the shore 
Of eyerlasting peace, 
Where storm and tempest rise no more, 
Where sin and sorrow cease. 



104 April 13. L. M. FortugaL 

A xoumra soMG or pbaibi. 

** I will bless the Lord at all times : his praise shall continvh 
ally be in my mouth." — Fi, zxzIt. 1. 

1 riiHEE will I loye, Lord I my strength, 
-*- My rock, my tower, my high defence ; 
Thy mighty arm shall be my trust. 

For I haye found salyation thence. 

2 Tired with the burdens of the day. 

To thee I raised my eyening cry ; 
Thou heard'st when I began to pray. 
And thine almighty help was nigh. 

8 Supported by thy heayenly aid, 
I laid me down, and slept secure ; 
Not death should make my heart afraid. 
Though I should wake and rise no more. 

4 But God sustained me all the night; 
Salyation doth to God belong; 
He raised my head to see the light, 
And make his praise my morning song. 
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105 April 14. 8f&7s. Greenville. 

OOD'S OUIDAITOB IMPLORED. 

'*Thou shalt guide me with thy ooimsel, and afterwaid re> 
ceive me to glory."— i^. Izziii. 2L 

1 /:j.ENTLY, Lord, oh I gently lead us, 
^^ Through this lonely vale of tears ; 
Through the changes that await us, 

Till our last great change appears. 

2 When temptation's darts assail us, 

When in devious paths we stray, 
Let thy goodness never fail us, 
Lead us in thy perfect way. 

3 Li the hour of pain and anguish. 

In the hour when death draws near, 
Suffer not our hearts to languish, 
Suffer not our souls to fear. 

4 When our mortal life is ended, 

Bid us in thine arms to rest, 
Till, by angel bands attended. 
We awake among the blest. 



106 AprU15. L.K. Haron. 

OOD OUR SHEPHERD. 

** He restoreth my sotil : he leadeth me in the paths of righte* 
onsness for his name's sake." — Pt. zziii. 3. 

1 ILTY shepherd is the living Lord ; 

-*-'■*- Now shall my wants be well supplied : 
His providence and holy word 
Become my safety and my guide. 

2 Li pastures where salvation grows, 

He makes me feed, he makes me rest ; 
There living water gently flows. 
And all the food's divinely blest. 

3 My wandering feet his ways mistake ; 

But he restores my soul to peace, 
And leads me, for his mercy's sake, 
In the fair paths of righteousness. 



107; 108 HYMNS VGR S0H00L8. [APRH.. 

4 Though I walk through the gloomy rale, 
Where death and all his terrors are ; 
My heart and hope shall never fail, 
For God, my shepherd's with me there. 

107 April 16. C. M. Lanesbartmgh. 

HKATXir AMIIOIPAVKD. 

I 

*< Nevertheless ve, according to his promise, look fbr new 
heayens, and a new earth, wherein dweUeth rifl^teoumess.'*— 
2 Pa. m. IS, 

1 'T'HERE is an hour of peaceful rest, 
-*- To mourning wanderers given : 
There is a joy for souls distressed, 

A balm for every wounded breast, 
'Tis found above — ^in heaven. 

2 There is a home for weary souls. 

By sin and sorrow driven ; 
When tossed on life's tempestuous shoals, 
Where storms arise and ocean rolls, 

And all is drear but heaven. 

8 There, faith lifts up her cheerful eye, 
To brighter prospects given ; 
And views the tempest passing by. 
The evening shadows quickly fly, 
And all serene in heaven. 

4 There, fragrant flowers immortal bloom, 

And joys supreme are given; 
There, rays divine disperse the gloom ; — 
Beyond the confines of the tomb. 

Appears the dawn of heaven. 

108 April 17. L. M. Aljreton. 

XHB RIDXEMI50 POWSS OV LOVK. 

"If thine enemy hunger, feed him; if he thirst, gire him 
drink : for in so doing thou ahalt heap ooals of Are on his 
head."— i2om. xii. 20. 

1 "ITn'HAT precept, Jesus, is like thine, — 

»^ Forgive, as ye would be forgiven I 
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In this we see the power diTine, 
Which shall transform our earth to heayeiL 

2 'Tis not the harsh and scomfol word 

That Tictory over sin can gain, 
'Tis not the prison, or the sword, 
The shackle, or the weary chain. 

3 Bnt from our spirits there mnst flow 

A love that will the wrong outweigh ; 
Our lips must only blessings know. 
And wrath and sin shall die away. 

4 'Twas heayen that formed the holy plan 

To win the wanderer back by loye ; 
Thus let us saye our brother, man, 
And imitate our God aboye. 



XUt/ AprillS. Ii. M. Missumary Chant, 

GOD ITKBTWHEBB VO BB WOBSmPPID. 

**Fh>in the rising of the sun eyen unto the going down of 
tbe same, my name shall be great among the Gkntiles ; and in 
every place incense shall be offered nnto my name, and a pore 
offiBiing."— ifoi. L 11. 

1 f'\ THOU, to whom, in an<a.6nt tboM, 

^^ The lyre of Hebrew bards was strung ; 
Whom kii^ adored in songs sublime. 
And prophets praised with glowing tongue : 

2 Not now on Zion's height alone 

Thy fayored worshippers may dwell ; 
Nor where, at sultry noon, thy Son 
Sat weary, by the patriarch's well. 

8 From eyery place below the skies. 

The grateful song, the fervent prayer, — 
The incense of the heart, — may rise 
To heayen, and find acceptance there. 

4 To thee shall age, with snowy hair. 

And strength, and beauty, bend the knee; 
And childhood lisp, with reverent air. 
Its praises and its prayers to thee I 
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5 thou, to whom, in andent time, 

The lyre of prophet bards was strong, 
To thee, at last, in every clime, 
Shall temples rise, and praise be ening I 

110 April 19. L. X. A^reUm. 

BHJ^BZAimrATIOH. 

" Stand in awe, and sin not : commnne with jmu own heart 
upon your bed, and be stUL" — A. It. 4. 

1 TJETURN, my roving heart, return, 

-'-^ And life's vain shadows chase no more ; 
Seek out some solitude to mourn. 
And thy forsaken God implore. 

2 Wisdom and pleasure dwell at home ; 

Retired and silent seek them there : 
True conquest is ourselves to overcome ; 
True strength, to break the tempter's snare. 

8 thou great God, whose piercing eye 
Distinctly marks each deep retreat, 
In these sequestered hours (&aw nigh, 
And let me here thy presence meet. 

4 Through all the windings of my heart. 
My search let heavenly wisdom guide ; 
And still its radiant beams impart. 
Till all be searched and purified. 

6 Then with the visits of thy love. 

Vouchsafe my inmost soul to cheer; 
Till every grace shall join to prove 
That God hath fixed his dwelling there. 

111 April 90. ex. Mear. 

QOD^B XnKNAL DOMDnOir. 

"Before the mountains were broni^t lisrih, or ever fhou 
hadflt formed the earth and the world, evm ftom everlasttng 
to everlasting thou art God."— A. zo. 2. 

1 (7J.BEAT God ! how infinite art thon !— 
^^ What worthless worms are we I 
Let the whole race of creatores bow, ^ 

And pay their praise to thee. 
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2 Thy throne eternal ages stood, 
Ere seas or stars were made : 
Thou art the ever-living God^ 
Were all the nations dead. 

8 Eternity, with all its years, 
Stands present in thy view : 
To thee there's nothing old appears — 
Great God I there's nothing new. 

4 Our lives through varying scenes are drawn, 

And vexed with trifling cares ; 
While thine eternal thought moves on 
Thine undisturbed affairs. 

5 Great God I how infinite art thou ! — 

What worthless worms are we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praise to thee. 

IlLZ April 21. C. H. Laneshorougk, 

SEXKINO GOD EABLT. 

« With my spirit within me, will I seek thee early."— /MioA 
zxri. 9. 

1 Tj^ARLY, my God! without delay, 
-*-^ I haste to seek thy face ; 

My thirsty spirit faints away, 
Without thy cheering grace. 

2 So pilgrims on the scorching sand, 

Beneath a burning sky. 
Long for a cooling stream at hand. 
And they must drink or die. 

8 I've seen thy glory and thy power 
Through all thy temple shine ; 
My God 1 repeat that heavenly hour, 
That vision so divine. 

4 Not life itself, with all its joys. 

Can my best passions move ; * 

Or raise so high my cheerful voice, 
As thy forgiving love. 

5 Thus, tin my last, expiring day, 

I'll bless my God and King ; 

Thus will I lift my hands to pray. 

And tune my lips to sing. 
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113 April 23. H. H. Lenox. 

BAfSTT nr 009. 

"The Lord is thy keeper: fhe Lord is fhj shade upon tby 
right hand. The sun shall not smite thee hy day, nor tlM 
moon hy night" — Pi. oxxi. 6, 0. 

1 TTPWABD I Uft mine eyes, 
^ From God is all my aid ; 

The God who built the skies, 
And earth and nature made : 
God is the tower to which I fly ; 
His grace is nigh in every hour. 

2 My feet shall never slide. 

And fall in fatal snares, 
Since God, my guard and guide, 

Defends me from my fears. 
Those wakeful eyes that never sleep, 
Shall safely keep when dangers rise. 

8 No burning heats by day. 

Nor blasts of evening air. 
Shall take my health away. 
If God be with me there : 
Thou art my sun, and thou my shade, 
To guard my head by night or noon. 

4 Hast thou not given thy word 
To save my soul from death ? 
And I can trust my Lord 
To keep my mortal breath : 
ni go and come, nor fear to die. 
Till from on high thou call me home. 

114 A|^23. ex. St. Martin' B. 

THI TBUX 0HSI8TIA]r*B DXSIBK. 

«For me to lire is Christ, and to die is gain.**— PUL L 2L 

• 

1 (^H, could I find, from day to day, 
^^ A nearness to my God I 

Then should my hours glide sweet away, 
While leaning on his word. 

2 Lord, I desire with thee to live 

Anew from day to day, 
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In joys the world can never give, 
Nor ever take away. . • 

8 Blest Jesus, come, and rule my heart, 
And make me wholly thine, 
That I may never more depart, 
Nor grieve thy love divine. 

4 Thus, till my last expiring breath, 
Thy goodness I'll adore ; 
And when my frame dissolves in deaths 
My soul shall love thee more. 

115 April 24. L.K. Old Hundred, 

OOD lYXB TO BB PBAI8XD. 

**Be thou exalted, Ood, abore the heavens; let thj glory 
be aboye all the earth."— P«. Itu. 6. 

1 X>£ thou exalted, my God, 

■^ Above the heavens, where angels dwell, 
Thy power on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 

2 My heart is fixed — ^my song shall raise 

Immortal honors to thy name ; 
Awake, my tongue, to sound his praise. 
His ceaseless goodness to proclaim. 

8 High o^er the earth his mercy reigns, 
And reaches to the utmost sky ; 
His truth to endless years remains, 
When lower worlds dissolve and die. 

4 Be thou exalted, my God, 

Above the heavens, where angels dwell ; 
Thy power on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 

116 April 25. C. U. Mochester. 

THS JOTS OF HEAVXN. 

"Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, neither have entered 
into tiie heart of man, the things which Ood hath prepared tax 
them that loye him."— 1 Our. ii. 9. 

1 "VpOR eye hath seen — ^nor ear hath heard, 

-^^ Nor sense nor reason known 

What joys the Father has prepared 

For those that love his Son. 
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2 But the good Spirit of the Lord 
Reveals a heaven to come ; 
The beams of glory in his word 
Allure and guide us home. 

8 Pure are the joys above the sky, 
And all the region peace ; — * 
No wanton lips, nor envious eye 
Can see or taste the bliss. 

4 Those holy gates for ever bar 
Pollution, sin, and shame ; 
None shall obtain admittance there 
But foUowws of the Lamb. 

117 April 86. L. H. Duke Strut. 

FAITH Om SUPPORT. 

« For we walk by fldth, not by sight"— 2 Cbr. v. 7. 

1 'T^IS by the faith of joys to come 

-^ We walk tiirough deserts dark as night ; 
Till we arrive at heaven, our home, 
Faith is our guide, and faith our light. 

2 The want of sight she well supplies ; 

She makes the pearly gates appear ; 
Far into distant worlds she pries, 
And brings eternal glories near. 

8 Cheerful we tread the desert through, 
While faith inspires a heavenly ray ; 
Though lions roar, and tempests blow, 
And rocks and dangers fill the way. 

118 ApxU27. ex. Bahrma. 

PKATIB FOB YOUTH. 

"Train np a ehOd In the way he shonid go: and when be is 
old he will not depart from it.*^— IVoi;. zzii. 0. 

1 "OESTOW, Lord, upon our youth 
■^ The gift of saving grace. 

And let &e seed of sacred truth 
Fall in a fruitful place. 

2 Grace is a plant, wherever it grows, 

Of pure and heavenly root ; 
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But fairest in the youngest shows, 
And yields the sweetest fruit. « 

8 Ye careless ones, oh ! hear betimes 
The voice of sovereign love ; 
Your youth is stained with many crimes^ 
But mercy reigns above. 

4 For you the public prayer is made ; 

Oh, join the public prayer ! 

For you the sacred tear is shed ; 

Oh, shed yourselves a tear ! 

5 We pray that you may early prove 

The Saviour's quickening grace ; 
Too young you cannot taste his love, 
Oi* seek his smiling face. 



119 April 28. L.X. Bgingham, 

BLisfinras attkndaivt upon xaslt piett. 

**! love them that love me, and those that seek me earlj 
shall find me." — H'Ofo. viii. 17. 

1 /CHILDREN ! — ^in years and knowledge young, 
^ Your parents' hope, your parents' joy, — 
Attend the counsels of my tongue ; 

Let pious thoughts your minds employ. 

2 If you desire a length of days, 

( And peace to crown your mortal state. 

Restrain your feet from sinful ways. 
Your- lips from falsehood and deceit. 

8 From error's devious road depart ; 
From bad companions haste to flee ; 
And hidden deep within the heart 
Let God's commaifdments ever be. 

4 Li joy to him your ways commit ; 

In grief and woe make him your stay ; 
And he will safely lead your feet 
Through life's dark path, to endless day. 
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120 April 29. 7ift6f. Ajnuttrdam. 

9 ABVOAXIOVB TOR HIATXir. 

** As fbr me, I will behold thy ftce in righteoTumess : I ihall 
be satisfied when I awake with thy likeness."— A. zviL 15. 

1 T>ISE, my soul! and stretch thy 'wings, 

•*^ Thy better portion trace ; . 

Bise from transitory things ' 

Toward heaven, &y native place ! 
Sun and moon and stars decay, 

Time shall soon this earth remove ; 
Bise, my soul I and haste away 

To seats prepared above. 

2 Rivers to the ocean run, 

Nor stay in all their course ; 
Fire, ascending, seeks the sun, — 

Both speed tkem to their source ; 
So a soul that's born of God 

Pants to view his glorious face, 
Upward tends to his abode. 

To rest in his embrace. 

8 Cease, ye pilgrims I cease to mourn. 

Press onward to the prize ; 
Soon the Saviour will return, 

Triumphant in the skies : 
Yet a season, — and, you know, 

Happy entrance Will be given ; 
All our sorrows left below. 

And earth exchanged for heaven. 

121 April 80. L.K. WdU. 

PBATER FOB TOOTH. 

«Hold up my goings In thy paths, that my footsteps dip 
noi"— f*. xrii. 6. 

1 /^BEAT Saviour I who didst condescend 
^^ Young children in thine arms to take, 
Still prove thyself the children's friend, 

And save them for thy mercy's sake. 

2 While in the slippery paths of youth. 

Be thou their guardian — ^thou their guide; 

That they, directed by thy truth. 

May never from thy precepts slide. 
M 
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8 To read thy word their hearts inoline ; 
To understand it, light impart : 
Saviour ! let their lUl be thine ! 
Take full possession, of each heart. 

1.^^ Mayl. 7s. Nuremiburg, 

**The flowers appear on the earth; the time of the singing 
of birds is come, and the roioe of the turtle is heard in onr 
land."— ain<.ii.l2. 

1 |_l AIL I reviving, joyous spring, 

-■-^ Smiling through thy vail of showers I 
Birds and brooks thy welcome sing : 
Haste, and waken all thy flowers. 

2 Hark ! a sweet pervading sound 

From the breathing, moving earth : 
Life is starting all around, 
Sending joy and fragrance forth. 

8 There is not a silent thing 
In this joyous company ; 
Woods, and hills, and valleys ring 
With a shout of jubilee. 

4 Wake, my spirit ! art thou still ? 

Senseless things have found a voice ; 
Shall this throbbing heart be still 
When all nature cries Rejoice? 

6 Join the grateflil, happy throng. 
Oast each selfish care away ; 
Birds and brooks shall tune your song ; 
This is nature's holiday. 

123 May 2. L. X. QuUo. 

paAiBiiia ooo IV xhi uobjktm. 

" He that rvleth oyer men most be Jnst, ruling in the fear of 
God: and he shall be as the light of the morning when the 
sun riseth ; even a morning without clouds." — 2 Scan. zziiL Z, 4. 

1 ri.OT> of the morning 1 at thy voice 
^^ The cheerful sun makes haste to rise, 
And like a giant doth rejoice 
To run his journey through the skies :— 



124 htMns fob schools. [mat. 

2 From the fair chambers of the east 
The circuit of his race begins, 
And without weariness or rest, 
Bound the whole earth he rolls and shines. 

8 So, like the sun, may I fulfil 

The appointed duties of the day ; 
"With ready mind and active will, 

March on, and keep my heavenly way. 

4 Lord ! thy commands are clean and pure, 
Enlightening our beclouded eyes ; 
Thy threatenings just, thy promise sure, 
Thy gospel makes tiie simple wise. 

6 Give me thy counsel for my guide, 
And then receive me to thy bliss : 
All my desires and hopes beside 
Are faint, and cold, compared with this. 



124 



May 8. L. H. 8 lines. EaUm. 



9AILT I)XPin>ENC!E ON QdD. 



** Blessed be the Lord, who daily loadeth xu with benefltiy 
even the God of our salyatioii." — A. Ixviii. 19. 

1 Tf^HEN, streaming from the eastern skies, 

* * The morning Ught salutes my eyes, 
Sun of righteousness divine. 
On me with beams of mercy shine ; 
Oh ! chase the clouds of sin away. 
And turn my darkness into day. 

2 When to thy throne, all-glorious King, 
My morning sacrifice I bring. 

And, mourning o'er my guilt and shame. 
Ask mercy. Saviour, in Siy name : 
Oh ! deign to hear my suppliant voice. 
And bid my drooping heart rejoice. 

8 As every day thy mercy spares 
Will bring its trials and its cares ; 
Saviour, till my life shall end. 
Be thou my Counsellor and Friend ; 
Teach me thy precepts, all divine, 
And let thy will be ftlways mine. 
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4 When each day's scenes and labors close, 
And wearied nature seeks repose, 

With pardoning mercy richly blessed, 
Guard me, my Saviour, while I rest ; 
And as each morning sun shall rise, 
Oh ! lead me onward to the skies. 

5 And, at my life's last setting sun. 
My conflicts o'er, my labors done, 
Jesus, thy heavenly radiance shed. 
To cheer and bless my dying bed ; 
And, from the gloom my spirit raise. 
To see thy face and sing thy praise. 

125 May 4. Tb. Sahbath. 

BBOTHIBLT LOVI. 

«Be kindly affectioned one to another, with brotherly love; 
In honor prefbrring one another." — Bom. sdi. 10. 

1 (^OD of love, we look to thee, 
^^ Let us in thy Son agree ; 
Show to us the Prince of peace, 
Bid our jars for ever cease. 

2 By thy reconciling love, 
Every stumbling-block remove ; 
Each to each unite, endear, 
Come and spread liiy banner here. 

8 Make us of one heart and mind. 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind ; 
Lowly, meek, in Uiought and word. 
Altogether like our Lord. 

4 Let us for each other care ; 
Each the other's burden bear ; 
To thy church the pattern give, 
Show how true believers live. 

5 Free from anger and from pride, 
Let us thus in God abide ; 

All the depths of love express. 
All the heights of holiness. 

6 Let us then with joy remove 
To the family above ; 

On the wings of angels fly. 
Show how true believers die. 
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126 Mays. ex. St, JklarttM^M, 

wmnre wosshxp. 

"Yerilj, rerilj, I say unto yon, WhataoeTer je shall Mk tlM 
Father in my name^ he will giye it yba."~Vota ztL 23. 

1 f\ LORD, another day has flown, 
" And we, a youthful band, 

Are met once more before thy throne, 
To bless thy fostering hand. 

2 And wilt thou lend a listening ear 

To praises low as ours ? 
Thou wilt! for thou dost love to hear 
The song which meekness pours. 

8 And, Jesus, thou thy smiles wilt deign, 
As in thy name we pray ; 
For thou didst bless the infant train, 
And we are weak as they. 

4 Thy heaTenly grace to each impart, 
Our faith and loTe increase ; 
And shed abroad in every heart 
Thine everlasting peace. 

6 Thus chastened, cleansed, entirely thine, 
A flock by Jesus led ; 
The Sun of Righteousness shall shine 
In glory on our head. 
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May 6. L. IL Effint^hm. 

COMiniinON WITH OOD TBI HIGBXST JOT. 

"For a day in thy courts is better than a thousand. I had 
rather be a doorkeeper in the house of my God than to dwell 
in the tents of wickedness." — A. Ixxxiv. 10. 

1 'PHOU only Sovereign of my heart, 
-*- My Refuge, my almighty Friend— 
And can my soul from thee depart, 

On whom alone my hopes depend ? 

2 Whither — ah ! whither shall I go, 

A wretched wanderer from my Lord ? 
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Can this dark world of sin and wo 
One glimpse of happiness a£fordf 

8 Eternal life thy words impart ; 

On these my fainting spirit liyes : 
Here, sweeter comforts cheer my heart, 
Than all the round of nature gives. 

4 Let earth's alluring joys combine, 

While thou art near, in yain they call : 
One smile— one blissful smile of thine, 
My dearest Lord ! outweighs them all. 

6 Low at thy feet my soul would lie ; 

Here safety dwells — and peace diyine : 
Still let me live beneath thine eye. 
For life — eternal life — ^is thine. 



128 May 7. L. H. Wells. 

TH2 ntACUUrOS OF TBZ SPIRIT IKYOEXD. 

**'FoT as many as are led by the Spirit of God, they are the 
Bons of Qod/'—Rom. yiii. 14. 

1 /^OME, blessed Spirit, Source of light, 
^ Whose power and grace are unconfined, 
IHspel the gloomy shades of night, 

The thicker darkness of the mind. 

2 To mine illumined eyes display 

The glorious truth thy word reveals ; 
Cause me to run the heavenly way ; 
The book unfold, unloose Uie seals. 

8 Thine inward teachings make me know 
The mysteries of redeeming love. 
The emptiness of things below. 
The excellence of things above. 

4 While through this dubious maze I stray, 
Spread, like the sun, thy beams abroad, 
To show the dangers of the way, 
And guide my feeble steps to God. 
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129 Maya* ex. Laneabaraugk. 

TBI BIBU BUmP TO OUB WARTB. 

"From a child thou hast known the holT acripturefl^ irhloh 
axe able to make thee wise onto salration, tiirongh fldth irhkb 
is in OhriBt Jeans."— 2 Tim. iiL 16. 

1 Tj^ATHER of mercies I in thy word 
-^ What endless glory shines I 
For ever be thy name adored 

For these celestial lines. 

2 Here, the fair tree of knowledge grows, 

And yields a free repast ; 
Sublimer sweets than nature knows 
Invite the longing taste. 

8 Here the Redeemer's welcome Toioe 
Spreads heavenly peace around ; 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 

4 Oh I may these heavenly pages be 

My ever dear delight ; 
And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light. 

5 Divine instructor, gracious Lord t 

Be thou for ever near ; 
Teach me to love thy sacred word, 
And view my Saviour there. 

130 May 9. CM. BdUrma, 

A mmro hxast nirLORZD. 

*^ Bejoloe with them that do r^oioe, and weep with them that 
weep."— iZom. adL 16. 

1 Xj^ AR from thy servants, God of grace, 
•^ The unfeeling heart remove, 

And form in our obedient souls 
The image of thy love. 

2 Oh, may our sympathizing breasts 

The generous pleasure know. 



• On the 8th of Maj, ISlfl^ the American Bihto Sodetjwu 
wsaniied. 



MAY.] HYMNS FOR SCHOOLS. 181 

Kindly to share in others* joy, 
And weep for others' wo. 

3 Where'er the helpless sons of grief 

In low distress are laid, 
Soft be our hearts their pains to feel, 
And swift our hands to aid. 

4 Oh, be the law of lore fulfilled 

In every act and thought. 
Each angry passion far remoTed, 
Each selfish view forgot ! 

5 Be thou, my heart, dilated wide 

With this kind, social grace. 
And, in one grasp of fervent love, 
All earth and heaven embrace. 



131 May 10. CM, Sochester. 

WATCHTULMXeS AND VBLkttBk, 

** Watch ye and pray, lest ye enter into temptation.''— JfarJb 
ziT.38. 

1 A LAS, what hourly dangers rise, 
-^^ What snares beset my way; 

To heaven. Oh, let me lift mine eyes, 
And hourly watch and pray. 

2 gracious God, in whom I live, 

My feeble efforts aid ; 
Help me to watch, and pray, and strive. 
Though trembling and afraid. 

8 Increase my faith, increase my hope, 
When foes and fears prevail ; 
And bear my fainting spirit up. 
Or soon my strengtiii will fail. 

4 Whene'er temptations fright my heart. 
Or lure my feet aside, 
My God, thy powerful aid impart, 
My guardian and my guide. 

6 Oh, keep me in thy heavenly way, 
And bid the tempter flee ; 
And let me never, never stray 
From happiness and thee. 
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132 XayU. Z.1L A\freUm. 

SBXnva rOBOITEHUB. 

** Create in me a clean heart, God ; and renew a rkdit spirit 
within me."— jft. U. 10. 

1 f\ THOU that hear'st when sinners cry, 
^^ Though all my crimes before thee Ue, 
Behold them not with angry look, 

But blot their memory from thy book. 

2 A broken heart, my God, my King, 
Is all the sacrifice I bring ; 

The God of grace will ne'er despise 
A broken heart for sacrifice. 

8 Create my nature pure within, 
And form my soul averse to sin : 
Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart, 
Nor hide thy presence from my heart. 

4 I cannot live without thy light. 

Cast out and banished from thy sight : 
Thy holy joys, my God, restore, 
And guard me that I fall no more. 

5 may thy love inspire my tongue, 
Salyation shall be all my song : 
And all my powers ffhall join to bless 
The Lord, my strength and righteousness. 



133 Hay 12. 8.M. SUver Street. 

HXATINLT JOT OZT KARTH. 

''Whom haTing not seen, ye love; in whom, though now ye 
iee him not, yet beliering, ye r^oice with joy anapeakable and 
tail of glory."— 1 PeL I 8. 

1 piOMB, we that love the Lord, 
^ And let our joys be known : 

Join in a song with sweet accord, 
And thus surround the throne. 

2 The sorrows of the mind 

Be banished from the place 1 
Beligion never was designed 
To make our pleasures less. 
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3 Let those refuse to sing 
Who never knew our God ; 

But children of the heavenly King 
May speak their joys abroad. 

4 The hill of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets, 
Before we reach the heavenly fields, 
Or walk the golden streets. 

6 Then let our songs abound, 
And every tear be dry ; 
We're marching through Emmanuel's ground, 
To fairer worlds on high. 



134 Hay 18. L. X. Truro. 

A MOBinNo sozra. 

<*Unto fhee faftve I cried, Lord; and in the morning shall 
my prayer oome before thee." — Fs. Ixxxviii. 13. 

1 A RISE, my soul, with rapture rise, 
-^ And, filled with holy love, adore 
The almighty Sovereign of the skies, 

Whose mercy lends me one day more. 

2 And may this day, indulgent Power, 

Not idly pass, nor fruitless be ; 
But may each swiftly flying hour 
Still nearer bring my soul to thee. 

8 And wilt thou deign to lend an ear. 
When I, a sinful mortal, pray? 
Yes, boundless Goodness, thou wilt hear. 
Nor cast the meanest wretch away* 

4 Then let me serve thee all my days. 

And may my zeal with years increase : 
For pleasant. Lord, are all thy ways, 
And all thy paths ore paths of peace. 
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135 Kay 14. C. X. Jot^n. 

TBS EMAYBSLJ CAXAAIT. 

MAnd there eliall be no night there; and thej need no 
candle, neither light of the son; for the Lord God glTeth tbam 
light : uid they shall reign for ever and ever." — j£n. xxil. 6. 

1 nPHEBE is a* land of pure delight, 
-'' Where saints immortal reign ; 
Eternal day excludes the night, 

And pleasures banish pain. 

2 There everlasting spring abides, 

And noTer-fading flowers ; 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 

8 Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood. 
Stand dressed in living green ; 
So to the Jews fair Canaan stood. 
While Jordan rolled between. 

4 But timorous mortals start and shrink 
To cross this narrow sea ; 
And linger, trembling, on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 

6 0, could we make our doubts remove, 
Those gloomy doubts that rise. 
And see the Canaan that we love. 
With unbeclouded eyes ; 

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 
And view the landscape o'er. 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood, 
Should fright us from the shore. 



lob Hay 15. 7s. PleyeTs Hymn. 

VBM JOTB or EMAJia ALONI PBtnOT. 

''Lay up for youraelyefl treasores In heayen, where ndtl^er 
moth nor rust doth corrupt, and irhere thieves do not break 
through nor ■teal."-*Jii«. vL 20. 

1 "PROVIDENCE, profusely kind, 
•*■ Wheresoe'er we turn our eyes, 

m 
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Bids us, with a grateful mind, 
View a thousand blessings rise. 

2 But, perhaps, some friendly voice 
Softly whispers to our ntiind. 
Make not these alone your choice. 
Heaven has blessings more refined. 

8 Thankful own what you enjoy; 
But a changing world like this, 
Where a thousand fears annoy, 
Cannot give you perfect bliss. 

4 Perfect bliss resides above. 
Far above yon azure sky ; 
Bliss that merits all your love, 
Merits every anxious sigh. 



137 Kay 16. C. X. Peterborough. 

TBI GOOD ONLY HAPPT. 

*< Happy is the man that flndeth wisdom, and the man that 
getteth understanding : for the merchandise of it is better than 
the merchandise of silver, and the gain thereof than fine 
gold."— iVw. iii. 13, 14. 

1 TTAPPY the children of the Lord, 
•"- Who, walking in his sight. 
Make all the precepts of his word 

Their study and delight. 

2 That precious wealth shall be their dower, 

Which cannot know decay ; 
Which moth nor rust shall ne'er devour, 
Nor spoiler take away. 

8 For them that heavenly light shall spread, 
Whose cheering rays illume 
The darkest hours of life, and shed 
A halo round the tomb. 

4 Their works of piety and love. 

Performed through Christ their Lord, 

For ever registered above. 

Shall meet a sure reward. 
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138 KayilT. L. X. Duke Street. 

TBI PBOVXDBfd AJtD OBAd OF OOSw 

** How excellent is thr loTiog^kindneBS, God I tbezefore tbe 
ehildren of men put their trust under the shadow of thy 
wings."— A. zzxtL 7. 

1 TJIGH in the heayens, eternal God ! 
-^-^ Thy goodness in full glory shines : 
Thy truth shall break through every cloud 

That veils or darkens thy designs. 

2 For ever firm thy justice stands, 

As mountains their foundations keep : 
Wise are the wonders of thy hands, 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 

8 How free the riches of thy grace, 

Whence all our hopes and comforts spring ! 
And how, in dangers and distress, 
We fly to thy protecting wing. 

4 From the provisions of thy house, 

We shall be fed with sweet repast : 
There mercy like a river flows, 
And brings salvation to our taste. 

5 Life, like a fountain, rich and free, 

Springs from the presence of my Lord ; 
And, in th/ light, our souls shall see 
The glories promised in thy word. 

139 XaylS. S§,7»tk4a, OreenviUe. 

QOD CUB QUDI AlTD BTBZSGTH, 

**The Lord is my rock, and my fortress; my Ood, my 
ftrengtii, in whom I will tru£t''— A. xviii. 2. 

1 rj.Un)E me, thou great Jehovah, 
^^ Pilgrim through Siis barren land : 
I am weak, but thou art mighty ; 
Hold me with thy powerful hand : 

Bread of heaven, 
Feed me tiU I want no more. 

102 



MAT.] HYMNS FOR SCHOOLS. 140 

2 Open now the crystal fountain, 

Whence the healing streams do«flow ; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through : 

Strong Deliyerer, 
Be thou still my Strength and Shield. 

8 When I tread the yerge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside ; 
Bear me through the swelling current ; 
Land me safe on Canaan's side : 

Songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee. 

14:0 Kay 19. 7s. Benevmto. 

QOD THX ^GIVBB OF ETSBT GOOD Qm/* 

** Every good gift and every perfect gift is firom above^ and 
ooxneth down firom the Father of Ughta."— James i. 17. 

1 "pATHER, thy paternal care 

■^ Has my guardian been, my guide ; 
Every hallowed wish and prayer 

Has thy hand of loTe supplied; 
Thine is every thought of bUss, 

Left by hours and days gone by ; 
Every hope thy offspring is, 

Beaming from futurity. 

2 Every sun of splendid ray ; 

Every moon that shines serene ; 
Every mom that welcomes day ; 

Every evening's twilight scene ; 
Every hour which wisdom brings ; 

Every incense at thy shrine ; 
These — and all life's holiest things, 

And its fairest — all are thine. 

8 And for all, my hymns shall rise 

Daily to thy gracious throne ; 
Thither let my asking eyes 

Turn unwearied, righteous One ! 
Through life's strange vicissitude. 

There reposing all my care, 
Trusting still, through ill and good, 

Fixed, and cheered, and counselled there. 
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141 Hay 80. 8. K. ^ Linton. 

THl TOUXO BUKINO QOD'S OVIfiAHOB. 

''For thou art my hope, Lord Gk)d: thou art my tnut from 
my youth." — JF^. Ixzi. 6. 

1 T^ITH humble heart and tongue, 

** My God I to thee I pray : 
Oh I bring me now, while I am youngs 
To thee, the liying way. 

2 Make an unguarded youth 
The object of thy care ; 

Help me to choose the way of truth, 
And flee from every snare. 

8 My heart, to folly prone, 
Renew by power divine ; 
Unite it to thyself alone. 
And make me wholly thine. 

4 Oh ! let thy word of grace 
My warmest thoughts employ ; 
Be this, through all my following days, 
My treasure and my joy. 

6 To what thy laws impart, 
Be my whole soul inclined ; 
Come, Sayiour ! dwell within my heart. 
And sanctify my mind. 

142 XaySL L.1L Ward. 

''FOB ALL HAYK BOnStD.^ 

"If we Bay that we have no sin, we deoelTe ourselyefl, and 
the truth is not in ns. If we confess our sins, he is faithfUl 
and Just to forglye us our sins, and to deanse us from all un* 
righteousness." — ^1 John i. 8, 9. 

1 XyE sin, whenever we pursue 

* * What God commands us not to do ; 
We sin too, if we ever shun 
What he hath told us must be done. 

2 Thus INive we often sinned, and still 
Offend against his holy will : 

We know our duty, but the heart 
Will from its sacred rules depart. 
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3 Oh ! let us then confess our sin, 
And all the faults we hide within; 
And let the erring heart deplore 
Its follies, and do wrong no more. 

4 K we sincerely now repent, 

And trust in him whom Heaven hath sent, 
He will remoTe the threatening rod, 
And bear us to the arms of God. 

143 Kay 22. CM. Medfield. 

BABLT van. 

** Happy is the man that fiii<jfetii wisdom, and the man that 
getteth understanding. Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
and all her paths are peaoe."--i^. iii. 13, 17. 

1 LiOW happy is the child who hears 
-■"*- Instruction's warning voice; 
And who celestial wisdom makes 

His early, only choice. 

2 Wisdom has treasures greater far 

Than east or west uSold; 
And her rewards more precious are 
Than is the gain of gold. 

8 She guides the young with innocence 
In pleasure's paths to tread ; 
A crown of glory she bestows 
Upon the hoary head. 

4 According as h^ labors rise, 
So her rewards increase ; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
And all her paths are peace. 

144 May 28. L.M. Alfreton. 

A ooon OOiraCIENCE. 

** And herein do I exercise myself to have always aconsdenoa 
void of offence toward God and toward men." — Acts zziy. 16. 

1 C WEET peace of conscience, heavenly ;giiest I 

^ Come, fix thy mansion in my breast ; 

Dispel my doubts, my fears control ; 

And heal the anguish of my soul. 
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2 Come, smiling hope, and joy smoere ; 
Come, make your constant dwelling here ; 
Still let your presence cheer my heart, 
Nor sin compel you to depart. 

3 Thou God of hope and peace diyine, 
Oh, make these sacred pleasures mine ! 
Forgive my sins, my fears remove, 
And send the tokens of thy love. 



145 



Kay 84. 7s. Benevenio. 



HIAVni. 



** Tbey ahall hunger no more, neither thirst any more ; neitbier 
shall the sun light on them, nor any heat For the Lamb 
whi<^ is in the midst of the throne shall feed them, and shall 
lead them unto living fountains of waters : and Ood shiJl wipe 
ftwfty all tears £rom uieir eyes." — Beo. vU. 16^ 17. 

1 TJIGH in yonder realms of light, 
-*-■- Dwell the raptured saints above, 
Far beyond our feeble sight, 

Happy in Immanuel's love ! 
Pilgrims in this vale of tears, 

Onee they knew, like us below. 
Gloomy doubts, distressing fears. 

Torturing pain and heavy wo.* 

2 But these days of sorrow o'er, 

Fast this scene of toil and pain, 
They shall feel distress no more, 

Never — never weep again 1 
Happy spirits I ye are fled 

Where no grief can entrance find ; 
Lulled to rest the aching head, 

Soothed the anguish of the mind. 

8 Allis tranquil and serene. 

Calm and undisturbed repose — 
There no cloud can intervene — 

There bo angry tempest blows : 
Every tear is wiped aWay, 

Sighs no more shall heave the breast ; 
Night is lost in endless day. 

Sorrow, in eternal rest. 
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146 XaySd. L.M. Ua^ridge. 

«HK MOBun BiBOumoar. 

*< As fixr m« and my hoxu%f we will serre f^e Lord."— Jiwk. 
X3dr, 16. 

1 "MfAY I resolTO, with all my heart, 

irX ■^ith all my powers, to serve the Lord; 
Nor from his precepts e'er depart, 
Whose service is a rich reward. 

2 Oh I be his service all my joy I — 

Around let my example shine, 
Till others love the blest employ. 
And join in labors so divine. 

3 Be this the purpose of my sonl, 

My solemn, my determined choice, 
To yield to his supreme control, 
And in his kind commands, rejoice. 

4 Oh ! may I never faint nor tire. 

Nor wandering leave his sacred ways ; 
Great God 1 accept my soul's desire, 
And give me strength to live thy praise. 
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Xay Sd. C. X. Arlington, 



ffaUSTlAU AHB FRAUUIKI OOD. 



*' The angel of the Lord encampefh round about them Uiaft 
ftar him, and deliyereth them."-^/^. zxxiy. 7. 

1 nnHBOUGH all the changing scenes of life, 
■*- In trouble and in joy. 

The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 

2 Oh I magnify the Lord with me. 

With me exalt his name ; 
When in distress to him I called. 
He to my rescue came. 

8 The hosts of God encamp around 
The dwellings of the just ; 
Deliverance he affords to all 
Who on his succor trust. 
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4 Oh I make but trial of his lore; 

Experience will decide — 
How blest are they, and only th^, 
Who in his truth confide. 

5 Fear him, ye young, and ye will then 

Have nothing else to fear ; 
Make ye his service your delight— 
He'll make your wants hU eare. 

148 Xay 87. L. IL TaUW ChanL 

GOD'S BUESSINa JSYOtMD. 

** Let not thy heart eiujj alnnen : but he Hum in tiw 1$u 
of the Lord all the day long."— JFVoo. xxUi. 17. 

1 /?< RE AT God ! to thee our songs we raise, 
^^ To thee pour forth our notes of praise ; 
Hear thou our morning praver, and deign 
To pardon sin, and cleanse its stain. 

2 As yield deep shades to morning's light. 
As from the day-star flees the night, 

So to our souls, made dark by sin. 
Pour thine own holy radiance in. 

8 Thy Holy Spirit's beams impart 
To warm and purify the heart ; 
Thou Fountain of our soul's true day. 
Make bright before us all our way. 

4 Guide thou and goTem all our mind. 
All our desires let chasteness bind ; 
And make our adverse times to be 
But times of blessing ruled by thee. 

6 With earnest cry we beg, this day. 
That thou wilt drive all sin away ; 
So we, defended by thy power, 
Will praise thy name for evermore. 

149 Xay 28. C. X. Christmas. 

TSM PIABL Oy QKIAT PBKU. 

**No mention shall be made of coral or of pearls : fbr the 
price oi wisdom is above rabies." — Job zXTlii. 18. 

1 V*J glittering toys of earth, adieu, 
-*- A nobler choice be mine ; 
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A real prize attracts my new — 
A treasure all diyine. 

2 Begone, unworthy of my cares, 
Ye flattering baits of sense ; 
Inestimable worth appears, 
The pearl of price immense ! 

8 Shonld earth's vain treasures all depart. 
Of this dear gift possessed, 
I'd clasp it to my joytnl heart, 
And be for ever blest. 

4 Dear Sovereign of my soul's desires, 
Thy love is bliss divine ; 
Accept the praise that grace inspires, 
Since I can call thee mine. 



150 Hay 29. 7s. NureaAurg. 

kSKXBJiSmJX. 

** And (me cried onto another, and said, Holy, holj, holy, is 
the Lord of hoflts: the whole earth is taSX of his glory." — 
2*0. Ti3. 

1 TIOLY, holy, holy Lord, 

-*-^ Be thy glorious name adored ; 
Lord, thy mercies never fail ; 
Hail, celestial goodness, hail. 

2 Though not worthy of thine ear, 
Deign our humble songs to hear ; 
Purer praise we hope to bring, 
When aroimd thy throne we sing. 

8 There no tongue shall silent be ; 
All shall join in harmony ; 
That, through heaven's capadous round, 
Praise to thee may ever sound. 

4 Lord, thy mercies never fail ; 

Hail, celestial goodness, hailt 

Holy, holy, holy Lord, 

Be thy glorious name adored. 
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151 Hay 80. L. M. Old Hundred. 

QOD waof nr aix THXiros. 

** Who oorereat thyself wiCh light m with a gmnnent : "wbo 
stretchert out the heayena like a curtain: who layetb the 
heams of his ohamben in the waters : who maketh the dovdm 
his chariot: who walketh upon the wings of the wind." — J^ 
dT. 2, 8. 

1 nPHERE is a God,— all nature speaks, 

-'' Through earth, and air, and sea, and skies ; 
See, from the clouds his glory breaks. 
When earliest beams of morning rise. 

2 The rising sun, serenely bright, 

Throughout the world's extended frame. 
Inscribes, in characters of light, 
His mighty Maker's glorious name. 

8 Ye curious minds, who roam abroad, 
And trace creation's wonders o'er, 
Confess the footsteps of your God, — 
Bow down before him, and adore. 

152 Hay 81. 7s. Nurmburg. 

mrmiHGES ov f hi btibxx tktoemd, 

**Teach me to do thy will ; for thou art my God : thy Spirit 
is good; lead me into the land of uprightnen."— A.exllU.10. 

1 p RACIOUS Spirit— Love diyine I 
^^ Let thy light within me shine; 
All my guilty fears remove. 

Fill me with 4;hy heavenly love. 

2 Speak thy pardoning grace to me, 
Set the burdened sinner free ; 
Lead me to the Lamb of God, 
Wash me in his precious blood. 

8 Life and peace to me impart ; 
Seal salvation on my heart: 
Come and dwell within my breast. 
Earnest of immortal rest. 

4 Let me never from thee stray. 
Keep me in the narrow way ; 
Fill my soul with joy divine ; 
Keep me, Lord, for ever thine. 
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lo3 June 1. 78 Ie 6b. Somaine, 

SUMlODt. 

^Thon hast set all the borders of the earth: thou hast mada 
amiuner and winter."— i%. Izxiv. 17. 

1 "T^IS summer, glorions summer,— 

-*- Look to the glad green earth, 
How from her grateful bosom 

The herb and flower spring forth ; — 
These are her rich thanksgiyings, 

The incense floats above I 
Father ! what may we offer ? 

Thy chosen flower is love. 

2 'Tis summer, blessed summer, — 

The lofty hills are bright ; 
All nature's fountains sparkle,— 

Shall ours have lesser light ? 
No t bid each spirit praise him, 

Who hangs on every tree 
A thousand living lyres, 

Awaking harmony. 

3 'Tis summer in our bosoms, 

When youthful snares we fly, 
And strength and peace are given 

By angel ministry. 
'Tis summer in yon heaven, 

Where, teachers, ye shall know 
While time shall last, the blessedness 

Wrought by your love below. 

154 June 2. 8. X. St, Thomas, 

HATOSB AMD BXTSLASIOS, 

** How heantiftil upon the moontahis are the ftet of hhn tiiat 
hringeth good tidings of good, that publisheth salvatiOD.''— 
laa, lii. 7. 

1 T>£HOLD the sun, how bright 
•^ From yonder east he springs, 

As if the soul of life and light 
Were breathing from his wings. 

2 So bright the gospel broke 

Upon the souls of men ; 
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So firesh the dreaming world awoke 
In truth's full radiance then I 

8 Before yon sun arose, 

Stars clustered through the sky — 
But oh ! how dim, how pale, were those 
To his (MM burning eye. 

4 So truth lent many a ray. 
To bless the pagan's night— 
But, Lord, how weak, how oold, were they 
To thy one glorious light 1 

155 Jane 8. L. X. 6 lines. Eaion* 

ALL tSnnM ARI 09 OCD. 

** For of him, and through him, and to him are aQ things ; 
to whom ho gloiy tor eif9T/*—Mom. zi 86. 

1 nPHOU art, God, the life and Hght 
-'' Of all this wondrous world we see ; 
Its glow by day, its smile by night, 

^e but reflections caught from thee ; 
Where'er we turn, thy glories shine. 
And all things fair and bright are thine. 

2 When day, with farewell beam, delays 

Among the opening clouds of even, 
And we can almost think we gaze, 

Through opening yistas, into heaTen,— > 
Those hues, that mark the sun's decline. 
So soft, so radiant, Lord, are thine. 

8 When night, with wings «f stan^ gloom. 
Overshadows all the earth and skies. 
Like some dark, beauteous bird, whose plume 

Is sparkling with unnumbered eyes, — 
That sacred gloom, those fires divine. 
So grand, so countless. Lord, are thine. 

4 When youthftil spring around us breathes, 
Thy Spirit warms her fragrant sigh ; 
And every flower that summer wreathes 

Is bom beneath thy kindling eye : 
Where'er we turn, thy glories shme, 
And all things fair and bright are thinaw 
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lob Jime4. 78. Nuremburg. 

uttitatxons of jisus. 

** Incline yonr ear, and oome unto me ; hear and your soul 
flhaU Uve."— Jta. It. 3. 

1 i^OME 1 said Jesus' sacred yoicey 

^ Come, and make my pat£s your choice : 
I will guide you to your home — 
Weary pilgrim ! hither come. 

2 Thou hast long withstood his grace ; 
Long provoked him to his face ; 
Wouldst not hear his gracious calls ; 
Grieved him by a thousand falls. 

3 Yet how great his mercies are I 
Yet he still delights to spare ; 
Yet he cries, " Oh, turn and live, 
I thy sins will still forgive." 

4 Oh I then come — for here is found 
Balm for every bleeding wound, 
Peace, which ever shall endure — 
Rest, eternal — sacred — sure I 

XOf June 5. CM. Coronation, 

XHK JOTFUIi BJaaK OF OHBISS. 

<< With righteoogness shall he judge the world, and the peo- 
ple with equity.'*— i^. xcriiL 9. 

1 TOY to the world, — ^the Lord is come ; 
^ Let earth receive her King ; 

Let every heart prepare him room. 
And heaven and nature sing. 

2 Joy to the earth, — the Saviour reigns ; 

Let men their songs employ ; 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plains 
Repeat the sounding joy. 

3 No more let sins and sorrows grow, 

Nor thorns infest the ground ; 

He comes to make his blessings flow. 

As far aa sin is found. 
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4 He rules the world with truth and grace. 
And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness. 
And wonders of his love. 



158 June 6. 0. IL ArJingtam. 

VHX Branfs imuFiiroi uivoiuv* 

" And I will praj the Tafher, and he shall give yon another 
Gomforter, that be may abide with jou foraTer."— i/oAi»xiT. 1<L 

1 rji RE AT Father of each perfect gift t 
^^ Behold thy children wait ; 

With longing eyes, and lifted hands. 
We flock around thy gate. 

2 Oh, shed abroad that choicest gift, — 

Thy Spirit from above. 
To bless our eyes with sacred light. 
And fire our hearts with love. 

8 Oh, be thy sacred law fulfilled 
in every act and thought; 
Each angry passion far removed, 
Each selfish view forgot. 

4 Blest earnest of eternal joy t 
Declare our sins forgiven ; 
And bear, with energy divine. 
Our raptured thoughts to heaven. 

159 June 7. H.M. Lenox, 

BPBSAD or Tm CKMPIL. 

**1 will give thee the heathen for thine inheritaiioe» and the 
uttermost parts of the earth for thy posBeesion.''— -A. li. 8. 

1 f\ ZION, tune thy voice, 

^ And raise thy hands on high ; 

Tell all the earth thy joys, 

And boast salvation nigh. 

Cheerful in God, arise and shine. 

While rays divine stream all abroad. 
lU 
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2 He gilds thy mourning face 

TVith beams that cannot fade ; 
His all-resplendent grace 
He pours around thy head ; 
The nations round thy form shall yiew, 
"With lustre new divinely crowned. 

8 In honor to his name, 

Reflect that sacred light ; 
And loud that grace proclaim, 

Which makes thy darkness bright : 
Pursue his praise, till sovereign love 
In worlds above the glory raise. 

4 There on his holy hill 

A brighter sun shall rise. 
And with his radiance fill 
Those fairer, purer skies : 
While round his throne, ten thousand stars, 
In nobler spheres, his influence own. 



160 Junes. C. K. Jordan, 

aOD'S AJD> IHPLOSID. 

*' that m J ways were directed to keep thy statntes : then 
shall I not be ashamed when I have respect nnto all thy oom- 
mandments."— A. exix. 6, 0. 

1 T>ERPETUAL Source of light and grace, 
-*■ We hail thy sacred name ; 
Through every year's revolving round 

Thy goodness is the same. 

2 Tet, oh, what poor returns we pay I 

Olir vows how oft renew ! 
Those vows as false as morning's cloud, 
And transient as the dew. 

8 As by thy power the morning sun 
Pursues his radiant way. 
Brightens, each moment, in his course. 
And shhies to perfect day ; 

4 So thou, Qod, on this new mom 
Bestow on us thy grace. 
To bear our feeble footsteps on 
In all thy righteous ways. 



161; 162 HYMNS VOB SOHOOIiS. [JTTHB. 

5 Armed with this energy ctiyiiie, 
Our souls shall steadfast more, 
And with increasing transports press 
On to thy courts above. 
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June 9. L. K. Duke Street. 



TBM JOT nr woBSHXPpnra ood. 



''The LordOod is a son and shield : theLOTd will giye grsM 
and glory ; no good thing will be withhold from them that walk 
uprightly ."—A Ixxxiy. 11. 

1 r^ BEAT God, attend while here we sing 
^^ The joys that frwn thy presence spring ; 
To spend one hour with thee on earth, 
Exceeds a thousand days of mirth. 

2 God is our Sun, he makes our day ; 
God is our Shield, he guards our way 
From all the assaults of hell and sin, 
From foes without and foes within. 

3 All needful grace will God bestow. 
And crown that grace with glory too ;• 
He gives us all t^gs, and witUiolds 
No real good from upright souls. 

4 Then let us walk with growing strength. 
Till all shall meet in heaven at length ; 
Till all before thy face appear, 

And join in nobler worship there. 

162 jQxifilO. CK. Warwick. 

VIBTUB. 

** According as his diyine,power hath siyen unto ns all things 
that pertain unto life and godliness, through the knowledge 
of him that hath called us to glory and virtue."— 2 iK L 8. 

1 ^HE dove, let loose in Eastern skies, 
-^ When hastening fondly home. 
Ne'er stoops to earth her wing, nor flies 

Where idle warblers roam ; 

2 But high she shoots through air and light, 

Above all low delay, 
Where nothing earthly bounds her flight, 
Nor shadow dims her way. 
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3 So grant me, Lord, from erery sn&re 

And stain of passion free, 
Aloft, through Tirtue's purer air. 
To urge my course to thee : 

4 No sin to cloud, no lure to stay 

My soul, as home she springs ; 
Thy sunshine on her joyful way, 
Thy freedom in her wings 1 

loo June U. 8. M. Silver Street, 

THK Pium OT QOB 8WIET. 

<< It is a good thhig to give thanks unto the Loud, and toshig 
praises unto thy name, Most High : to show forth thy loving- 
kindness in the morning^ and thy fidUifalness every night"— 
A. zoiLl,2. 

1 a T^ET is the work, Lord ! 
^ Thy glorious name to sing, 

To praise and pray, to hear thy word, 
And grateful offerings bring. 

2 Sweet— at the dawning light, 
Thy boundless love to tell ; 

And, when approach the shades of night, 
Still on the theme to dwell. 

8 Sweet — on thy day of rest. 
To join, in heart and voice, 
With those who love and serve thee best. 
And in thy name rejoice. 

4 To songs of praise and joy 
May here our time be giren. 
That such may be our blest employ 
Eternally in heayen. 
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CEOUSft OUB BIBMNOTH. 



«I can do all things through Christ which ftrengtheneih 
me."— PfcO. iv. X3. 

1 Tj^EEBLE, helpless, how shall I 

•^ Learn to live and learn to die ? 

Who, God, my guide shall be? 

Who shall lead thy chUd to Thee ? 

Ill 
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2 Blessed Father, gracious One, 
Thou hast sent thy holy Son ; 
He will give the light I need. 
He my trembling steps will lead. 

8 Through this world, uncertain, dim, 
Let me ever learn of him ; 
From his precepts wisdom draw, 
Make his life my solemn law. 

4 Thus in deed, and thought, and word. 
Led by Jesus Christ the Lord, 

In my weakness, thus shall I 
Learn to live and learn to die : 

m 

5 Learn to liye in peace and lore, 
Like the perfect ones above ; — 
Learn to die without a fear, 
Feeling thee, my Father, near. 



16o June 13. L. K. Miasionary Chant. 

YOUTHFUL DXVOnON. 

** God, thou art my God ; early will I seek thee : my month 
shall praise thee with joyful lip?.*'— A. IzxiU. 1, 5. 

1 /^REAT God, to thee my voice I raise, 
^^ To thee my youngest hours belong : 
I would begin my life with praise, 

Till growing years improve the song. 

2 'Tis to thy sovereign grace I owe 

That I was born on Christian ground. 
Where streams of heavenly mercy flow, 
And words of sweet salvation sound. 

8 Thy glorious promises, Lord, 
Kindle my hopes and my desire 1 
I rest my faith upon that word 
Which bids my soul to heaven aspire. 

4 Thy praise shall still employ my breath. 

Since thou hast marked my way to heaven. 
Nor let me run the road to death, 
And waste the blessings thou hast given. 
118 
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166 Jimel4. 8. M. SUver Street. 

va XKEons op ooih 

*< Bless the Lord, my soul : and foreet not all hia benefits; 
who ibrgiyeth all thine iniquities; who healeth all thy dlB- 
easea."— A;dii.2,3. 

1 f\ bless the Lord, my soul I 
^^ Let all within me join, 

And aid my tongue to bless his name. 
Whose favors are diyine. 

2 'Tie he forgives thy sins, 
*Tis he relieves thy pain, 

'Tis he who heals thy sicknesses, 
And makes thee young again. 

8 He crowns thy life with love. 
When ransomed from the grave ; 
He, who redeemed my soul from hell, 
Hath sovereign power to save. 

4 He fills the poor with good ; 
He gives the sufferers rest ; 

The Lord hath judgments for the proud, , 

And justice for the oppressed. 

5 Then bles^ the Lord, my soul 1 
Let all within me join, 

And aid my tongue to bless his name, 
Whose favors are divine. 
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June 15. L. K. Old Hundred. 



FSAISS TO OOD FSOM JOS. TBI SA&SH. 



''Enter into his gates with thanksgiving, and into his ooorte 
with praise : he thankftd unto him, and bless his name."— 
A. e.4. 

1 "XTE nations round the earth t rejoice 

-*- Before the Lord, your sovereign King ; 
Serve him with cheerful heart and voice ; 
With all your tongues his glory sing. 

2 The Lord is God ; 'tis he alone 

Doth life and breath and being give ; 
We are his work, and not our own ; 
The sheep that on his pastures live. 



168, 109 HTMNB FOB SCHOOLS. [JTJNI. 

8 Enter his gates with songs of joy ; 
With praises to his courts repair ; 
And make it your diiine employ 
To pay your thanks and honors there. 

4 The Lord is good, the Lord is kind ; 
Great is his graoe, his mercy sure ; 
And the whole race of man shall find 
His truth from age to age endure. 



168 June 10. L. IL Mi$$iomary Chant, 

** tHT xnraiMM ooxs." 

"The kingdom of God is not meat and drink, bat ligkteoiw- 
ness and peace, and Joy in the Holy QboeL^—Bom. xIt. 17. 

1 «rTiHY kingdom come I" AU sinful lands» 

-L In error sunk, thy presence crave; 
And yictims bound by tyrant hands 
Implore thee, Father, come and saye ! 

2 *' Thy kingdom come !'' The afflicted mind 

In chains and darkness calls for thee ; 
For thou hast eyes to give the blind. 
And strong^ to set the bondman free. 

8 Thy reign of peace and love begin! 
Too oft the Christian's sacred name 
Is stained by war and slavery's sin ; 
Oh, come, assert the gospeFs claim I 

4 Oh, never in truth's righteous cause 
Our hearts be slow, our voices dumb ; 
Upon the glorious theme we pause, 
And fervent pray, " Thy kingdom come !" 

169 JQZiel7. 7s, 3enneai0. 

nLim TO 4K)ik> 

** While Iliveidll I pndse the Lord: I will sing pmitMimtv 
my God white I have any being."— A. ezlTL 3. 

1 IDRAISE to God ; oh ! let us raise 
''■ From our hearts a song of praise ; 
Of that goodness let us sing 
Whence our lives and blessings spring. 

190 
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2 Praise to Him who made the light. 
Praise to Him who gaye us sight t 
Praise to Him who formed the ear I 
He our humble praise will hear. 

8 Praise Him for our happy hours ; 
Praise Him for our varied powers ; 
For these thoughts that soar above ; 
For these hearts he made for love. 

4 For the voice he placed within, 
Bearing witness when we sin ; 
Praise to Him whose tender care 
Keeps the watchful guardian there I 

5 Praise the mercy that ota Mt&d 
Jesus for our guide and friend : 
Praise Him, every heart and voice, 
Him who makes the world rejoice. 
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Jtuw U. ex. MeiffUJ. 



T.TBKRAT.TTT BIWABOOBD. 



**He hath diaperaed; he hath given to the poor; Iris right- 
eousness endureth for ever; his horn shall he exalted with 
honor."— i%. cxiL 9. 

1 TTAPPY is he who fears the Lord, 
"'"*- And follows his commands ; 
Who lends the poor without reward, 

Or gives with liberal hands. 

2 As pity dwells within his breast, 

To all the sons of need ; 
So God shall answer his request, 
With blessings on his seed. 

8 In times of danger and distress, 
Some beams of light shall shines 
To show the world his righteousnesfly 
And give him peace divine. 

4 His works of piety and love 
Remain before the Lord ; 
Honor on earth, and joys aboyei 
Shall be his sure reward. 

L m 
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171 Jiai»19. ImK. JMnm. 

uvnta so CHixn. 

"Lord, to whom BbaU we go? Thou hart the woidB of «ler- 
DAl life."— JoAn tL 68. 

1 "ITY gracious Lord, I own thy right 
XtX ff q every service I can pay, 
And call it my supreme delight 

To hear thy dictates and obey. 

2 What is my beiivg, but for thee — 

Its sure support — its noblest end ? 
'Tis my delight tbv ^'ace to see, 
* And serve the waui»e ot such a friend. 

5 I would not breathe for worldly joy, 

Or to increase my worldly good ; 
Nor future days nor powers employ 
To spread a sounding name abroad. 

4 'Tis to my Saviour I would live; 
To him, who for my ransom died ; 
Nor could all worldly honor give 
Such bliss as crowns me at his side. 

6 His work my hoary age shall bless, 

When youthful vigor is no more ; 
And my last hour of life confess 
His saving love — ^his glorious power. 

172 June 20. TsftSi, Amsterdam, 

TBI wmrass. 

"He that belieyeth om the Son of God bath the witness in 
himBeU:"— 1 John v. 10. 

1 C AVIOUR, I thy word believe, 
1^ My unbelief remove ; 
Now thy quickening Spirit give, 

The unction from above : 
Show me, Lord, how good thou art ; - 

With thy love my spirit fill, 
Send the witness to my heart, 

The Holy Qhost reveaL 

123 
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2 Blessed Comforter, come down. 

And live and moye ia me ; 
Make my every deed thine own. 

In all things led by thee : 
Bid my every sin depart, 

And with me vouchsafe to dwell ; 
Faithful Witness, in my heart 

Thy perfect light reveal. 

3 Whom the world cannot receive, 

Lord, reveal in me ; 
Son of God, I cease to live, 

Unless I live to thee : 
Make me choose the better part ; 

Oh, do thou my pardon seal ; 
Send the witness to my heart. 

The Holy Ghost reveal. 



LiO June 21. CM. Feterborcugk, 

god's GooDima AcurowLXDasD. 
*<The goodnesfl of Qod leadeth thee to repentanoe.**— £om.tt.4L 

1 f\ GOD, let this my morning song 
^^ Like holy incense rise ; 
Assist the offerings of my tongue 

To reach the lofty skies. 

2 Amid the darkness of the night 

Me thou didst safely keep, 
Again to hail the morning light 
Again refreshed by sleep. 

8 Perpetual blessings from above 
Encompass me around ; 
But oh I how few returns of love 
Hath my Creator found 1 

4 How long have I abused thy love I 
How long indulged in sin ! 
For conscience cries with faithful voice. 
How guilty I have been. 

6 Draw me, God, with sovereign grace. 

And fill me with thy love ; 

That I may end this mortal race 

To dwell with thee above. 
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174 Jui«98. C. K. B«dMter. 

THX BOUKTOCS OF PSOTIDXHCI. 

"The euth, Lord, is fUU of thy aiwoj: teadi me thy ■!»- 
tatea."— A. cxU. 64. • 

1 T ORD, when my raptured thought sorreTS 
•^ Creation's beanties o*ef , 

All nature joins to teaoh thy praise, 
And bid my soul adore. 

2 Where'er I turn my gazing ^J^h 

Thy radiant footsteps shine ; 
Ten thousand pleasing wonders rise, 
And speak their source divine. 

8 On me thy providence has shone 
With gentle, smiling rays : 
let my lips and life make known 
Thy goodness and thy praise. 

4 All-bounteous Lord, thy grace impart ; 
teach me to improve 
Thy gifts, with ever-grateful heart ; 
And crown them witl\ thy< love. 

XfO Jii2ie28. 8b ft 7s. Sicilian Hythn, 

OSUST'S XEAXVAflOir. 

**B.eiB able to save them to the uttenaost that come unto 
Ood by him, seeing he ever liveth to make interoeBaioa Ibr 
them/— Ifisft. Tii. 26. 

1 JESUS! hail! enthroned in gloiy, 
^ There for ever to abide ; 

All the heavenly host adore thee, 
Seated at thy FaUier's side. 

2 There for sinners thou art pleading, 

There thou dost our place prepare ; 
Ever for ns inteareeding. 
Till in glory we appear. 

8 Worship, honor, p«wer, aad blessing 
Thou art worthy to receive : 
Loudest praises, without ceaeing, 
Meet it is for us to give. 
124 
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4 Help, ye bright, angelic spirits I 
Bring your sweetest, noblest lays ; 
Help to sing our Saviour's merits, — 
Help to chant Immanuers praise. • 

176 June 24. CK. St. Martin's, 

OOMPASSlOir AlTD GSABITT. 

^Ihe merdftil maoi doeth good to his own soul." — JVoo. zi. 17. 

1 T>LEST is the man whose softening heart 
■^ Feels all another's pain ; 

To whom the supplicating eye 
Is never raised in vain ; — 

2 Whose breast expands with generous warmth, 

A brother's woes to feel, 
And bleeds in pity o'er the wound 
He wants the power to heal. 

3 He spreads his kind supporting arms 

To every child of grief; 
His secret bounty largely flows, 
' And brings unasked relief. 

4 To gentle offices of love 

His feet are never slow ; 
He views, through mercy's melting eye, 
A brother in a foe. 

6 To him protection shall be shown, — 
And mercy from above 
Descend on him who thus Ailfils 
The perfect law of love. 

177 June 25. 8. K. Lisbon, 

0HBIR*8 LOVI GXIilBEATID. 

« And they sing the song of Moses, the servant of God, and 
ib» song of the Lamb, saying, 'Great and marvellous are thy 
works, Lord God Almighty; just and true are thy waye^ ttum ' 
King of saints.* "—Sev. zv. 3. 

1 A WAKE, and sing the song 

-^ Of Moses and the Lamb ! 

Wake, every heart and every tongue 

To praise the Saviour's name ! 

l2 136 
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2 Sing of Mb djlng lore — 
Sing of his rifling power — 
Sing how he intercedes above 
For us, whose sins he bore. 

8 Sing, till we feel our heart 
Ascending with our tongue ; 
Sing, till the love of sin depart, 
And grace inspire our song. 

4 Soon shall we hear him say, 
<* Ye blessed children, comeT' 

Soon will he call us hence awaj 
To our eternal home. 

5 There shall our raptured tongue 
His endless praise proclaim ; 

And sweeter voices tune the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb ! 
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June 20. C. K. Jordan 



ZNOBEASINa LOVI TO OHUBt DUOtSD. 



''Set your affection on things above, not on thina on the 
earth."— CW. ill. 2. 

1 'PHOTJ lovely source of true delight, 
•^ Whom I unseen adore ; 

Unvail thy beauties to my sight, 
That I may love thee more. 

2 Thy glory o'er creation shines ; 

But in thy sacred word 
I read, in fairer, brighter lines. 
My bleeding— -dying Lord. 

B 'Tis here, whene'er my comforts droop, 
And sins and sorrows rise — 
Thy love, with cheering beams of hope, 
My fainting heart supplies. 

4 But ah ! too soon the pleasing scene 
Is clouded o'er with pain ; 
My gloomy fears rise dark between, 
And I again oomj^ain. 

6 Jesus, my Lord — ^my Life — ^my Lights 
Oh, come with blissful ray; 
1^ 
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Break through the gloomy shades of nighty 
And chase my fears away. 

6 Then shall my soul with rapture trace 
The wonders of thy love : 
Then I shall see thy glorious face 
In endless joy aboYe. 

179 June 27. L. M. Uxbridge. 

UIVIIATION TO 00 XO CHBIST. 

** Come and let us retarn unto the Lord : for he hath torn, 
and he will heal us ; he hath smitten, and he will hind us 
up." — Hosea yi. 1. 

1 f^OMEf weary souls I with sin distressed, 
^ Come, and accept the promised rest ; 
The Saviour's gracious caU obey, 

And cast your gloomy fears away. 

2 Here mercy's boundless ocean flows, 

To cleanse your guilt and heal your woes; 
Pardon and life, and endless peace, — 
How rich the gift, how free the grace ! 

3 Lord I we accept, with thankftil heart, 
The hope thy gracious words impart ; 
We come, with trembling ; yet rejoice, 
And bless the kind inviting voice. 

4 Dear Saviour I let thy powerful lore 
Confirm our faith,— our fears remove ; 
Oh I sweetly reign in every breast, 
And guide us to eternal rest. 

180 June 28. 8. M. St, Thomas. 

oomnjinoir wish thi r Ama axd obbisv. 

"Whatsoever ye shall ask In my name^ that will I do^ that 
the Father may he glorified in the Son.''— JbAii ziv. lA. 

1 O^^ heavenly Father calls, 
^^ And Christ invites us near ; 

With both, our friendship shall be sweet, 
And our communion dear. 

2 God pities all our griefs : 

He pardons every day ; 

1S7 
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Almighty to protect oar souls, 
And wise to guide our way. 

8 How large his bounties are ! 
What various stores of good, 
Di£fu8ed from our Redeemer's hand. 
And purchased with his blood] 

4 Jesus, our liying head. 
We bless thy faithful care ; 

Our advocate before the throne, 
And our forerunner there. 

5 Here fix, my roving heart ! 
Here wait, my warmest love ! 

Till this communion be complete 
In nobler scenes above. 
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June 29. 8s ft 7s. Sicilian Hymn, 



k XOBNINO SONO. 



**Thou Bhalt love the Lord thy God with iJl thy heart, mad 
with all thy soul, and with all thy strength, and with dl fby 
mind; and thy neighbor as thyself.*' — Li^ x. 27. 

1 "TOT'ELCOME now another morning, 

* » While we meet our God to praise, 
And, our daily work returning. 
First to him our voice to raise. 

2 Let us think how time is passing — 

Soon the longest life departs, 
Nothing human is abiding. 

Save the love of humble hearts. 

8 Love to God and to our neighbor 
Makes our purest happiness ; 
Vain the wish, the care, the labor, 
Earth's poor trifles to possess. 

4 Father, now one prayer we raise thee ; 
Give an humble, grateful heart ; 
Never let us cease to praise thee, 
Never from thy fear depart. 

6 Then, when years have gathered o'er us. 

And the world begins to fade, . 

Heaven's bright realm will rise before us : 

There our treasure has been laid. 
128 
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June 80. 7i.. FleyeV$ Hymn, 



1PB0 8iUI£ DWIU IV BSATtBT. 



** Lord, who shall aUde in th j tabernacle ? who shall dwell in 
thy holy hill ! He that walketh uprightly, and workethrlght^- 
onaness, and speaketh the truth in hia heart"— A.zt.1| 2. 

1 T;r^HO, O Lord, when life is o*er, 

^^ Shall to heayen's bleat mansions soar; 
Who, an eyer-welcome guest, 
In thy holy place shall rest? — 

2 He, whose heart thy love has warmed ; 
He, whose will te thine conformed, 
Bids his life unsullied run ; 

He, whose words and thoughts are one;-— 

.8 He, who shuns the sinner's road, 
Loving those who love their G-od ; 
Who, with hope, and faith unfeigned, 
Treads the path by thee ordained ; 

4 He, who trusts in Christ alone, 
Not in aught himself hath done : — 
He, great God, shall be thy care, 
And thy choicest blessings share. 

loo Julyl. 0. M« Lanetborough, 

A BAanst imor. 

<*Say not ye,* There are yet four months, and then oometh 
harrest. Behold I say unto you, Lift up your eyes, and look 
on the fields; for they an white already to hurresL^^-John 
iT.35. 

1 T^O praise the ever-bounteous Lord, 
-*- My soul, wake all thy powers : 
He calls, and at his voice comes forth 

The smiling harvest hours. 

2 His covenant with the earth he keeps ; 

My tongue, his goodness sing ; 
Summer and winter know their time, 
His harvest crowns the spring. 

* This is in the imperative mode, and should be read aeoord- 
ingly, and not, as is generally done^ in the interrogatiye man- 
ner. As if the SaTlour had said, " Do not wait four months : 
the time to do good is always fbesbnt.*' 

129 



184, 185 jn^MNs fob SOHOOLB. pBLT. 

8 Well pleased the laborers behold 
The waving yellow crop, 
With joy they bear the sheayes away. 
And sow again in hope. 

4 Thus teach me, gracious God, to bow 
The seeds of righteousness : 
Smile on my soul, and with thy beams 
The ripening harvest bless. 

184 July 2. 8. U. Shirland, 

** And yo shall leek me, and find me^ when ye shall 
for me with all your heart"— Jisr. zzix. 13. 

1 IVT^ ^^^* know thou the Lord, 
^^ Thy father's God obey ; 

Seek his protecting care by night, 
His guardian hand by day. 

2 Call, while he may be found. 
Oh, seek him while he's near ; 

Serve him with all thy heart and mind. 
And worship him with fear. 

8 If thou wilt seek his face, 
His ear will hear thy cry ; 
Then shalt thou find his mercy sure, 
His grace for ever nigh. 

4 Yield then to love divine. 
Break off your sins to-day ; 
Accept the Saviour's pardoning grace, 
Believe, repent, and pray. 



185 July 8. C. K. Warwick, 

PRATKB rOB THK XZTXN8I0N OF OHBBTIAinTr. 

"The Lord God will cause rigbteousness and praise to Bpttag 
Ibrth before all the nations."— /m. Izi. 11. 

1 CHINE, mighty God, on Zion shine, 
^ With beams of heavenly grace ; 
Reveal thy power through every land, 
And show thy smiling face. 
130 
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2 When shall thy name, from shore to shore, 
Sound through the earth abroad, 
And distant nations know and love 
Their Saviour and their God ? 

8 Is not thy sacred promise pledged 
To thine exalted Son, 
That through the nations of the earth 
Thy word of life shall run? 

4 " Ask — and I give the heathen lands 
For thine inheritance ; 
And to the world's remotest shores 
Thine empire shall adyance." 

6 From east to west, from north to south, 
Then he his name adored : 
Let earth, with all its millions, shout 
Hosanna to the Lord ! 



lob July 4. L. H. Missionary Chant, 

"RUBMBXR THXX THAT ABX 111 BOIfM.'* 

''Behold, the hire of the laborers -vrho have reaped down 
your fieldfi, ivhich is of you kept back by fraud, crieth ; and 
the cries of them which have reaped are entered into Uie ean 
of the Lord of Sabaoth."— James t. 4. 

1 T ORD, when thine ancient people cried, 
-^ Oppressed and bound by Egypt's king. 
Thou didst Arabia's sea divide, 

And forth thy fainting Israel bring. 

2 Lo, in these latter days, our land 

Groans with the anguish of the slave : 
Lord God of hosts 1 stretch forth thy hand, 
Not shortened that it cannot save. 

8 Boll back the swelling tide of sin. 
The lust of gain, the lust of power ; 
The day of freedom usher in : 
How long delays the appointed hour ? 

4 As thou of old to Miriam's hand 

The thrilling timbrel didst resfore. 

And to the joyful song her land 

Echoed from desert to tile shore ; 

181 
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6 let thy fmittflii oaee again 

Take up the chorus of the free,-— 
Praise ye the Lord! His power proclai]ii» ' 

For he hath oooqiiered gloriously I 

187 Julyff. C. U. Christmas, 

goo's pbssbboi is ubbx nr vabkhisl 

**Thj word is • lamp vnto mj Ast, and a light unto wf 
path."— A. cxlz. 106. 

1 TV/TY God ! the spring of all my joys, 
■^^ The Ufe of my delights, 

The glory of my brightest days, 
And comfort of my nights, — 

2 In darkest shades, if thou appear, 

My dawning is begun ; 
Thou art my soul's bright morning star 
And thou my rising sun. 

8 The opening heayens around me shine 
With beams of saored bliss, 
While Jesus shows his meroy mine. 
And whispers, I am his I 

4 My soul would leaye this heavy olay 
At that transpoHing word, 
And run with joy the shining way 
To meet my gracious Lord. 

188 July 6. C. U. Mear, 

COSrWMSfSM UK OOD. 

*< Although the flg>ttee afaflll not bloflMm, iwither •hall tndt 
be in the Tines ; the labor of the oUto shall iail* and the fields 
shall Tield no meat; the flock shall be cutoff fh)m the Ibid, 
and there shall be no herd in the stiUls : yet I will n^oim in 
the Lord, I will joy in the Qcd of my salTation."— JEToi. iU, XT, 18. 

1 CINCE all the varying soenes of time 
^ God's watchftil eye surreys. 
Oh, ;who so wise to choose our lot, 

Or to appoint our ways I 

2 Good, when he gives— -supremely good. 

Nor less when h^ denies ; 
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E^en crosses, from his soTereign hand, 
Are blessings in disguise. 

8 Why should we doubt a Father's loTe, 
So constant and so kind ? 
To his unerring, gracious will 
Be every wish resigned. 

4 In thy fair book of life diylne, 
My God, inscribe my name ; 
There let it fill some humble place 
Beneath my Lord the Lamb I 



189 July 7. S. X. St. Thomas. 

0BB3STIAS RLLOWSaiP. 

''The Lord make yon to increase and aboond in 1ot« <»m 
toward another, and toward all men."—! Theu, UL 12. 

1 IDLEST be the tie that binds 
-*-' Our hearts in Christian Iotc ! 

The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that aboye. 

2 Before our Father's throne 
We pour our ardent prayers ; 

Our fears, our hopes, our aims, are one— 
Our comforts and our cares. 

3 We share our mutual woes, 
Our mutual burdens bear ; 

And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 

4 When we are called to part, 
It gives us mutual pain ; 

But we shall still be joined in hearty 
And hope to meet again. 

6 This glorious hope revivea 
Our courage by the way ; 
While each in expectation Uves, 

And longs to see the day. 

* 

6 From sorrow, toil, and pain, 
From sin, we shall be free ; 
And perfect love and friendship reign 
Through all eternity. 

M 13S 
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190 Julys. 7f. Nuremburff. 

A xoBimra soao. 

<* Withhold not thou thy tender mercies from me, iSord: 
let thy loTing-kindneH and thy truth eontinnally i»iwx» » 
me»--A. xUU. 

1 T^HOU that doBt my life prolong, 
-^ Edndly aid my morning song ; 
Thankful from my couch I rise, 
To the God that rules the skies. 

2 Thou didst hear my evening cry ; 
Thy preserving hand was nigh ; 
Peaceful slumbers thou hast shed, 
Grateful to my weary head. 

8 Thou hast kept me through the night ; 
Twas thy hand restored the light : 
Lord, thy mercies still are new, 
Plenteous as the morning dew. 

4 Still my feet are. prone to stray ; 
Oh 1 preserve me through the day : 
Dangers everywhere abound ; 
Sins and snares beset me round. 

6 Gently, with the dawning ray, 
On my soul thy beams display : 
Sweeter than the smiling morn. 
Let thy cheering light return. 

191 Julys. L. K. Htbnm. 

LOVX TO GOD Ain> OVK imaBBOB. 

"Thon dialt love the Lord thv Ood with all thy heart, and 
with all thy soul, and with all thy mind : and thon ahalt lorv 
tl^ neighbor aa thyaeUl^—J/ott. xxlL 87, 39. 

1 T^HUS saith the first, the great command, 
-■- " Let all thy inward powers unite. 

To love thy Maker, and thy God, 
With utmost vigor and delight. 

2 *' Then shall thy neighbor, next in place. 

Share thine affection and esteem ; 
And let thy kindness to thyself, 
Measure and rule thy love to him." 
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3 This is the sense that Moses spoke ; 

This did the prophets preach and prove ; 
For want of this the law is broke, 
And the whole law's fulfilled by love. 

4 But oh ! how base our passions are ! 

How cold our charity and zeal ! 
Lord, fill our souls wiUi heavenly fire, 
Or we shall ne'er perform thy will. 

192 July 10. C. H. Medjidd. 

« 

OONtRITION. 

<*God be merdftd to me, » lAsma.^—Lttkt zriiL 18. 

1 f\ THOU ! whose tender mercy hears 
^ Contrition's humble sigh ; 

Whose hand, indulgent, wipes the tears 
From sorrow's weeping eye ;*— 

2 See, low before thy throne of grace, 

A wretched wanderer mourn ; 
Has thou not bid me seek thy face ? 
Hast thou not said — ** Return ?" 

8 And shall my guilty fears prevail 
To* drive me from thy feet ? 
Thy word of promise cannot fail, 
My tower of safe retreat. 

4 Oh ! shine on this benighted heart, 
With beams of mercy shine ; 
And let thy healing voice impart 
A taste of joys divine. 

193 Jnlyll. L.U. Bgingham, 

DfUVXBAHOK PROX flXK DmUD. 

**HaTe merqr vpon me, Qod, according to tbj loTing-Und* 
nen : aooording unto tbe mnltltode of thy tender mondei^ blot 
out my truugreflsion0."~-A. U. 1. 

1 A ND dost thou say, "Ask what thou wilt?" 
-^^ Lord, I would seize the golden hour — 
I pray to be released from guilt, 
And freed from sin's polluting power. 
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2 More of thy pnsenoe, Lord, impart ; 

More of thine image let me bear ; 
Erect thy throne wi£in my heart, 
And reign without a rival there. 

3 Give me to read my pardon sealed, 

And from thy joy to draw my strength ; 
Oh! be thy boundless lore revealed 
Li all its height, and breadth, and length. 

4 Grant these requests — ^I ask no more. 

But to tiiy care the rest resign : 
Sick, or in health — or rich, or poor, 
All shall be well, if thou art mine. 



194 Jnlyl2. 78. Benevento. 

PSAtXR 70B aumANCB. 

"The meek will be guide in judgment; «nA th* meek wUl 
be teach his way.'*~-A. xzr. 9. 

1 /:j.UIDE, Lord, our youthful band 
^^ Journeying toward the better land ; 
Foes we know are to be met, 
Snares our daily path beset ; 
Clouds upon the valley rest. 
Bough and dark the mountain's breast; 
And our home may not be gained. 
Save through tria^ well sustained. 

2 Guide us, while we onward move 
Bound by bonds of mutual love, 
Striving for the holy mind, 
And the soul from sense refined ; 
That when life no longer bums, 
And the dust to dust returns. 
With the strength which thou hast given 
W« nay risi» to thee and heaven. 

8 God of love I on thee we all ( 

Humbly for thy guidance call ; 
Save us from the evil tongue, 
From the heart that thinkeUi wrong, 
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From the sins, whatever they be, 
That divide the soul from thee. 
God of grace I on thee we rest ; 
Bless us, and we shall be blest. 

195 July 18. L.H. Portugal, 

OOlOniNION WITH GOD BISUUCD. 

^Vj flesh and my heart fadleth : but God is the strength of 
my heur^ and my portion for ever."— i^. Izziii. 26. 

1 'M^ gracious Lord, whose changeless love 
JJl. To me no earthly power can part, 
When shall my feet forget to rove ? 

Alf ! what shall fix this faithless heart? 

2 Why do these cares my soul divide. 

If thou indeed hast set me free ? 
Why am I thus, if thou hast died — 
If thou hast died to ransom me ? 

8 Great God, thy sovereign aid impart, 

And guard the gifts thyself hast given : 
My portion thou, my treasure art. 
My life, my happiness, and heaven. 

4 Would aught with thee my wishes share, 

Though dear as life the idol be. 
That idol from my breast I'll tear, 
Resolved to seek my all from thee. 

5 Whatever I fondly counted mine. 

To thee, my Lord, I here restore : 
With joy I all for thee resign ; 
Give me thyself— I ask no more. 

19o July 14. C. H. Laneahorough, 

TH£ SAVIOUX THE OEIAT OBJZOX 0* Z>BSIKX. 

"I oonnt all things but loss for the ezoelIen<7 of the know- 
ledge of Christ Jesus, my Lord."— PAiZ. iii. 8. 

1 l^Y Saviour, let me hear thy voice 

ITX Pronounce the word of peace ; 

And all my warmest powers shall join 

To celebrate thy grace. 
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2 With gentle Toioe, call me thy child. 
And speak my sins forgiyen ; 
The accents mild shall charm mine ear 
Like all the harps of heaven. 

8 Cheerfnl, where'er thy hand shall lead, 
The darkest path Til tread ; 
Cheerful I'll quit these mortal shores. 
And mingle with the dead. 

4 When dreadful guilt is done away. 
No other fears we know ; 
That hand which seals our pardon surd, 
Shall crowns of life bestow. 



197 July 10. 8.H. Shirland. 

pftina roB pasdon. 

"For fhy name's sake, Lord, pardon mine iniquity: Ibr it 
is great." — Ft. xxv. 11. 

1 T)EFORE thy mercy's throne, 
•^ Thy succor, Lord, we seek ; 

For thou art good and great alone ; 
All helpless we, and weak. 

2 Like sheep that go astray, 
Our wilful course we've run, 

From what thou wouldst, have turned away. 
And what thou wouldst not, done. 

8 Guilt, like a heavy load, 
Upon our conscience lies ; 
To thee we make our sorrows known. 
And lift our weeping eyes. 

4 Oh, spare our sins confessed. 
The penitents restore ; 
On them who turn to thee for rest, 
Thy healthful Spirit pour. 

6 Pour, for the Saviour's sake. 
Thy blessing's heavenly dew 
On those who fain would sin forsake, 

And tiiy pure ways pursue. 
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198 July 16. LK. Ward, 

PBATXa FOB OUARDUNBBIP AVB GmDAlTCIK. 

«The Lord is my light and my salvation ; whom shall I fear f 
The Lord is the stxengthitfmy life: of whomshalllbe aflraid." 
— R. xzrii. 1. 

1 f\> THOU, to whose all-searohing siglkt 
^^ The darkness shineth as the light, 
Search, prove my heart ; it pants for thee ; 
Oh, burst these bonds, and set it free I 

2 If in this darksome wild I stray, 

Be thou my Liffht, be thou my Way ; 

No foes, no yiolence I fear, 

No fraud, while thou, my God, art near. 

3 When rising floods my soul overflow, 
When sinks my heart in wayes of wo, 
O God, thy timely aid impart, 

And raise my head and cheer my heart. 

4 If rough and thorny be the way. 
My strength proportion to my day ; 
Till toil, and grief, and pain shall cease, 
Where all is calm, and joy, and peace. 



199 July 17. L.U. eUnes. Eaton, 

BUPVUCATIOir FCtt PABDON. 

^Hear, Lord, when I cry with my voice : have moKj alsc 
upon me, and answer me." — Ft. zxvii. 7. 

1 Tj^ATHEK of mercies— God of love ! 

-'- Oh I hear a humble suppliant's cry ; 
Bend from thy lofty seat above. 

Thy throne of glorious majesty : 
Oh ! deign to hear my mournful voice, 
And bid my drooping heart rejoice. 

2 I urge no merits of my own, 

No worth, to claim thy gracious smile ; 
No— when I bow before thy throne. 

And dare converse with God a while— 
Thy name, blest Jesus, is my plea — 
Dearest and sweetest name to me ! 
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8 Father of mercies — God of love ! 

Then hear thy humble suppliant's crj ; 
Bend from thy lofty seat above, 

Thy throne of glorious majesty : 
One pardoning word can make me whole. 
And soothe the anguish of my soul. 

200 July 18. L.H. Duke Street. 

UKITXBSAL PRKVALENGI OF THK OOBPKL. 

** And the Lord »hall be king oyer all the earth: in that daj 
shall there be one Lord, and hu name one/' — Zech. ziy. 9. 

1 A RISE ! arise ! — ^with joy surrey 
-^ The glory of the latter day : 
Already is the dawn begun 
Which marks at hand a rising sun I 

2 *< Behold the way I" ye heralds, cry: 
Spare not — ^but lift your voices high : 
Convey the sound from pole to pole, 
** Glad tidings'^ to the captive soul. 

8 The north gives up — the south no more 
Keeps back her consecrated store : 
From east to west the message runs, 
And either India yields her sons. 

4 Auspicious dawn ! — thy rising ray 
With joy we view — and hail the day ; 
Great Sun of Righteousness ! — arise, 
And fill the world with glad surprise. 

201 July 19. 8. U. Litb^, 

OAsrnra ona oaru on god. 

"Capt thj bnrden upon the Lord, and he shall sustain thee: 
he shall never suffer the righteous to be moved.*' — I^. Iv. 22. 



1 



TTOW gentle God's commands ! 
-"- How kind his precepts are ! 
** Come, cast your burdens on the Lord, 
And trust lus constant care." 

While Providence supports, 

Let saints securely dwell ; 
That hand which bears all nature up. 

Shall guide his children well. 
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8 Why should this anxious load 
Press down your weary mind ? 
Haste to your heavenly Father's throne, 
And peace and comfort find. 

4 His goodness stands approved, 
Down to the present day ; 
I'll drop my burden at his feet, 
And bear a song away. 

202 July SO. C. M. Coronation, 

OBBIST'S BSGN TO Bl VSIVBRfiAI. 

** He shall have dominion from sea to sea, and from the rivex 
unto the ends of the earth."— A. Ixzii. 8. 

1 TESUS, immortal King, arise ! 
^ Assert thy rightful sway, 

Till earthy subdued, its tribute bring, 
And distant lands obey. 

2 Eide forth, victorious Conqueror, ride, 

Till all thy foes submit, 
And all the powers of hell resign 
Their trophies at thy feet I 

3 Send forth thy word— and let it fly 

The spacious earth around ; 
Till every soul beneath the sun 
Shall hear the joyful sound I 

4 From sea to sea, from shore to shore, 

May Jesus be adored ; 
And earth, with all her millions, shout 
Hosanna to the Lord ! 

203 July 21. L. U. Wdh, 

ENCOURAaEkSHT 90 PRAtXE. 

"For the ejes of the Lord are over the righteous^ and his 
ears are open unto their prayers.*' — ^1 JPeL iii. 12. 

1 CING to the Lord, who loud proclaims 
^ His various and his saving names ; 
Oh ! may they not be heard alone. 
But by our sure experience known. 
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2 Through every age his gracious ear 
Is open to his seryants' prayer ; 
Nor can one humble soul complain, 
That he has sought his God in vain. 

8 What unbelieving heart shall dare 
In whispers to suggest a fear ? 
While still he owns his ancient name, 
The same his power — ^his love the same I 

4 To thee our souls in faith arise, 
To thee we lift expecting eyes ; 
We boldly through the desert tread, 
For God will guard where God shall lead. 

204 July 22. C. H. Arlington. 

OOXFOET Cf GOD. 

*<Let all those fhat put their tnad in thee ngoioe : let them 
ever diout for joy, because thou defended them : let them 
also that loye thy name be joyful in thee." — A. v. 11. 

1 'PkEAB Refuge of my weary soul, 
-^^ On thee, when sorrows rise. 

On thee, when waves of trouble roll. 
My fainting hope relies. 

2 To thee I tell each rising grief, 

For thou alone canst heal ; 
Thy word can bring a sweet relief 
For every pain I feel. 

8 But, oh I when gloomy doubts prevail, 
I fear to call thee mine ; 
The springs of comfort seem to fail, 
And all my hopes decline. 

4 Tet, gracious God, where shall I flee ? 

Thou art my only trust ; 
And still my soul would cleave to thee, 
Though prostrate in the dust. 

5 Thy mercy-seat is open still ; 

Here let my soul retreat ; 
With humble hope attend thy will, 
And wait beneath thy feet. 
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205 July 28. C. K. Latieshorougk. 

BXUOION mPO&SANT SO THE TOUNO. 

^'Keep sound wisdom and discretion: so shall fhOT^lw lift 
unto thy soul, and grace to thy nedc.'*— iVov. liL 21, 22. 

1 TfTHILE in the tender years of youth, 

^ * In nature's smiling bloom, 
Ere age arrive, and, trembling, wait 
Its summons to the totiib ; — 

2 Bemember thy Creator, God ; 

For him thy powers employ ; 
Make him thy fear, thy love, thy hope, 
Thy portion, and thy joy. 

8 He will in safety guide thy course 
O'er life's uncertain sea. 
And bring thee to that peaceful shore 
Where happy spirits be. 

206 July 84. €. K. Boehester. 

FUASUBB OF IH8TRU0IIN0 SHB TOmiO. 

''Let no man despise thy youth; but he thou an example of 
the helievers, in word, in oonversation, in eharity, in spttf^ In 
ftith, in purity."—! Tim. !▼. 12. 

1 T>LESTwork! the youthful mind to win, 
-^ And turn the rising race 

From dark and dangerous paths of sin, 
To seek redeeming grace. 

2 Children our kind protection claim ; 

And God will well approve. 
When infants learn to lisp his name, 
And their Redeemer love. 

8 Be ours the bliss, in wisdom's way 
To guide untutored youth. 
And show the mind which went astray 
The way, the life, the truth ! 

4 Thy Spirit, Father, on us shed, 
And bless this good design : 
The honors of thy name be spread : 
Be all the glory thine I 
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207 Jviyas. X*. x. Atfw. 



«A nev oomiuaKlnient I gire onto 70a, Tbalk j9 Ion ons 
ttuMnn/^-^ohn xitt. Si. 

1 TTOW blest the sacred tie that binds, 
-*--^ In sweet commiinion, kindred minds I 
How swift the heayenly course they ran. 
Whose hearts, whose faith, whose hopes, are one! 

2 To each the soul of eaoh how dear! 
What jealous love, what holy fear! 
How doth the generous flame within 
Refine from earth and cleanse from sini 

8 Their streaming tears together flow 
For human guilt and human woe ; 
Their ardent prayers together rise, 
Like mingling incense to the skies. 

4 Nor shall the glowing flame expire, 
When dimly bums frail nature's fire ; 
Then shall they meet in realms aboye, 
A heaven of joy, a heaven of love. 



208 July 26. L.JL Truro. 

OOD BTXB TO BK nUUSBD. 

*^0 Lord, open thou my lips, and mj moofli shall shswliMth 
fhypraiM."— A.U.15. 

1 TTOW shall we praise thee, Lord of Ugfat ! 
-*~^ How shall we all thy love deolare 1 
Once more we've guarded been by night» 

Once more we raise our morning prayer. 

2 We would adore thee, God sublime, 

Whose power and wisdom, love and grace 
Are greater than the round of time, 
And wider than the bounds of space. 

8 Oh, how shall thought expressieii find, 
All lost in thine immensity ! 
How shall we seek thee, glorious Mind« 
Amid thy dread infinity I 
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4 But thou art present with us here, 

As in thy glittering, high domain ; 
And grateftd hearts and humble fear 
Can never seek thy face in vain. 

5 Help UB to praise thee, Lord of light ; 

Help us tiiy boundless love declare ; 
And, whi^ we*ve guarded been by night. 
Once more hear thou our morning prayer. 

209 July 87. C. X. Su Martin' g. 

THT KINGDOM OOME. 

** Thy ihTone^ Ck)d, is for eyer and erer : a aeeptre of xighte* 
oiuneas is the sceptre of thy kingdom." — Heb, L 8. 

1 pATHEB of me and all mankind, 
-^ And all the hosts aboye, 

Let every understanding mind 
Unite to praise thy love. 

2 Thy kingdom come, with power and grace. 

To every heart of man ; 
Thy peace, and joy, and righteousness, 
Li all our bosoms reign ; — 

8 The righteousness that never ends, 
But makes an end of sin ; 
The joy that human thought transcends. 
And calms the soul within ; 

4 The kingdom of e&tablished peace. 
Which can no more remove ; 
The perfect power of godMness, 
The ommpotesice of love. 

210 July 28. S. K. Watchman, 

nroouKAoxiiraT lo do oood. 

"And let ra not be weary in -vrell-doing : for in due season ^ 
we shall reap if we &int not^-^Got, tL 9. 

1 pHILDREN of Christ, arise, 
^ And gird you for the toil ; 
The dew of {Mromise from the skiea 
Already cheers the soiL 
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2 Oo where the eick recline, 

Where mourning hearts deplore ; 
And where the sons of penury pine. 
Dispense your hallowed lore. 

8 ' TTrge, with a tender zeal. 
The erring child along, 
Where peaceful congregations kneel. 
And pious teachers throng. 

4 Be faith, which loQks above. 
With prayer, your constant guest ; 

And wrap the Saviour's changeless loTO 
A mantle round your breast. 

5 So shall you share the wealth 
That earth may ne*er despoil, 

And the blest gospel's saving health 
Repay your arduous toil. 

211 July 29. L. X. Ward 

EXTKNT or 0HXI8T*8 LOVX. 

« As th« Father hath loved me» so have I loved yoa : oonthms 
ye in my love." — John xv. 9. 

1 TESUS, thy boundless love to me 

^ Ko thought can reach, no tongue declare; 
Unite my thankful heart to thee, 
And reign without a rival there. 

2 Thy love, how cheering is its ray ! 

All pain before its presence flies ; 
Care, anguish, sorrow, melt away 
Where'er its healing beams arise. 

8 Oh, let thy love my soul inflame. 
And to thy service sweetly bind ; 
Transfuse it through my inmost frame. 
And mould me wholly to thy mind. 

4 Thy love, in suflferings, be my peace ; 

Thy love, in weakness, make me strong; 
And, when the storms of life shall cease, 
Thy love shall be in heaven my song. 
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212 July 80. S. X. Shirland. 

XHB ASK OF SAVHT. 

« Keep me as the apple of the eye^ hide me under the afaadoir 
of thj whiBB."— i^ xtU. 8. 

1 f\^f cease, my wandering sonl, 
^ On restless wing to roam ; 

All this wide world, to either pole^ 
Has not for thee a home. 

2 Behold the ark of God ; 
Behold the open door ; 

Oh, haste to gain that dear abode, 
And rove, my soul, no more. 

3 There safe thou shalt abide, 
There sweet shall be thy rest, 

And every longing satisfied. 
With full salvation blest. 

4 Then cease, my wandering soul, 
On restless wing to roam; 

All this wide world, to either pole, 
Has not for thee a home. 

213 Julyai. L.K. UsOfiidge. 

YOUTHFUL OBIDIKirOB. 

** Behold I set before yon this day a blessiiig and a ouw: a 
blessing, if ye obey the oommandments of the Lord your Ctod ; 
•and a cnrse, if ye will not obey." — Deut. xi. 26^ 2T. 

1 TN Israel's fane, by silent night, 

-*- The lamp of God was burning bright ; 
And there, by viewless angels kept, 
Samuel, the child, securely slept. 

2 A voice unknown the stillness broke ; 

« Samuel I" it called, and thrice it spoke; 
He rose ; he asked whence came the word ; 
From Eli ? No — ^it was the Lord. 

8 Thus early called to serve bis God, 

In paths of righteousness he trod ; 

Prophetic visions fired his breast. 

And all Uie chosen tribes were blest. 
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4 Speak, Lord, and, from our earliest days, 
InnUi^e our hearts to love thy ways ; 
Thy 'wakening voice hath reached our ear — 
Speak, Lord, to us ; thy servants hear. 

214 AugfUltl. L.1L Trur0. 

en aA,mK9,'B mamm. 

** He shall delirer tti« needy when he crieth ; the poor ^lao, 
and him that hath no helper."— A. IzziL IS. 

1 1\rOW let our mingling yoioes rise 
-^^ In grateful rapture to the skies ; 
Let songs of joy the day proclaim 
When Jesus all-triumphant eame. 

2 He came to bid the weary rest, 

To heal the sumer^s wounded breast, 
To spread the light of truth around. 
Throughout the world's remotest bound. 

8 He came our trembling souls to save 
From sin, from sorrow, and the grave ; 
Victorious over death and time. 
To lead us to a happier dime. 

4 Then let our mingling voices rise 
In grateful rapture to the skies ; 
Let songs of joy the day proclaim 
When Jesus aU-triumphM&t came. 



August 2. L. K. Ua^ridge. 



lURUlBMEZCT AND HSDITATIOir. 



215 



**I will meditate in tbj p*0oejpti^ and have nepeetustotl^ 
weji."— A. eziz. U. 

1 lif 7 God, pemut me not to be 
-^^ A stranger to myself and thee ; 
Nor midst a Uiousand thoughts to rove, 
Forgetful of my highest love. 

2 Why should my passions mix with earth. 
And thus debase my heavenly birth 7 
Why should I cleave to things below. 
And let my God, my Saviour, go ? 
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8 Gall me away from flesli and sense ; 
One sovereign word can draw me thenoe ; 
I would obey the voice divine, 
And all inferior joys resign. 

4 Be earth, with all her scenes, withdrawn ; 
Let noise and vanity be gone : 
In secret silence of the mind 
My heaven, and there my God, I find. 



^16 Angiift 8. 78 ft 68. Eomaine. 

lookhto heatxnwasd. 

** We look not at the things which are seen, hnt at the things 
■which are not seen : for the things which are seen are temporal; 
but Uie things which are not seen are eternal." — 2 Qnr. ir. 18. 

1 Tj^ROM every earthly pleasure, 
-*- From every transient joy. 
From every mortal treasure 

That soon will fade and die ; — 
No longer these desiring, 

Upward our wishes tend. 
To nobler bliss aspiring, 

And joys that never end. 

2 From every piercing sorrow 

That heaves our breast to-day. 
Or threatens us to-morrow, 

Hope turns our eyes away ; 
On wings of faith ascending, 

We see the land of light, 
And feel our sorrows ending 

In infinite delight. 

8 *Ti8 true we are but strangers 

And pilgrims here below, 
And countless snares and dangers 

Surround the path we go : 
Though painful and distressing, 

Yet there's a rest above ; 

And onward still we're pressing 

To reach that land of love. 

v2 l«D 
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217 A]igiu(t4. 0. IL Zu6m. 

TBX fHBOIfl 09P CntACB. 

** Let OS therefore eome boldly unto the throne of graee, that 
we may obtain mercj and find grace to help in tima ^need." — 
aft.iT.ie. 

1 T>£HOLD the throne of gnkoe I 
•^ The promise oallB me near ; 

There Jesus shows a smiling face. 
And waits to answer prayer. 

2 Thine image, Lord, bestow, 
Thy presence and thy love ; 

I ask to serye thee here below. 
And reign with thee above. 

8 Teach me to live by faith ; 
Conform my will to thine ; 
Let me Tictorious be in death. 
And then in glory shine. 

4 If thon these blessings give, 
And wilt my portion be, 
All worldly joys I'll cheerfnl leare. 
And find my heayen in thee. 

^18 Atiglilt5. ex. Feterhorougk. 

PKATIB fOB OUISAKCS AND iSOUUZION. 

**Thoa art my rock and mrfortreai; therelbre Ibr thynaae^i 
sake lead me, and guide me.^'— A. xzzL 8. 

1 (^OD of onr fathers ! by whose hand 
^^ Thy children still are blest, 

Be with us through our pilgrimage, 
Conduct us to our rest. 

2 Through each perplexing path of life. 

Our wandering footsteps guide : 
Giye us each day our daily bread. 
And raiment fit provide. 

8 Oh, spread thy sheltering wings around. 
Till all our wanderings cease. 
And at our Father's loyad abode 
Our souls arrive in peace. 

160 ' 
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4 Such blessings from thy gracious liand 
Oar humble prayers implore ; 
And thou, the Lord, shaJt be our God, 
And portion eyermore. 

219 AJkgUMtH. L. K. AJfreton. 

PXSPITUAL PBiJSI. 

** SeTen times a day do I praise the^ because of thy righte* 
ous judgments." — I^. fixit. 164. 

1 TITHEN, wakened by thy voice of power, 

^^ The hour of morning beams in light, 
My voice ehall sing that morning hour, 
And thee, who madest that hour so bright. 

2 The morning strengthens into noon ; 

Earth's fairest beauties shine more fair ; 
And noon and morning shall attune 
My grateful heart to praise and prayer. 

3 When 'neath the evening western gate 

The sun's retiring rays are hid, 
My joy shall be to meditate, 
E'en as the pious patriarch did. 

4 As twilight wears a darker hue. 

And gathering night creation dims, 
The twilight and the midnight, too, 
Shall have their harmonies and hymns. 

6 So shall sweet thoughts, and thoughts sublime. 
My constant inspirations be ; 
And every shifting scene of time 
Reflect, my God, a light from thee. 

220 Augnst 7. 8. M. SUver Street. 

iLisnpinBas or oosna tdbs. 

"The Lord hath made bare his holy arm in the eyes of all 
the nations : and all the ends of the earth shall see the salvac 
tion of our God."— iia. Ui. 10. 

1 TT^^ beauteous are their feet 



Who stand on Zion's hill ! 
Who bring salvation on their tongues^ 
And words of peace reveal I 



Ul 
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2 How charming is their yoioe t 
How sweet their tidings are I 
<*Zion, behold thy Sayiour King, 
He reigns and triumphs here. 

8 How happy are our ears, 
That hear this joyful sound, 
Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but neyer found 1 

4 How blessed are our eyes, 
That see this heayenly light I 
Prophets and kings desired it long. 
But died without the sight. 

fi The watchmen join their yoioe, 
And tuneful notes employ ; 
Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, 
And deserts learn the joy. 

6 The Lord makes bare his arm 
Through all the earth abroad! 
Let eyery nation now behold 
Their Sayiour and their Qod. 



ZZ± Angiilt 8. C. IL WanM. 

RAB NOT. 

** Fear ihon not; for I am with thee : be not dismayed; fiv 
I am thT Ood : I will strengthen thee; yea, I will help ttiee: 
yea, I will uphold thee with the right hand of my righteoos* 
ness."— /m. xli. 10. 

1 'V'E trembling souls, dismiss your fears ; 

-^ Be mercy all your theme ; 
For mercy like a riyer flows. 
In one perpetual stream. 

2 ** Fear not" the powers of eaiith and hell ; 

God will those powers restrain ; 
His arm will all their rage repel. 
And make their efforts yain. 

8 " Fear not" the want of outward good ; 
For his he will proyide, 
Grant them supplies of daily food. 
And giye them heayen beside. 
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4 ** Fear not" that he will e'er forsake, 

Or leave his irork undone ; 
He's faithful to his promises. 
And faithful to his Son. 

5 " Fear not" the terrors of the graye, 

Nor death's relentless sting ; 
From each he'U take their yictory 
And to his presence bring. 

^JiJi Augusts. 88 ft 78. Greenville, 

RSDUMINO lOVI. 

** Te know ihftt ye were not redeemed with oormptible things^ 
as riWer and gold; but with the precious blood of Christ, as 
at a lamb without blemish and witliout spot" — 1 IH. L 18| 19. 

1 C AVIOITR, source of every blessing, 
^ Tune my heart to grateful lays ; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 

Call for ceaseless songs of praise. 

2 Teach me some melodious measure, 

Sung by raptured saints above ; 
Fill my soul with sacred pleasure, 
While I sing redeeming love. 

8 Thou didst seek me, when a stranger, 
Wandering from the fold of God ; 
• Thou, to save my soul from danger, 
Didst redeem me with thy blood. 

4 By thy hand restored, defended. 

Safe through life, thus far, I'm come ; 
Safe, Lord, when life is ended. 
Bring me to my heavenly home. 

22o Augait 10. C. H Balerma. 

4Kn/8 psomsss svkm, 

** Let us hold tut the profession of our fkith without waver* 
ing; for he is faithful that promised."^JEre6. x. 23. 

1 f\ GOD, our strength, to thee our song 
^^ With grateful hearts we raise ; 
To thee, and thee alone, belong 
All worship, love, and praise. 
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2 In trouble's dark and stormy hour, 
Thine ear hath heard our prayer ; 
And graciously thine arm of power 
Hath saved us from despair. 

8 And thou, ever gracious Lord, 
Wilt keep thy promise still, 
If, meekly hearkening to thy word, 
We seek to do thy will. 

4 Led by the light thy grace imparts, 
Ne'er may we bow the knee 
To idols, which our wayward hearts 
Set up instead of thee. 

6 So shall thy choicest gifts, Lord, 
Thy faithful children bl^ss ; 
For them shall earth its stores aflford, 
And heaven its happiness. 

224: Angiif t U. t. X. Fortugal. 

r 

Bono or OBATrnn>i Ain> psaisi. 

*<Pni8e ye the Lord : for it is good to sing praises unto ovr 
Ck)d; for it is pleasant; and praise is comely." — JF^. oxlTiL 1. 

1 f^OD of my life I through all my days 

^^ My grateful powers shall sound thy prMse ; 
The song shall wake with opening light, 
And warble to the silent night. 

2 When anxious cares would break my rest, 
And griefs would tear my throbbing breast. 
Thy tuneful praises, raised on high, 
Shall check uie murmur and the sigh. 

8 When death o'er nature shall prevail. 
And all my powers of language fail, 
Joy through my swimming eyes shall break. 
And mean the thanks I cannot speak. 

4 But oh ! when that last conflict's o'er. 
And I am chained to flesh no more. 
With what glad accents shall I rise 
To join the music of the skies ! 

6 Then shall I learn the exalted strains 

Which echo o'er the heavenly plains ; 

And emulate, with joy unknown. 

The glowing seraphis round tiiy throne. 
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225 AngiiftU. 78. FleyeCsHymn. 

ooKsoiKirai. 

"Now tiie end of the oommandment ia charity* out of a pmo 
lieart» and of a good oonacieno^ and of fidth imfeigned." — 
1 Tim. i. 6. 

1 Tiy^HEN a foolish thought inthin 

^ ' Tries to take us in a snare. 
Conscience tells ns, <* It is sin," 
And entreats ns to beware. 

2 In the morning, when we rise. 

And would fkin omit to pray, 
** Child, consider/' conscience cries, 
** Should not God be sought to-day V* 

8 If in something we transgress. 
And are tempted to deny, 
Conscience says, *' Your fault confess, 
Do not dare to tell a lie." 

4 When our angry passions rise, 
Tempting to revenge an ill ; 
"Now subdue it," conscience cries, 
** And command your temper stilL" 

6 .Thus, without our will or choice, 
This good monitor within, 
With a secret, warning voice. 
Warns us to beware of sin. 

6 But if we should disregard, 

While this friendly voice would call ; 
Conscience soon would grow so hard 
That it would not speak at all. 

226 Angiut 18. L. X. Ward, 

HKRB AKD HKBSARXB. 

«For I reckon, that the sufferines of thia prenent time art 
not worthy to be compared with the glory which shall he ra> 
vealed in ns.**— Jtom. viii. 18. 

1 TJOW yain is all beneath the skies ! 
-*-*• How transient every earthly bliss I 
How slender all the fondest ties 
That bind us to a world lik e this 1 

^ * Love. 

IM 
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2 The eyening cloud, the mormng dew, 
The withering grass, the fadmg flower, 
Of earthly hopes are emblems true— 
The glory of a passing hour ! 

8 But, though earth's fairest blossoms die. 
And all beneath the skies is Tain, 
There is a land whose confines lie 
Beyond the reaoh of care and pain. 

4 Then let the hope of joys to come 

Dispel our cares, and chase our fears : 
If God be ours, we're trayelling home, 
Though passing through a YfSe of tears. 

227 AngUBtli. 8.x. Watekman. 

ITATUBS AKD UVILATKRf. 

"The hearena declare the glory of Qcd ; and the Ibtnameat 
■heweth his handy work.'* '^The law of thy mouth is hcMei 
unto me than thousands of gold and sllrer. ^A. zix. 1, and 
exiz.72. 

1 "OEHOLD I the lofty sky 
•^ Declares its maker, God ; 

And all his starry worlds on high 
Proclaim his power abroad. 

2 The darkness and the light 
Still keep their course the same ; 

While night to day, and day to nij^t, 
Divinely teach his name. 

8 In eyery different land 

Their general voice is known ; 
Tbey show the wonders of his hand. 
And orders of his throne. 

4 Te Christian lands I rc^joioe ; 
Here he reveals his word ; 
We are not left to nature's voice, 
To bid us know the Lord. 

6 His laws are just and pure. 
His truth without dec^t ; 
His promises for ever sure, 
And his rewards are great 
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6 While of thy works I sing, 
Thy glory to proclaim ; 
Accept the praise, my God, my Eong ! 
In my Redeemer's name. 



228 



Angnit U. L. K. Alfreton, 



UOBT OF BBUaiOH. 

"For we know that if our earthly house of this tabemade 
were dissolyed, we have a building of God, an house not mado 
with hands, eternal in the hearens." — 2 Obr. j. 1. 

1 Ty^RE all our hopes and all our fears 

^^ Confined within life's narrow bound ; 
If, travellers through this vale of tears, 
We saw no better world beyond ; 

2 Did not a sunbeam break the gloom, 

And not a floweret smile beneath; 
Who could exist in such a tomb ? 
Who dwell amid the shades of death ? 

8 And such were life without the ray 
From our divine religion given : 
'Tis this, that makes our darkness day ; 
'Tis this^ that makes our earth a heaven. 

4 Bright is the golden sun above. 

And beautiful the flowers that bloom. 
And all is joy, and all is love, 
Reflected from a world to come. 



229 



Augiut 16. L. H. Effingham, 



TRUST AND SlTBlIISSIOir. 



** taste and see that the Lord is good^ blessed is the man 
that trusteth in him."— i%. xxxir. 6. 



1 



MY God, I thank thee : may no thought 
E'er deem a Father's hand severe ; 
But may this heart, by sorrow taught, 
Calm each wild wish, each idle fear. 

Thy mercy bids all nature bloom ; ^ 

The sun shines bright, and man is gay ; 

Thine equal mercy spreads the gloom 

That darkens o'er his little day. 

18T 
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8 Fall many a throb of grief and pain 

Thy frail and erring ehild must know; 
But not one prayer is breathed in vain. 
Nor does one tear unheeded flow. 

4 Thy various messengers employ ; 
Thy purposes of love fulfil ; 
And, mid the wreck of human joy, 
Let humble faith adore thy wiU. 

230 Auguit 17. C. K. MedJUU. 

i 

BLIS8XDKXS8 OF TBS VXBdWUL. 

"Vleuei are the merdAil, for tiiey shall obtain merer."— 
MaU. T. 7. 

1 T>LEST is the man whose liberal heart 
■*^ Feels for the suffering poor ; 

Who freely gives, for their relief, 
His counsel and his store. 

2 To him the Lord, in troublous times, 

Will sure deliverance send ; 
His life prolong on earth, and bless, 
And from his foes defend. i 

3 When, on the bed of languishing. 

His mortal hour is come, 
The Lord will Motbe his dying pains, 
And take the sufferer home. 

4 The Lord of heaven loves liberal souls, — 

Their hearts are like his own : 
Heaven is the home of those who breathe 
The mercy of his throne. / 



231 Augoit 18. L. K. Old Hundred. 

PBAX81 JOB, nifPOBAL BLBBSINGS. 

"Defend the poor and fittherlen: do Joatioe to the allUoM 
and needy : deliver the poor and needy : rid them out of tbe 
hand of the wicked."— Pf. luzii. 3, 4. 

1 \\^ bless the Lord, the just and good, 
^^ Who fills our hearts with joy and Ibod; 
Who pours his blessings from the skies. 
And loads our days with rich supplies. 
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2 He sends the snn his circuit roand, 

To cheer the fruits, to warm the ground ; 
He bids the clouds, with plenteous rain, 
Refresh the thirsty earth again. 

8 'Tis to his care we owe our breath, 
And all our near escapes from death ; 
Safety and health to God belong ; 
He helps the weak, he guards tibe strong. 

4 With power he vindicates the just. 
And treads the oppressor in the dust ; 
In him the poor and helpless find 
A judge most just, a father kind. 

6 O let us, then, with joy record 
The truth and goodness of the Lord ! 
How great his works I how kind his ways I 
Let every tongue pronounce his praise. 

JjO^ AugOBtlO. 8. K. Lisbon, 

Buxnra o<n>. 

** Because thy loying-klndness is better than life, mj lips shall 
praise thee : hecauae thou hast been mj help, therefore in the 
shadow of thy wings wiU I reiJoioe."— A. IzilL i, 7. 

1 IVT^ QfO^y permit my tongue 
ITL rjijjig JQy^ ^ Q^Yi thee mine ; 

And let my early cries prevail, 
To taste thy love divine. 

2 For life, without thy love, 
No relish can afford ; 

No joy can be compared with this, 
To serve and please the Lord. 

3 In wakeful hours of night, 
I call my God to mind ; 

I think how wise thy counsels are, 
And all thy dealings kind. 

4 Since thou hast been my help, 
To thee my spirit flies ; 

And on thy watchful providence 
My cheerful hope relies. 
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• 

5 The sliadow -of tbj wivgB 
My soul in safaty keeps ; 
I'll follow where mj Father leads, 
For he'll support my ateps. 

233 Augut 20. L. K. Ward, 

THE KBBCr-SEAT. 

« And this ifl the oonfldenoe that we haye In him; that if ire 
Mk any thing aooording to his will, he heareth vaP — 1 Jnim 
T. 14. 

1 Tj^ROM every stormy wind that blows, 
-■- From every swelling tide of woes, 
There is a calm, a sure retreat, 

'Tis found beneath the meroy-seat 

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads, 

A place than all besides more sweet, 
It is the blood-bought mercy-seat. 

8 There is a scene where spirits blend, 
Where friend holds fellowship with friend ; 
Though sundered far, by faith we meet 
Around one common mercy-seat. 

4 There, there, on eagle wing we soar, 
And sin and sense seem all no more ; 
And heaven comes down our souls to greet, 
And glory crowns the mercy-seat 

234 Augut 21. C. K. Arhngum, 

EZHOETATIOirS TO A HOLT UTI. 

" Keep thy tongue from eril, itnd thy lipe firom speaking gnfle : 
depart from evil and do good ; seek peace and pursue it."— i^ 
zxziy. 18, U. 

1 /^OME, children, learn to fear the Lord ; 
^ And that your days be long. 

Let not a false or spiteful word 
Be found upon your tongue. 

2 Depart from mischief, practise love, 

Pursue the work of peace ; 
So shall the Lord your ways approve. 
And set your souls at ease. 
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8 Come now, while young, and taste Ms loye ; 
Come learn his pleasant ways, 
And let your own experience prove 
The sweetness of his grace. 

4 He bids his angels pitch their tents 
Bound where his children dwell ; 
What ill their heavenly care prevents, 
No earthly tongue can tell. 

6 Then make the Lord your constant trust, 
His word obey with love ; 
That you may dwell among the just, 
In his bright courts above. 

23o Aiignut22. CM. Jordan, 

THB H£AVENLT JZBUSALBM. 

''And he carried me away in the spirit to a great and high 
mountain, and showed me that great city, the Holy Jerusalem, 
descending out of heaven from God, having the glory of Ctod. 
And there shall in no wise enter into it any thing that de- 
fileth, neither whatsoever worketh abomination, or maketh a 
lie ; hut they which are written in the Lamb's book of life." — 
Rev. zxi. 10, 27. 

1 TERUSALEM! my happy home! 
^ Name ever dear to me ! 
When shall my labors have an end 

In joy, and peace, and thee ? 

2 When shall these eyes thy heaven-built walls 

And pearly gates behold ? 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 
And streets of shining gold ? 

8 There happier bowers than Eden's bloom. 
Nor sin nor sorrow know : 
Blest seats ! through rude and stormy scenes 
I onward press to you. 

4 Why should I shrink at pain and woe ? 

Or feel at death dismay ? 
I've Canaan's goodly land in view, 
And realms of endless day. 

5 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there 

Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 
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6 Jerusalem I my happy home I 
My soul still pants for thee ; 
Then shall my labors ha^e an end. 
When I thy joys shall see. 

iSOD AvgVftSS. C. m, Lafuthoramgk, 

BUPPUOAtlOHS VOB 00D*8 VLM8Sa9. 

** Be merdfol unto me, Ood, for my soul tnuteth in tlMe: 

SI, In the shadow of thy wings will I make my refuce."— 
. iTiL 1. 

1 r)UR VOWS, onr prayers, we now present 
^^ Before thy throne of grace ; 

God of our faUiers I be the God 
Of their sncceeding race. 

2 Throngh each perplexing path of life 

Our wandering footsteps guide ; 
Giye us each day our daily bread. 
And raiment fit proyide. 

8 spread thy cOTering wings around. 
Till all our wanderings cease, 
And at our Father's loved abode 
Our souls arrive in peace ! 

4 Such blessings from thy gracious hand 
Our humble prayers implore ; 
And thou shalt be our chosen God, 
And portion evermore. 

237 Angut 84. L* K. Hebron, 

TBI TRUK 0HRI8TIAII'. 

** Lord, who shall abide in thy taberdacle f who shall dwell in 
thy holy hill ? He that walketh uprightly, and worketh righte- 
ousness, and speaketib the truth In his heart."— A. xr. 1, 2. 

1 "XXTHO shall ascend thy heavenly place, 

* ▼ Great God ! and dwell before thy face? 
Th4 man that minds religion now, 
And humbly walks with God below : 

2 Whose hands are pure, whose heart is clean ; 

Whose lips still speak the thing they mean; 

No slanders dwell upon his tongue : 

He hates to do his neighbour wrong. 
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3 He loves his enemies, and prays 
For those that curse him to his face ; 
And doth to all men still the same 
That he would hope or wish from them. 

4 Yet, when his holiest works are done, 
His soul depends on grace alone : 
This is the man thy face shall see, 
And dwell for ever, Lord, with thee. 



^So August Z5, L. M. Portugal. 

A MORNiNa soira. 

"I laid me down and slept; I awaked; fbr the Lord sii»> 
tained me."— PH. lii. 5. 

1 r\ LOKD, how many are my foes, 

^^ In this weak state of flesh and blood 1 
My peace they daily discompose, 
But my defence and hope is God. 

2 Tired with the burdens of the day. 

To thee I raised my evening cry : ' 
Thou heard'st when I began to pray. 
And thine Almighty help was nigh. 

8 Supported by thy heavenly aid, 

I laid me down, and slept secure ; 
Not death should make my heart afraid. 
Though I should wake and rise no more. 

4 But God sustained me all the night : 
Salvation doth to God belong ; 
He raised my head to see the light. 
And make his praise my morning song. 



^39 August 26. 7s. Nuremburg. 

OOD^S VLESStSG DKOBZD. 

"Look down from thy holy habitation, from heaven, Lord, 
and UeBB thy people."— />eut. xxtL 16. 

1 T ORD, we come before thee now, 

•^ At thy feet we humbly bow ; 

do not our suit disdain I 

Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain ? 
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2 Lord, on thee our souls depend ; 
In compassion, now descend ; 
Fill our hearts with thy rich grace ; 
Tune our lips to sing thy praise. 

8 In thine own appointed way 
Now we seek thee ; here we stay ; 
Lord, we know not how to go, 
Till a blessing thou bestow. 

4 Send some message from thy word, 
That may joy and peace afford; 
Let thy Spirit now impart 

Full salvation to each heart. 

5 Grant that we may seek, and find 
Thee a God supremely kind ; 
Here, from earthly cares set free, 
Let us all rejoice in thee. 

Jj4\J August 27. C. K. Coronation, 

QOD IS LOTE. 

** Qtol is loye : and he that dwelleth in love, dwelleth In God, 
and Ood in him. But if a man say, I love God, and hateth hit 
brother, he is a liar. For he that loTeth not his brother whom 
he hath seen, how can he love God whom he hath not seen." — 
IJoAniT. 16,20. 

1 /^OME, ye that wish to know the Lord, 
^ And lift your souls above ; 

Let every heart and voice accord, 
To sing, that God is love. 

2 This precious truth his word declares. 

And all his mercies prove ; 

Jesus, the gift of gifts, appears. 

To show, that God is love. 

8 Behold ! his loving-kindness waits 
For those who from him rove ; 
And calls of mercy reach their hearts. 
To teach them, God is love. 

4 Oh, may we all, while here below, 
This best of blessings prove : 
Till warmer hearts, in brighter worlds, 
Shall shout, that God is love. 

X64 



AXf0.'] BTKIfS FOB SCHOOLS. 241,242 

241 August 28. L. M. QuUo, 

THS CBBISTIAN SOLDIER. 

" Stand therefore, having your loins girt about with tryth, 
ftnd having on the br«aatplate of righteousness; and your 
feet shod with the preparation of the gospel of peace.'' — JBph. 
▼L 14) 15. 

1 n[^HE Christian warrior, see him stand 
-*■ In the whole armor of his God ! 
The Spirit's sword is in his hand ; 

His feet are with the gospel shod ; 

2 In panoply of truth complete. 

Salvation's helmet on his head, 
With righteousness, a breastplate meet. 
And fkith's broad shield before him spread. 

3 With this omnipotence he moves ; 

From this the alien armies flee ; 
Till more than conqueror he proves, 
Through Christ, who gives him victory. 

4 Thus strong in his Redeemer's strength. 

Sin, deaUi, and hell, he tramples down, 
Fights the good fight, and wins at length, 
Through mercy, an immortal crown. 

Z4^ ATiga8t29. C. K. Peterborough. 

THANES VOB GOD'S OOODRSSS. 

« that men would praise the Lord for his goodness, and for 
his wonderful works to the children of men." — JPt, ovU. 8. 

1 A LMIQHTY Father, gracious Lord, 
-^^ Kind guardian of my days ! 
Thy mercies let my heart record 

in songs of grateful praise. 

2 In life's first dawn, my tender f^ame 

Was thine indulgent care ; 
Long ere I could pronounce thy name. 
Or breathe the infant prayer. 

8 Yet I adore thee, gracious Lord ! 

For favors more divine ; 

That I have known thy sacted word, 

Where all thy glories shine. 
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4 Lord, when this mortal frame decajTS, 

And every weakness dies. 
Complete the wonders of thj grace, ^ 
And raise me to the skies. 

5 Then shall my joyful powers unite, 

In more exalted lays, 
And join the happy sons of light 
In eyerlasting praise. 

243 AngOStSO, IbM. AJfretcti. 

BLEssmas or thk oobfil. 

** But God is now made manifest by the appearing of our 
Saviour, Jesus Christ, who hath abolished deatli, and hatii 
brought life and immortality to light through the gospeL"— » 
2 Tim. L 10. 

1 (^OD, in the gospel of his Son, 

^^ Makes his eternal counsels known : 
Here loye in all its glory shines, 
And truth is drawn in fairest lines. 

2 Wisdom its dictates here imparts, 

To form our minds, to cheer our hearts ; 
Its influence makes the sinner liye, 
It bids the drooping saint reviye. 

8 Here faith reveals to mortal eyes 
A brighter world beyond the skies ; 
Here shines the light which guides our way 
From earth, to realms of endless day. 

4 O grant us grace, Almighty Lord I 
To read and mark thy holy word ; 
Its truths with meekness to receive, 
And by its holy precepts live. 

244 August 81. H.1L Bethetda. 

suoiciNO nr oon. 

« Praise ye the Lord : praii^e ye him, all his angels: praise 
him, all his hosts : kings of the earth and all people : young 
men and maidens: let them praise the name of the Loid; fiv 
his name alone is excellent." — JPi. oxlriii. 1, 2, 1^ 13. 

1 'PO your Creator, God, 

-*- Your great preserver, raiae, 
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Te oreatures of his hand, 
Your highest notes of praise : 
Let eyery Toice proclaim his power, 
His name adore, and loud rejoice. 

2 Let every creature join 
To celebrate his name, 
And all their various powers 
Assist the exalted theme ; 
Let nature raise, from every tongue, 
A general song of grateful praise. 

8 But oh ! from human tongues 
Should nobler praises flow ; 
And every thankful heart 
With warm devotion glow : 
Your voices raise, ye highly blest ! 
Above the rest, declare his praise. 

4 Assist me, gracious God ! 

My heart, my voice inspire : 
Then shall I grateful join 
The universal choir : 
Thy grace can raise my heart, my tongue, 
And tune my song to lively praise. 

Jj4:0 September 1. C. H. Eochester. 

BiXD-TIHE AND HARVEST. 

*< While the earth remaineth, seed-time and harvest, and oold 
and heat, and summer and winter, and day and night, shall 
not cease." — Gen, yiii. 22. 

1 Xj^OUNTAIN of mercy, God of love ! 
■*- How rich thy bounties are ; 

The changing seasons, as they move, 
Proclaim thy constant care. 

2 When, in the bosom of the earth. 

The sower hid the grain. 
Thy goodness marked its secret birth, 
And sent the early rain. 

8 The spring's sweet influence, Lord I was thine— 
The plants in beauty grew ; 
Thou gavest refulgent suns to shine, 
And soft refreshing dew. 
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4 These varied meroies, from abore^ 

Matured the swelling^ grain : 
A kindly harrest crowns thy lore. 
And plenty fills th« pUu. 

5 We own and bless thy> graoiox» sway— 

Thy hand all natnre hails : 
Seed-time nor harvest, night nor day, 
Summer nor winter fails. 

246 Septemherd. 8s, 7s ft 4i. GreemvUU. 

*< Let the word of Chriit dwell fax yon richly in all wMom; 
teaching and admonishing one another in psaJma^ and bjiana, 
and spiritoal songi."— («. UL 10. 

1 TN thy name, Lord, assembling, 
-■- We, thy children, now draw near ; 
Teach us to rejoice with trembling; 

Speak, and let thy servants hear,—- 

Hear with meekness, — 
Hear thy word with godly fear. 

2 While our days on earth are lengthened, 

May we give them. Lord, to thee ; 
Cheered by hope, and daily strengthened. 
We would run, nor weary be, 

Till thy glory, 
Without clouds, in heaven we see. 

■ 

8 There, in worship purer, sweeter. 
All thy people shall adore. 
Tasting of enjoyment greater 
Than they could conceive before, — 

Full enjoyment, — 
Holy bliss, for evermore. 

247 Septembers. L.1L WtU$. 

THi Hotni OP Faina. 

«0 thoa that hearest prayer, nnto thee shall all floghwrne." 
—A. IxT. 2. 

1 'DLESThour! when mortal man retiroi 
•^ To hold communion with his God, 
To send to heaven his warm desires. 
And listen to the sacred word. 

1S8 < '^. 
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2 Blest hour 1 irlien Orod himself draws nigh, 

Well pleased his children's Toioe to hear, 
To list the penitential sigh, 
And wipe away the mourner's tear. 

3 Blest hour ! for then, where he resorts. 

Foretastes of future bliss are ^ven, 
And mortals find his earthly courts 
The house of God — ^the gate of heayen. 

4 Hail, peaceful hour ! supremely blest. 

Amid the hours of worldly care ; 
The hour that yields the spirit rest, 
That sacred hour — ^tho hour of prayer. 

6 And when my hours of prayer are past. 
And this frail tenement decays, 
Then may I spend in heayen at last 
A neyer-ending hour of praise. 



248 September 4. L. K. Effingham, 

A HORNUrO HTHN. 

**I will both lay me down in peace, and sleep : for thovt Loidy 
only surest me dwell in safety." — Fi. It. 8. 

1 TN sleep's serene obliyion laid, 

^ I safely passed the silent night; 
Again I see the breaking shade, 
Again I drink the morning light. 

2 New-bom, I bless the waking hour ; 

Once more, with awe, rejoice to be ; 
My conscious soul resumes her power, 
And springs, my guardian God, to thee. 

8 Oh, guide me through the yarious maze 
My doubtful feet aj*e doomed to tread ; 
And spread thy shield's protecting blaze, 
When dangers press around my head. 

4 A deeper shade will soon impend, 
A deeper sleep my eyes oppress ; 
Yet then thy strength shall still defend, 
Thy goodness still delight to bless. 
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5 That deeper shade shall fade awaj, 

That deeper sleep shall leave my eyes : 
Thy light shall giye eternal day ; 
Thy loTOf the rapture of the skies, 

249 Septembers. C. K. Arlington. 

XARLT EEU9I0N. 

** God, thoa hut taught me from mj yonfh : and Mtiberti 
have I declared thy wondrous works." — A. IxxL 17. 

1 T>Y Siloam's* cool and shady rill 
•^ How fair the lily grows ! 

How sweet the breath, beneath the hiU, 
Of Sharon's dewy rose I 

2 Lo ! such the child whose early feet 

The paths of peace have trod. 
Whose secret heart, with influence sweet, ^ 
Is upward drawn to God. 

8 By Siloam's cool and shady rill 
The lily must decay ; 
The rose, that blooms beneath the hill, 
Must shortly fade away, 

4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour 

Of man's maturer age 
Will shake the soul with sorrow's power, 
And stormy passion's rage. 

5 thou who givest life and breath, 

We seek thy grace alone. 
In childhood, manhood, age, and death, 
To keep us still thine own. 

250 September 6. Ts. Sabbath, 

BOiraS or PRAIH. 

«Let the people praise thee, Ood ; let all the people praiae 
thee: let the nations be glad and sing for J07; f(»rthoaahsIt 
judge ttie people righteously." — ^A. IxviL 3, 4. , 

1 C ONGhS of praise the angels sang, 
^ Heayen with hallelujiSis rang, 



* Aooent on the first pliable ; 

"OrlfZion*shni 
Delight thee more^ and SlIoa*s brook that flowed,*' Ac. 

ITO 
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When Jehovali's work begun, 
When he spake, and it was done. 

2 Songs of praise awoke the morn 
When the Prince of Peace was born ; 
Songs of praise arose, when he 
Oaptiye led captivity. 

8 Heaven and earth must pass away, 
Songs of praise shall crown that day ,- 
God will make new heavens and earth, 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 

4 And shall man alone be dumb, 
Till that glorious kingdom come ? 
No ; let all delight to raise 

Psalms and hymns and songs of praise. 

5 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice. 
Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

6 Borne upon their latest breath, 
Songs of praise shall conquer death ; 
Then, amid eternal joy. 

Songs of praise their powers employ. 

jioL September?. C. M. Bdlerma. 

BXAMFLB or OHBIST. 

** My gboep hear my voice, and I know them, and they follow 
me.'*— Joftn x. 27. 

1 T>EHOLD, where, in a mortal form, 
■*^ Appears each grace divine ; 
The virtues, all in Jesus met. 

With mildest radiance shine. 

2 To spread the rays of heavenly light, 

To give the mourner joy, 
To preach glad tidings to the poor. 
Was his divine employ. 

8 Midst keen reproach and cruel scorn, 
Patient and meek he stood ; 
While foes, ungrateful, nought his life. 
He labored for their good. 
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4 In the last hour of deep distrees, 

Before his Father's throne, 
With soul resigned, he bowed, and said, 
" Thy will, not mine, be done !*' 

5 Be Christ our pattern, then, and g^de ! 

His image may we bear 1 
Oh, may we tread his sacred steps. 
His brightest glories share ! 

252 September 8. L. M. J)uh§ Street. 

PIEPITVAL FSAm. 

«I will praise thee, Lord my Ood, with all my heazt: eaA 
I will glorify thy name for erermorB."— A. Izxx^ 12. 

1 lUfY God ! in morning's radiant hoiv 
•^^ To thee will I lift up my heart; 
The shades of night obey thy power, 

And at thy sun's bright beams depart. 

2 Father and Guardian 1 tp thy shrine 

The life thou shieldest will I bring ; 
All, great Creator ! idl is thine ; 
The heart, my noblest offering ! 

8 The morning light shall see my prayer, 
The noonday calm shall know my praise ; 
And in the evening's silent air 
My grateful hymn to thee I'll raise. 

4 So shall sweet thoughts and hopes sublime 
My constant inspirations be ; 
And every shifting scene of time 
Befleoty my God, a light from thee t 

2o3 September 0. C K. Conmatum, 

LOTM OV OUIUR OBUBBEASSDw 

«That Christ may dwdl in yonr hearts hy fidth; and that 
ye may know th« lore of Christ which paaseth knowledM."— 
J^ Ui. 17, 19. 

1 npO our Bedeemer's glorious bsbm 
-^ Awake the saered song I 
Oh, may his love — ^immortal flame ' 
Tune every heifft and tongue. 
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2 His loTe, what mortal thought can reach ! 
What mortal to&gue display ! 
Imagination's utmost stretch 
In wonder dies away. 

I 

i 8 Bear Lord, while we adoring, pay 
' Our humble thanks to thee, 

May every heart with rapture say, 
" The Saviour died for me I" 

4 Oh, may the sweet, the blissful theme, 
Fill every heart and tongue. 
Till strangers love thy charming name. 
And join the sacred song. 



254 September 10. Ss & Ts. SicUian Hymn. 

THK VOUIVT or BLB88INO. 

** I will pardon all their iniquitiefl, whereby they hare dxuied^ 
and whereby they haye txamBgnaaed against me." — Jar. zsdiL & 

1 Tj^AB from mortal cares retreating, 
-^ Sordid hope, and vain desire, — 
Here, our willing footsteps meeting, 

May each heart to heaven aspire. 

2 From the fount of glory beaming. 

Light celestial cheers our eyes ; 
Mercy from above proclaiming 
Peace and pardon from the skies. 

8 Who may share this great salvation ? 
Every pure and humble mind. 
Every kindred, tongue, and nation, 
From the stains of guilt refined. 

4 Blessings all around bestowing, 

God withholds his care from none ; 
Grace and mercy ever flowing 
From the fountain of his t£rone. 

5 Lord I with favor still attend us, 

Bless us with thy wondrous love ; 

Thou, our sun and shield, defend us ; 

All our hdpe is from above. 

p2 its 
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255 6eptomb«r U. 8. K. St. Tkamas. 

THB xnroDOK or Lon. 

*<Mex^ onto yon; and peace and lore be multiplied.''— 
JHde2. 

1 riOME, kingdom of otir God, 

^ Sweet reign of iight and love ! 
Shed peace, and hope, and joy abroad. 
And wisdom from above. 

2 Over onr spirits first 
Extend thy healing reign ; 

There raise and quench the sacred thirst* 
That never pains again. 

8 Come, kingdom of our God I 

And make the broad earth thine ; 
Stretch o'er her lands and isles the rod 
That flowers with grace divine. 

4 Soon may all tribes be blest 
With fruit from life's glad tree ; 
And in its shade like brothers rest. 
Sons of one family. 

256 September 12. • C. M. Christmat. 

IHB LATTXBpDAT OLOftT. 

**T1ie Lord shall endure for ever : Ixe shall jadge the ▼orld in 
righteousness: he also will he a refuge for the oppressed."- 
JF*. ix. T, 8. 

1 T>EHOLD ! the mountain of the Lord 
■*-' In latter days shall rise 

Above the summits of the hills, 
And draw the wondering eyes. 

2 To this the joyful nations round, 

All tribes and tongues, shall flow ; 
'< Up to the mount of God," they say, 
<*And to his house, we'll go." 

8 Among the nations he shall judge ; 
His judgments truth shall guide ; 
Deliverance to the oppressed he'll give. 
And crush the oppressor's pride. 
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4 No longer hosts, enconntering hosts, 

Shall brothers slain deplore ; 
No murderous implements they'll use, 
And study war no more. 

5 The beams of loye on every land 

Their sacred light shall shed ; 
And freedom, happiness, and peace, 
Throughout the world be spread. 

2oT September 13. L. H. Uxbridge, 

CHBISTXAN 8TABILITT. 

"Make me to go in the path of thy oominandmmit«; tat 
therein do I deU^t."— i^ csdx. 35. 

1 f\ LORD, thy heayenly grace impart, 
^ And fix my frail, inconstant heart ; 
And make my chief desire to be 

To dedicate myself to thee. 

2 Whatever pursuits my time employ, 
May one Uiought fill my soul with joy ; 
That silent, secret thought shall be, 
That all my hopes are fixed on thee. 

8 Thy glorious eye pervadeth space f 
Thy presence. Lord, fills every place ; 
And, wheresoever my lot may be, 
Oh may my spirit cleave to thee. 

4t Benouncing every worldly thing. 
And safe beneath thy spreading wing, 
May this sweet thought for ever be 
That all I want I find in thee. 

258 8epftemberl4. CM. St.2daHin*$. 

ASYAlfTAaES OP EA&LT BEUOION. 

"They inqnired early after God."— A. Izzviii. 84. 

1 TTAPPT the child whose tender years 
^^ Beceive instruction well ; 

Who hates the sinner's path, and fears 
The road that leads to hell. 

2 When we devote our youth to God, 

'Tis pleasing in his eyes: 
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A flower when offered in the bud 
Is no Tain sacrifice. 

8 'Twill saye us from a thoosand snares 
To mind religion young ; 
Grace will preserve oar following years. 
And make our virtue strong. 

4 To thee, almighty God 1 to thee 
Our childhood we resign : 
'Twill please us to look back and see 
That our whole lives were thine. 

6 Let the sweet work of prayer and praise 
Employ our youngest breath ; 
Thus, we're prepared for longer days^ 
Or fit for early death. 

259 September 16. 0.11. Mear. 

lOBOk BKHXMBBB Ml. 

** Acoording to thy xnen^ remember thoa me ftr thy good> 
neas* sake, Lord."— A. xzt. 7. 

1 f\ THOU from whom all goodness flows, 
" I lift my soul to thee ; 

In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
Lord, remember me. 

2 When trials sore obstruct my way, 

And ills I cannot flee, 
Oh, let my strength be as my day ; 
O Lord, remember me. 

8 When worn with pain, disease, and grief. 
This feeble body see ; 
Grant patience, rest, and kind relief; 

Lord, remember me. 

4 When, in the solemn hour of death, 

1 wait thy just decree. 

Be this the prayer of my last breath, — 
tierd, remember me. 

6 And when before thy throne I stand, 
And lift my soul to thee, 
Then, with the saints at thy right hand, 
Lord, remember me. 
ITS 
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260 Septembers 0.1L Mear, 

A MOBNINO BTWr. 

*'The day is thine, the night also is thine; thoa hast pre* 
pared the light and the son."— A. IzzIt. 16. 

1 TITHAT secret hand, at morning light, 

» ' Softly unseals mine eye, 
Draws back the curtain of the night, 
And opens earth and sky ? 

2 'Tis thine, my Qod — the same that kept 

My resting hours from harm ; 
No iU came nigh me, for I slept 
Beneatii the Almighty's arm. 

3 'Tie thine my daily bread that brings, 

Like manna scattered round. 
And clothes me as the lily springs 
In beauty from the ground. 

4 In death's dark Talley Uiough I stray, 

'Twould tiiore my steps attend. 
Guide with the staff my lonely way, 
And with the rod defend. 

6 May that sure hand uphold me still 
Through life's uncertain race, 
To bring me to thine holy hill. 
And toi thy dwelling-place ! 

261 September 17. C. X. C«rMMf ton. 

fn TUUBH OBSATIOir. 

"The heayens declare the glory of Qod; and the firmament 
sheweth his handy work. Day unto day uttereth speeeh, and 
night unto night sheweth knowledge/'^-A. zix. 1, 2. 

1 nnHE God of nature and of grace 
-■- In all his works appears ; 

His goodness through the earth we trace. 
His grandeur in Uie spheres. 

2 Lift to the firmament your eye. 

Thither his path pursue ; 

His glory, boundless as the sky, 

O'erwhelms the wondering view. 
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8 His blessings fall in plenteous showers 
Upon the lap of eaHh, 
That teems with foliage, fruit, and flowers. 
And rings with infant mirth. 

4 If God hath made this world so fair. 
Where sin and death abound, 
How grand and rich beyond compare 
'V^ll heavenly scenes be found ! 

262 September 18. 0. M. Chrittwut. 

CKA'S BLBBSWa BSSRTIAI.. 

* Except the Lord build the hooae^ they labour In Tain thak 
baUd it : except the Lord keep the city, tikie watchman waketh 
. but in Tain." — Fit. cxxvii. 1. 

1 O HINE on our souls, eternal God> 
^ With rays of beauty shine ; 

let thy favor crown our days, 
And all their round be thine. 

2 Did we not raise our hands to thee, 

Our hands might toil in vain ; 
. Small joy success itself could give,- 
If thou thy love restrain. 

8 With thee let every week begin, 
< With thee each day be spent, 

For thee each fleeting hour improved. 
Since each by thee is lent. 

4 Thus cheer us through this toilsome road. 
Till all our labors oease, • 

And heaven refresh our weary souls 
With everlasting peace. 

263 September 19. H.M. Lenox, 

X0V1 or OURUT OBJnOLKTKD. 

«For the love of Christ constraineth ns."— 2 Oor. V. 14. 

1 /^OME, every pious heart 
^ That loves the Saviour's name, 
Your noblest power exert 
To celebrate his fame ; 
Tell all above, and -all below. 
The debt of love to him yoa owe. 
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2 He left Ms starry crown, 

And laid his robes aside ; 
Oh wings of love came down, 

And wept, and bled, and died : 
What he endured, oh, who can tell ! 
To save our souls from death and helL ' 

3 From the dark grave he rose, 

The mansion of the dead; 
And thence his mighty foes 

In glorious triumph led ; 
Up through the sky the conqueror rode, 
And reigns on high — the Saviour God. 

4 JTesus, we ne'er can pay 

The debt we owe thy love ; 
Tet tell us how we may 

Our gratitude approve : 
Our hearts — our all — to thee we ^ve : 
The gift, though small, do thou receive. 

264: September 80.* L. M. Missionary Chant. 

FRATXE POS GKirS&AL PEACK. 

''neaaed are the peaoe-maken: for they Bhall he called tha 
ehUdien of Ood."— Jfott. y. 9. 

1 T^HY footsteps, Lord, with joy we trace, 
■*- And mark the conquests of thy grace ; 
Complete the work thou hast begun, 

And let thy will on earth be done. 

2 Oh, show thyself the Prince of peace, 
Command the din of war to cease ; 
Oh, bid contending nations rest. 
And let love reign in every breast. 

8 Then peace returns with balmy wing ; 
Glad plenty laughs, the valleys sing ; 
Reviving commerce lifts her head, 
And want, and wo, and hate have fled. 

4 Thou good, and wise, and righteous Lord, 
All move subservient to thy word ; 
Oh, soon let every nation prove 
The perfect joy of Christian love. 



• The firat general Gongresa of Nationa for the promotioa «# 
PMm met at Bxvmtia, Sepfeembar flOtb, 1848. 
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265 Beptomber 8L 7s. Nurem^rg, 

YOUTH TxrrrtD to ohbxst. 

« Heurken iinto me now ihereftyr^ ye childxeiiy and. ■ttend 
to the woxds of mj mouth." — Prtn. tIL 24. 

1 pHILDRENI Hsten to the Lord, 
^ And obey Ms gracious word ; 
Seek his £aoe with heart and mind — 
Early seek, and yon shall find. 

2 Let his loye your heart inflame : 
Be his praise your highest aim ; 
Keep his fear before your sight ; 
'Be his smile your chief delight. 

8 Serve the Lord with perfect heart ; 
Never from his ways depart ; 
Glorify the King of kings, 
Take the peace the gospel brings. 

4 Turn to Christ your longing eye», 
View this bleeding sacrifice ; 
See, in him, your sins forgivMi, 
Pardon, holiness, and heaven. 

266 September SB. L. IL iVfti^. 

THB HAPPT TIIIB COHDrO. 

*<Thv people also shall he all righteous: I, the Lofd, will 
haaten it in his time."— /jo. Ix. 21| 22. 

1 TTASTEN, Lord, that happy time, 
■*~^ That dear, expected, blessed day I 
When men of every clime and race 

The Saviour's precepts shall oboy* 

2 In one sweet symphony of praise, 

Gentile and Jew shall then unite ; 
And all the wrongs that man has wrought 
Sink in the abyss of endless ni^^t. 

8 Then Afric's long enslayed sons 

Shall join with Europe's polished raee, 
To celebrate, in dijSerent tongues^ 
The glories of redeeming grace. 

4 From east to west, from north to south, 
Emmanuel's kyigdom shall extend ; 
And every man in every face 
Shall meet a brother and a friend. 

ISO 
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267 September 23. S. K. St. Thomas, 

TRUST Hr 009. 

« CSommit thy way tmto the Lord ; trust also in him ; and he 
shall bring it to paB8."~A. xzxvii. 6. 

1 ~\T^ Father ! cheering name ! 
-^'-*- Oh, may I call thee mine ? 

GWe me the humble hope to claim 
A portion so divine. 

2 Whatever thy will denies, 
I calmly would resign ; 

For thou art just and good and wise : 
Oh, bend my will to thine ! 

8 Whatever thy will ordains, 
Oh, give me strength to bear ; 
Still let me know a Father reigns, 
And trust a Father's care. 

4 Thy ways are little known 
To my weak, erring sight ; 

Yet shall my soul, believing, own 
That all ihy ways are right. 

5 My Father I blissful name ! 
Above expression dear ! 

If thou accept my humble claim, 
I bid adieu to fear. 



268 September 84. L.M. Quito. 

fiiBnro TO OOD. 

"They that wait nx>on the Lord shall renew their strength; 
they shall mount up with wings as eagles ; they BhM run, and 
n<^ be weary ; and they shall walk, and not fiJnt."— isa. xL 31. 

1 I^OW let our souls, on wings sublime, 
-^^ Rise from the vanities of time ; 
Draw back the parting veil, and see 
The glories of eternity. 

2 Bom by a new celestial birth, 

Why should we grovel here on earth ? 
Why grasp at transitory toys. 
So near to heaven's eternal joys ? 
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8 Should aught beguile us on the road. 
When we are walking back to God? 
For strangers into life we come, 
And dying is but going home. 

4 Welcome, sweet hour of full discharge ! 
That sets our longing souls at large. 
Unbinds our chains, breaks up our cell. 
And gives us with our God to dwell. 

5 To dwell with God — to feel his Ioyo, 
Is the full heaven enjoyed above ; 
And the sweet expectation now 

Is the young dawn of heaven below. 

269 September 85. LM. Quiio. 

Lovx OP OHSxn nr tbm emlu* 

''Walk worthy of the Lord unto all pleatdng, being froitflil 
In every good work, and increasing in the knowledge 6i God.**— 
CM. i. 10. 

1 /^OME, dearest Lord ! descend and dwell 
^ By faith and love in every breast ; 
Then shall we know, and taste, and feel 

The joys that cannot be expressed. 

2 Come, fill our hearts with inward strength ; 

Make our enlarged souls possess 
And learn the height, and breadth, and length 
Of thine eternal love and grace. 

8 Now to the God whose power can do 

More than our thoughts and wiahea know. 
Be everlasting honors done 

By all the church, through Christ, the Son. 

270 September 86. 7fl. PleyeV^Hfwm. 

xoBjmro BTiar. 

* It is of the Lord's mercies that we are not oonsnmed : ttwj 
are new every morning; great is thy &itbfn1ni>iis **— -Last. 
SiL2^2S. 

1 TN the morning I wiU pray 
-^ For God's blessing on the day; 
What this day shall be my lot, 
Light or darkness!, know I noU 
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2 Shonld it be with clouds overcast. 
Clouds of sorrow, gathering fast, 
Thou, who giyest light diyine, 
Shine within me, Lord, shine ! 

8 Show me, if I tempted be. 
How to find all strength in thee, 
And a perfect triumph win 
Over every bosom sin. 

4 Keep my feet from secret snares, 
Keep mine eyes, God, from tears I 
Every step thy love attend. 
And my soul from death defend ! 

^71 September 27. 78. BenevenU. 

SOCIAL W0B8BIP. 

" I will dedan tbj name unto my brethren ; in the midft 
of the oongr^^tion will I praiw thee.''— A. xxU. 22. 

1 /^OME, and let us sweetly join 
^ God to praise in hymns divine ; 
Give we all, with one accord, 
Glory to our common Lord ; 
Hands, and hearts, and voices raise ; 
Sing as in the ancient days ; 
Antedate the joys above. 

Find the heaven of mutual love. 

2 Saviour, we thy promise claim ; 
We are met in thy great name ; 
In the midst do IJlou appear ; 
Manifest thy presence here ; 
Sanctify us. Lord, and bless ; 
Breathe thy spirit, give thy peace ; 
Thou thyself within us move ; 
Make tius hour a feast of love. 

8 Make us all in thee complete ; 
Make us all for glory meet ; 
Meet to appear before thy sight, 
Partners with the saints in light. 
Call, oh ! call us each by name, 
To the marriage of the Lamb ; 
Let us lean upon thy breast ; 

Iiove be there our endless feast ! 

1^ 
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272 Sq^tember 28. 0. H. Medjidd. 

CHB oooD lua, 

"Look not erexy man on his own things^ but eTeryzaui. mlao 
on the thlngi of others."— PAO. iL 4. 

1 TTAPPY the man whose cautions steps 
-'-^ Still keep the golden mean ; 

Whose life, by wisdom's mles well foii&ed, 
Declares a conscience dean. 

2 While what kind Heaven on him bestows. 

He takes with thankful heart ; 
His breast expands to others' wants, 
And giyes tilie poor a part. 

8 To sect or partj his large soul 
Disdains to be confined ; 
The good he loyes, of every name, 
And prays for all mankind. 

4 His business is to keep his heart ; 

Each passion to control ; 
% Nobly ambitions well to rule 

The empire of his souL 

6 Not on the world his heart is set, 
His treasure is above ; 
Nothing beneath the sovereign good 
Can claim his highest love. 

273 September 29. 8.M. Skirland. 

OBBIBnAR HABMOinr. 

*< Now I beseech you, brethren, that there be no dlTiskms 
among yon; but that ye be perfectly Joined together hi the 
tame mind, and in the same judgment"—! Oor. i. 10. 

1 T £T party names no more 

-■^ The Christian world overspread : 
The good of every name and sect 
Are one in Chnst their Head. 

2 Among the saints on earth 
Let mutual love be found ; 

Heirs of the same inheritance. 

With mutual blessings crowned. 
IM 
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3 Let envy and ill will 
Be banished far away ; 

And all in Christian bonds unite, 
Who the same Lord obey. 

4 Thus will the church below 
Resemble that above ; 

Where no discordant sounds are heard, 
But all is peace and love. 

274: September 30. H. M. Lenox. 

OOD^B GOODNESS AND VRUTH. 

**For the Lord is good; his mercy is eyerlasting; and his 
truth endureth to all generati<HU." — I^. c. 6. 

1 C ING to the Lord most high ; 
*^ Let every land adore ; 
With grateful voice make known 

His goodness and his power ; 
With cheerful songs declare his ways, 
And let his praise inspire your tongues. 

2 The shining worlds above 

In glorious order stand, 
Or in swift courses move, 

By his supreme command : 
He spake the word, and all their frame 
From nothing came, to praise the Lord. 

3 His hands provide our food. 

And every blessing give ; 
We feed upon his care, 
And in his pastures live : 
With cheerful songs declare his ways. 
And let his praise inspire your tongues. 

275 October 1. 8fl ft 78. WilnuU, 

AUTUMN. 

« We all do &de as a leaf."->JiM. Iziv. 0. 

1 QEE the leaves around us falling, 
^ Dry and withered, to the ground, 
Thus to thoughtless mortals calling. 
In a sad and solemn sound, — 
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2<<Yoath, on length of days presuming^ 
Who the paths of pleasure tread, 
View us, late in beauty blooming. 
Numbered now among the dead. 

8 '< What, though jet no losses grieye you, — 
Gay with health and many a graoe ; 
Let not cloudless skies deceiye you ; 
Summer gives to autumn place. 

4 <* Yearly in our course returning, 
Messengers of shortest stay, 
Thus we preach this solemn waming,- 
Tou, like us, must pass away." 

6 On the tree of life eternal 

Then let all our hopes be stayed : 
This alone, for oyer yemal. 
Bears a leaf that shall not fade. 

276 Octobers. O.K. Lanahanmgk, 

THE PEACB-MAKXB8. 

*<Be perft^ be of good comfort, be of one mind, liye in peaee; 
andfheGh)dofloye and peace shall be wifh you.*'— 2 Cbr.:diLlL 

1 T^HEBE shall the sons of peace be found? 

*^ Not on the embattled plain. 
Where slaughter stalketh madly round, 
And notes of fiend-like joy resound, 
Exulting o'er the slain. 

2 They, far and eyermore remoyed 

From fearfol battle-strife. 
In gentle deeds by Heayen approyed. 
In doings such as Christ behooyed, 

Would seek a useful life. 

8 Their eyery low-descending sun. 

As days glide swift along, 
Views still the heayenly action done— 
The plan deyised — the work begun, 

To lighten human wrong. 

4 What though no fame- trump, when they die, 

Loud speaks their work abroad ! 

Yet shall their record, safe on high, 

Outlast the earth, outshine the s%. 

And name them <<80Ns 07 Qod." 
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277 Octobers. C.U. Warwick. 

OOD'S GO0DRZS3— a HOSMHra 80170. 

^'I will greatly rejoice in the Lord, my soul shall he Joyful 
in my Ood : for he hath clothed me with the garments of sal- 
Tation, he hath covered me with the robe of righteousness."— 
Jm. Izi. 10. 

1 "TVELIGHTFUL is the task to sing, 
•^ On each returning day, 

The praises of our heavenly King/ 
And grateful homage pay. 

2 The countless worlds, which, bathed in light, 

Through fields of azure move, 
Proclaim his wisdom and his might, 
But oh, how great his love ! 

3 He deigns each broken, contrite heart 

With tender care to bind ; 
And comfort, hope, and grace impart 
To heal the wounded mind. 

4 All creatures, with instinctive cry, 

From God implore their food ; 
His bounty grants a rich supply, 
And fills &e earth with good. 

5 Delightful is the task, Lord ! 

With each returning day, 
Thy countless mercies to record, 
And grateful homage pay. 

278 October 4. L.M. Ua^nridge, 

CHRIST'S BBKEFICEKCI! TO BE DIITATXI). 

"Ood anointed Jesus of Nazareth with the Holy Ghost and 
with power : who went about doing good." — Acts x. 38. 

1 T¥^HEN Jesus dwelt in mortal clay, 

* » What were his works from day to day 
But miracles of power and grace. 
That spread salvation through our race ? 

2 Teach us, Lord, to keep in view 

Thy pattern, and thy steps pursue ; 

Let alms bestowed, let kindness done, 

Be witnessed by each rolling sun. 
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8 That man may last, but neyer uvxa, 
IVho much receives, but nothing gives, 
Whom none can love, whom none can thank ; 
Creation's blot, creation's blank. 

4 But he, who marks from day to day. 
In generous acts his radiant way. 
Treads the same path his Saviour trod. 
The path to glory and to God. 

279 October 5. L. M. . Oid Hmtdr^i. 

VHT STAR]) Tl 0>LI HIBir 

**Not slothful in business; fervent in nrfrit; serviaff tte 
Lord."— i?om. xil. 11. 

1 'T'HE God of glory walks his round, 

-*- From day to day, from year to year. 
And warns us each, with awful sound, 
** No longer stand ye idle here ! 

2 " Ye, whose young cheeks are rosy-bright. 

Whose hands are strong, whose hearts are clear, 
Waste not of hope the morning light ! 
Ah, why, why stand ye idle here ? 

8 '* 0, if the griefs ye would assuage 
That wait on life's declining year. 
Now seek a blessing for your age. 
And work your Maker's business here ! 

4 thou, by all thy works adored, 
To whom the sinner's soul is dear. 
Recall us to thy vineyard, Lord, 
And grant us grace to please thee here ! 



280 Octobers. L. H. Ej^ngham, 

PRATER FOR SPIRITUAL INJOTMSNT. 

*<Tbe Lord is nigh unto all them that call upon him, to all 
that caX\ upon him in truth. He will fulfil the desire of them 
that fear him."— A. cxIt. 18, 10. 

1 /^OME, Holy Spirit I calm my mind, 
^ And fit me to approach my God ; 
Remove each vain, each worldly thought. 
And lead me to thy blest abode. 
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2 Hast thou imparted to my soul 

A living spark of holy fire ? 
Oh ! kindle now the sacred flame. 
Make me to bum with pure desire. 

3 Impress upon my wandering heart 

The loTO that Christ to sinners bore ; 
To mourn the wounds my sins produced, 
And my Redeemer's love adore. 

4 A brighter faith and hope impart, 

And let me now my Saviour see ; 
Oh ! soothe and cheer my burdened heart, 
And bid my spirit rest in thee. 

^Ol October 7. Ts. BeneverUo. 

80KO 07 THE BSDEBICED. 

" And they ring a new song, saying, Thoa art worthy to take 
fhe book, and to open the seals thereof: for thou wast slain, 
and hast redeemed us to Gk>d by thy blood out of every kindred, 
and tongue, and people, and nation.*' — Beo. v. 9. 

1 "IT^HAT are these in bright array, 

*^ This innumerable throng, 
Bound the altar night and day, 

Hymning one triumphant song ? 
Worthy is the Lamb once slain. 

Blessing, honor, glory, power, 
Wisdom, riches, to obtain. 

New dominion ever hour. 

2 These through fiery trials trod, 

These from great affliction came ; 
Now before the throne of God ; 

Sealed with his almighty name ; 
Clad in raiment pure and white, 

Victor-palms in every hand, 
Through their dear Bedeemer's might 

More than conquerors they stand. 

3 Hunger, thirst, disease unknown. 

On immortal fruits they feed ; 
Them, the Lamb amidst the throne 

Shall to living fountains lead : 
Joys and gladness banish sighs. 

Perfect love dispels all fears, 

And for ever from their eyes, 

God shall wipe away the tears. 
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282 OotoberS. L. M. A\frdm. 

TBI OOLSEN BVUL 

"Therefore all things whatmever ye wonld that men 
do to you, do ye even so to them." — MaUL tU. 12. 

1 (^H, blessed Saviour, how divine, 
^^ How righteous is this rule of thine ! 
To do to all men just the same 
That we expect or wish from them. 

2 This golden lesson, short and clear. 
Should to each mind and heart be dear ; 
For every conscience must approve 
This universal law of love. 

8 How blessed would every nation be, 
Thus ruled by love and equity ! 
All would be friends without a foe, 
And form a paradise below. 

4 Jesus, forgive us that we keep 
Thy sacred law of love asleep ; 
No more let envy, wrath, or pride 
But this blest maxim be our guide. 



283 Ootober 9. L. H. Duke Strea. 

DIVINE aOODintSS AND ODIDAirai. 

**Jfor this Gk>d is our Ood for ever and ever: h» will be out 
guide even unto death." — JPi. xlviii. 14. 

1 (^UB Father, God, once more we raise 
" To thee our supplicating cries ; 
For this new morn thy name we praise, 

And bid devotion's incense rise. 

2 We thank thee for all good bestowed. 

For earthly joys and hopes of heaven ; 
Thy helping arm, thy guiding word. 
And answered prayers, and sins forgiven. 

8 Whene'er we walk on danger's height, 
Or tread temptation's slippery way, 
Be nigh, to lead our steps aright, 

That word our guide, that arm our stay. 
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4 Be ours thy fear and favor still, 

United hearts, unchanging love ; 

No scheme, that contradicts thy will. 

No wish, that centres not above. 

5 And since we must be parted here. 

Support us when the hour shall come ; 
Wipe gently off the mourner's tear, 
Rejoin us in our heavenly home. 

284: OetoberlO. Ts. Nureniburg. 

OUR TDos nr the haitd of god. 

''Bat I tnuted in thee, Lord : mj times are in thy hand : 
make thy faoe to shine upon thy servant." — l^t. xxxi. 14^ 1ft* 

1 SOVEREIGN Ruler of the skies, 
^ Ever gracious, ever wise I 
All my times are in thy hand. 

All events at thy command. * 

2 Thou didst form me at my birth ; 
Thou wilt guide me till my death; 
All my times shall ever be 
Ordered by thy wise decree : 

3 Times of sickness, times of health ; 
Times of penury and wealth ; 
Times of trial and of grief; 
Times of triumph and relief ; 

4 Times temptation's power to prove ; 
Times to taste a Saviour's love ; 
All must come, and last, and end. 
As shall please my heavenly Friend. 

285 October 11. O.K. RoeheHer. 

THX BIGHI8 07 THB SCBIFTUBSS. 

<* Search the Scriptures; for in them ye think ye have etsf^ 
nal lift : and they are they which testify of ma."— John v. 89L 

1 T ET avarice, from shore to shore, 

-^ Her favorite god pursue ; 

Thy word, Lord, we value more 

Than India or Peru. 
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2 Here mines of knowledge, lore, and joy, 
Are opened to our sight ; 
The purest gold without alloy, 
And gems divinely bright. 

8 The counsels of redeeming grace 
These sacred leaves unfold : 
And here the Saviour's lovely face 
Our raptured eyes behold. 

4 Here light, descending from above, 
Directs our doubtful feet; 
Here promises of heavenly love 
Our ardent wishes meet. 

6 For these inestimable gains, 
That so enrich the mind, 
Oh, may we search with eager pains, 
Assured that we shall find ! 



286 October 12. C. H. Baiermt. 

•TBI LORD'S PBATKB. 

V 

*< Watch and piay, that ye enter not into temptatioM."— ' 
Moot. zxTi. 41. 

1 "pATHER of all, we bow to thee 

■*- Who dwell'st In heaven, adored ; 
But present still through all thy works 
The universal Lord. 

2 A grateful homage may we yield 

With hearts resigned to thee ; 
And as in heaven &y will is done 
On earth so let it be. 

8 From day to day we humbly own 
The hand that feeds us still ; 
Give us our bread, and teach to rest 
Contented in thy will. 

4 Our sins before thee we confess ; 
Oh, may they be forgiven I 
As we to others mercy show. 
We mercy beg from heaven. 
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6 Still let thj grace our life direct ; 
From evil guard our way ; 
And in temptation's fatal path 
Permit us not to stray. 

287 October 18. L.1L Wells. 

OQD^S MXBGEIS. 

''O give thanks tmto the Lord; for he i« good: for hii ineri? 
endnreth for ever." — Jn. exxxvi. 1. 

1 i^IVE to our God immortal praise I 
^^ Mercy and truth are all his ways : 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Bepeat his mercies in your song. 

2 Give to the Lord of lords renown, 
The King of kings with glory crown : 
His mercies ever shall endure, 

When lords and kings are known no more. 

3 He fills the sun with morning light, 
He bids the moon direct the night : 
His mercies ever shall endure, 

When suns and moons shall shine no more. 

4 He sent his Son with power to ^ave 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave : 
Wonders of grace to G^d belong, 
Bepeat his mercies in your song. 

5 Through this vain world he guides our feet, 
And leads us to his heavenly seat : 

His mercies ever shall endure. 

When this vain world shall be no more. 



^88 October 14. CM. Arlington, 

FILIAL SUBMISSION. 

* And he vent a little fiuther, and fell on his faoe, and prayed, 
saying, my Father, if it be possible, let this cup pass from me : 
nevertheless, not as I will, but as thou wilt''— ifott. xxvL 39. 

1 A ^D can my heart aspire so high 
-^ To say, My Father, God? 
Lord, at thy feet I fain would lie. 
And learn to kiss the rod. 
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2 I would submit to all thy will. 
For thou art good and wise ; 
Let eyery anxious thought be still, 
Nor one faint murmur rise. 

8 Thy loye can cheer the darkest gloom. 
And bid me wait serene, 
Till hopes and joys immortal bloom, 
And brighten all the scene. 

4 '<My Father God," permit my heart 
To plead her humble claim, 
And ask the bliss those words impart, 
In my Redeemer's name. 

289 Oetoberlff. L.1L ITeZb. 

BBATBT. 

**Aiid God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes; md 
there ihall bo no more death, neither sorrow, nor cryingi &■!> 
ther shall there be any more pain : for the former things am 
passed away.^^Aee. JCzL 4. 

1 npHERE is a region, lovelier far 
■*- Than sages tell or poets sing ; 
Brighter than summer's beauties are, 

ibid softer than the tints of spring. 

2 It is not found by summer's gale, 

'Tis not refreshed by yernal showers, 
It never needs the moonbeam pale — 
For there are known no evening hours. 

8 No ; for this world is ever bright 
With a pure radiance all its own : 
The streams of uncreated light 
Flow round it from the eternal throne. 

4 It is all holy and serene. 

The land of glory and repose ; 
No cloud obscures the radiant scenes- 
There, not a tear of sorrow flows. 

6 In vain the philosophic eye 

May seek to view the fair abode, 
Or find it in the curtained sky : 

^ It is — THB DWSLLUfG-PLACB OF GOD. 
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290 October 16. SsftTs. Sicilian Hymn, 

chiust's oa&i fob thb touno. 

** I am the good shepherd,' and know my sheep and am known 
of mine.*' — John z. 14. 

1 C AVIOUR, who thy flock art feeding 
1^ With the shepherd's kindest care, 
All the feeble gently leading, 

While the lambs thy bosom share ; — 

2 Now, these tender youth receiving, 

Fold them in thy gracious arm ; 
There, we know, thy word believing, 
Only there, secure from harm. 

8 Never from thy pasture roving, 
Let them be the lion's prey ; 
Let thy tenderness, so loving, 
Keep them all life's dangerous way. 

4 Then within thy fold eternal, 
Let them find a resting-place ; 
Feed in pastures ever vernal. 
Drink the rivers of thy grace. 

291 October 17. L.1L Old Hundred. 

GOD PRAISED FOB HIS OOODNESS. 

**0h that men would praise the Lord for his goodness, and 
ibr his wonderful works to the children of men." — Ft. oriL 8. 

1 r\ RENDER thanks to God above, 
" The fountain of eternal love ; 
Whose mercy firm, through ages past, 
Hath stood, and shall for ever last. 

2 Who can his mighty deeds express, 
Not only vast — ^but numberless ? 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise ? 

8 Extend to me that favour. Lord, 
Thou to thy chosen dost afford ; 
When thou return' st to set me free, 
Let thy salvation visit me. 

4 render thanks to God above, 

Th4 fountain of eternal love : 

His mercy firm, through ages past. 

Hath stood, and shall for ever last. 
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292 October IS. L.1L Missionary ChamL 

PBAm TO OOD. 

"Tmst in him at all times: ye people, potir out your beart 
before him: God is a reftige for hb/'— A. IziL 8. 

1 Tj^TERNAL God, almighty cause 

■^ Of earth and seas and worlds unknown; 
All things are subject to thy laws ; 
All tlungs depend on thee alone. 

2 Thy glorious being singly stands, 

Of all within itself possessed: 
Controlled by none are thy commands. 
Thou in thyself alone art blessed. 

8 Worship to thee alone belongs ; 
Worship to thee alone we give ; 
Thine be our hearts, and thine our songs ; 
And to thy glory may we live. 

4 Lord, spread thy name through eyery land; 
Sin and oppression's power dethrone ; 
Subdue the world to thy command, 
And reign, as thou art, God alone. 

293 October 19. CH. Mmr, 

THX 0RIAXNKS8 07 OOD. 

**1 will extol thee, mv Ood, King^ and I will bless thy 
name for ever and eyer.''— JF^. oeIt. 1. 

1 T ONG as I live FU bless thy name, 
-^ My King, my God of love; 

My work and joy shall be the same, 
In the bright world abov$. 

2 Great is. the Lord ; his power unknown ; 

And let his praise be great ; 
m sing the honors of thy throne. 
Thy works of grace repeat. 

8 Fathers to sons shall teach thy name. 
And children learn thy ways ; 
Ages to come thy truth proclaim, 
And nations sound thy praise. 
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4 The world is managed bj thy hands ; 
Thy saints are ruled by love : 
And thine eternal kingdom stands, 
Though rocks and Mils remoye. 

294 Ootob6r20. C.IL Warviek. 

AOdPTABLB WORSHIP. 

** Bring no more vain oblations: wash ye, make you dean: 
put away the evil of your doings : cease to do evil, learn to do 
well: seek Judgment; relieye the oppressed." — IttL L 13) 16. 

1 TITHEREWITH shall we approach the Lord, 

* ' And bow before his throne ? 
Oh ! how procure his kind regard, 
And for our guilt atone ? 

2 Shall altars flame, and victims bleed, 

And spicy fumes ascend ? 
Will these our earnest wish succeed? 
Will these make God our friend ? 

3 Oh ! no, 'twere vain and fruitless all, 

Such offerings to give : 
No presents from the field or stall 
His favor can receive. 

4 To men their rights we must allow, 

And proofs of kindness give ; 
To God with humble reverence bow. 
And to his glory live. 

6 Hands that are clean, and hearts sinoere, 
He never will despise ; 
And cheerful duty he'll prefer 
To costly sacrifice. 

295 October 21. L.K. Ward. 

CHOOsnro thi bbttxb pabt. 

" But one thing is needful ; and Mary hath chosen that good 
part, which shall not be taken away from her.'^ — jAike z. 42. 

1 ~DESET with snares on every hand, 
-^ In life's uncertain path I stand ; 
Father divine, diffuse thy light. 
And guide my doubtful footsteps right. 
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2 Engage this weak and erring heart 
Early to choose the better part ; 
To Boorn the trifles of a day, 
For joys that none can take away. 

8 Then, should the wildest storms arise. 
And tempests mingle earth and skieSy — 
No fatal shipwreck shall I fear, 
But all my treasures with me bear. 

4 If thou, my Father, still art nigh. 
Cheerful I'll live, and oheerM die ; 
Secure, when human comforts flee. 
To find ten thousand worlds in thee. 



296 October 88. C.K. MedfiM. 

VAX niAnr— BUT GOO XTBUTAL. 

*<Oiir soul wait»th Ibr the Lord; he \» oar help and ou 
thield."— A. zxzUL 20. 

1 r\ GOD, our help in ages past, 
^^ Our hope for.years to come ; 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 

And our eternal home. 

2 Beneath the shadow of thy throne, 

Thy children dwell secure ; 
Sufficient is thine arm alone. 
And our defence is sure. 

8 A thousand ages, in thy sight. 
Are like an evening gone ; 
Short as the watch that ends the night. 
Before the rising sun. 

4 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away ; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

6 God, our help in ages past. 
Our hope for years to come. 
Be thou our guard while troubles last^ 
And our eternal Home. 
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297 October 28. 78. PleyeVs Hymn. 



W0B8HIP. 



**God is a Spirit : and they that worship him must worship 
him in spirit and in truth." — John iy. 24. 

1 T ORD of Hosts, what heavenly bliss, 
-^ E'en on earth, thy worship is I 
Here may we, thy children, see 
Much of heayen and much of thee. 

2 From thy gracious presence flows 
Bliss that softens aU our woes. 
While thy Spirit's holy fire 
Warms our hearts with pure desire. 

8 Here we supplicate thy throne,— 
Here make thou thy glories known,— 
Here we learn thy righteous ways, 
Taste thy love and sing thy praise. 

4 Thus with festive songs of joy 
We our happy lives employ ; 
Love, and long to love thee more. 
Till from earth to heaven we soar. 



298 October 24. C. H. Eockeater. 

OmLDEUr OF UHSHT. 

**'Bm ye were sometime darkness, hut now are ye light in 
fhe Lord : walk as ehildren of light"— .^pft. t. 8. 

1 TyALK in the light I so shalt thou know 

' ' That fellowship of love 
His Spirit only can bestow 
Who reigns in light above. 

2 Walk in the light ! and thou shalt find 

Thy heart made truly his. 
Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined, 
In whom no darkness is. 

8 Walk in the light ! and thou shalt own 

Thy darkness passed away. 

Because that light on thee hath shone 

In which is perfect day. 
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4 Walk in the light! and e'en the tomb 
No fearful shade shall wear ; 
Glory shall chase away its gloom, 
For Christ hath conquered there. 

6 Walk in the light ! and thou shalt be 
A path, though thorny, bright ; 
For God, by grace, shall dweU in thee. 
And God himself is light 1 

299 October 20. C.H. SLMartin't. 

A MORHZirO P8ALIL 

<*For thoo, Lord, wilt bless the righteous; with &Toar wilt 
thou compass him as with a shield."— A. t. 12. 

1 T ORD, in the morning thou shalt hear 
-^ My voice ascending high ; 

To thee will I direct my prayer, 
To thee lift up mine eye. 

2 Thou art a God, before whose sight 

The wicked shall not stand : 

. Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight, 

Nor dwell at thy right hand. 

8 may thy Spirit guide my feet 
In ways of righteousness ! 
Make every path of duty straight 
And plain before my face. 

4 The men who love and fear thy name, 
Shall see their hopes fulfilled ; 
The mighty God will compass them 
With favor as a -shield. 

300 Ootober26. C.H. Laneshorougk. 

THI LOIU>'S PBATIE. 

« And all things whatsoever ye shall ask in pnysr, bdlir> 
Inc^ ye shall receive.'' — Matt. xxi. 22. 

1 fWR Father, God, to th^e alone 
^^ May all subjection yield; 
Here, as in heaven, thy will be known; 
Here, as in heaven, fulfilled, 
aoo 
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2 With bread sufficient for the day, 

Our mortal frame supply : 
And feed our souls along their way, 
With manna from on high. 

3 While, conscious of the debt we owe, 

We bow the humble knee ; 
That mercy we to others show, 
Descend on us from thee. 

4 Do thou our erring feet secure, — 

Oh, lead us far from ill I 
And keep us upright, just, and pure. 
In act, in word, and wiU. 

301 October 87. LH. 6 lines. Eaton. 

VArtH. 

* Jesus saith Tinto him, Thomas, because thou hast seen me^ 
ihon hast belieyed : blessed axe they that have not seen, and 
yet have belieyed." — John zz. 29. 

1 Tl^HAT though we neyer saw thee tread 

* * This bright and cheerful world of ours; 
Nor heard thy voice recall the dead 

Again to life's reyiving powers : 
Yet we belieye — ^for all things are 
The gift of thy almighty care. 

2 We did not see thee tread the wave ; 

We did not hear the voice from heaven. 
Which once the joyful tidings gave. 

That God's own Son for us was given I 
But we believe — oh, strengthen thou 
The faith which to thy name we owe. 

8 We were not with the chosen few 

Who saw thee through the clouds ascend ; 
Who gazed, and wished to follow too ; 

And then to earth did prostrate bend : 
But we believe that mortal eyes 
Beheld that journey to the skies. 

4 Chase every shade of doubt away ; 

" Light of the world," in mercy shine. 

Illume with faith our darksome way. 

And make us through life's pathway, thine : 

Then bring us to that heavenly light 

Where faiUi at once is lost in sight. 
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302 October 2a. LX. HArm. 

BXABIHO VHB OBOflS. 

<*If any man will come after me» let him deny hlmiwH Mi 
take up his cross and follow me.'' — MaiL zvL 24. 

1 ^AKE up thy cross, tihe Saviour said, 
-*- If thou wouldst my disciple be : 
Take up thy cross with willing hearty 

And humbly follow after me. 

2 Take up thy cross, let not its weight 

Fill thy weak spirit with alarm ; 
His strength shall bear thy spirit up, 
And brace thy heart, and nerve tby arm. 

8 Take up thy cross, nor heed the shame, 
And let thy foolish pride be still ; 
Thy Lord refused not e'en to die 
tFpon a cross on Calvary's hill. 

4 Take up thy cross, then, in his strength. 
And calmly sin's wild deluge brave ; 
'Twill guide thee to a better home ; 
It points to glory o'er the grave. 

6 Take up thy cross and follow me, 
Nor think till death to lay it down ; 
For only he who bears the cross 
May hope to win the glorious crown. 



303 October 29. O.K. ArlingUm. 

\ MOBMINO UTMM. 

«The path of the just is as the shining light, that OdmHk 
note and more unto the pmrfeet day.** — Ftov. ir. 18. 

1 li/T^ ^od, who makest the sun to know 
-^■^ His proper hour to rise ; 

And, to give light to all below, 
Doth send him round the skies ; — 

2 YHien from the chambers of the east 

His morning race begins, 
He never tires nor stops to rest. 
But round the world he shines ;■— 
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8 So, like the sun, would I ftdfil 
The business of the day, — 
Begin my work betimes, and still 
March on my heavenly way. 

4 Give me, Lord, thy early grace, 
Nor let my soul complain 
That the young morning of my days 
Has all been spent in vain. 

304: October 80. Ti. PleyeV a Hymn. 

GOD'S BU88I1I0 SOiniBT IN PEATBB. 

"If ye abide in me, and my words abide In yon, ye shall aik 
what ye will, and it Miall be done unto yoa."--Vo/^n zt. 7. 

1 /^OME, my soul, thy suit prepare, 
^ To thy God direct thy prayer ; 
In his word he bids thee pray. 
Therefore come without delay. 

2 Lord ! I come to thee for rest, 
> Take possession of my breast ; 

There thy sovereign right maintain, 
And without a rival reign. 

8 While I am a pilgrim here. 
Let thy love my spirit cheer ; 
As my guide, my guard, my friend, 
Lead me to my journey's end. 

4 Show me what I have to do. 
Every hour my strength reneW ; 
Let me live a life of faith, 
Let me die thy people's death. 

oUO October 81. C. K. Coronation. 

A MORIIJHO HTinr. 

**The Lord is my strength and my shield; my heart tmsted 
In him, and I am helped : therefore my heart greatly retjoioetl]^ 
•ad with my song wUl I praise him." — Pr. xxriil. 7. 

1 i^NCE more the light of day I see ; 
" Lord, with it let me raise 
My heart and voice in song to thee. 
Of gratitude and praise. 
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2 The sky-lark from its lowly nest 
Hath soared into the sky, 
And by its joyous song expressed 
Unconscious praise on high. 

8 My feeble voice and faltering tone 
No toneftil tribute bring ; 
But thou canst in my heart make known 
What bird can never sing. 

4 Instruct me, then, to lift my heart 
To thee in praise and prayer ; 
And love and gratitude impart, 
For every good I share. 

6 Thus let me, Lord, confess the debt 
I owe thee day by day ; 
Nor e'er at night or mom forget 
To thee, God 1 to pray. 



oUb November 1. TsftOs. Missionary. 

AN AUTUlOrAL HTXir. 

"For all flesh is as grass, and all the glory of man as the 
flower of grass. The gran withereth, ana the flower thereof 
iklleth away, bat the word of the Lord endureth for erer."— 
1 At. L 24, 26. 

1 npHE leaves around me falling, 
-■- Are preaching of decay, 
The hollow winds are calling — 

** Come, pilgrim, come away V 
The day, in night declining, 

Says, I must too decline, 
The year, its bloom resigning — 

Its lot foreshadows mine ! 

2 The light my path surrounding, 

The loves to which I cling. 
The hopes within me bounding. 

The joys that round me wing, 
All, all, Uke stars at even. 

Just gleam and shoot away ; 

Pass on before to heaven. 

And chide at my delay. 
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2 The friends gone there before me 

Are calling from on high. 
And happy angels o'er me 

Tempt sweetly to the sky. 
"Why wait," they say, "and wither 

Mid scenes of death and sin ? 
Oh ! rise to glory hither, 

And find true life begin." 

4 I hear the inyltation, 

And fain would rise and come, 
A sinner to salvation. 

An exile to his home ; 
But, while I here must linger. 

Thus, thus let all I see 
Point on with faithful finger, 

To heaven, Lord, and Thee. 



oOi November 2. C. M. Christmas, 

PBAISa TO aoD. 

**I will praise thy name for thy loying-kindness and for thy 
truth : for thou hast magnified thy word abore all thy name."— • 
i^. cxxxviii. 2. 

1 T IFT up to God the voice of praise, 
-^ Whose breath our souls inspired ; 
Loud and more loud the anthem raise, 

With grateM ardor fired. 

2 Lift up to God the voice of praise, 

Whose goodness, passing thought. 
Loads every moment, as it flies. 
With benefits unsought. 

3 Lift up to God the voice of praise, 

From whom salvation flows, 
Who sent his Son our souls to save 
From everlasting, woes. 

4 Lift up to God the voice of praise. 

For hope's transporting ray. 
Which lights through darkest shades of death, 
To realms of endless day. 
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308 November 8. L. K. 6 Hum. Eaton. 

TRUST IN GOD. 

<*Tnut ye In the Lord for ever : for in the Lord Jjbbotab ii 
eTerlMting strength.'* — Isa, xxtI. 4. 

1 f\Rf let my trembling soul be still, 

^ While darkness veils this mortal eye. 
And wait thy wise, 'thy holy will, 

Wrapt yet in fears and mystery. 
I cannot, Lord, thy purpose see ! 
Tet all is well — since ruled by Thee. 

2 When, mounted on thy clouded car, 

Thou send'st thy darker spirits down, 
I can discern by night afar. 

Thy light, sweet beaming through thy froim; 
And, should I faint a moment, then 
I think of Thee — and smile again. 

8 So, trusting in thy love, I tread 

The narrow path of duty on : 
What though some cherished joys are fled ! 

What though some flattering dreams are gonol 
Tet purer, brighter joys remain: 
Why should my spirit then complain 7 

309 November 4. C. M. Peterborough. 

OOD THX PRESERVn Of VXir. 

** The Lord shall preserve thy going ont and thy coming Jiv 
from this time forth, and even for evermore.*'-— JF\. cxxL 8. 

1 nPHROUGH all the dangers of the night» 
-■- Preserved, Lord, by thee, 

Again we hail the cheerful light, 
Again we bow the kned. 

2 Oh ! may the beams of truth divine, 

With clear convincing light, i 

In all our understandings shine, 
And chase our mental night 

8 Let all our words and all our ways 
Declare that we are thine ; 
That thus along our path, the rays 
Of heavenly truth may shine. 
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4 Preserve us, Lord, throughout the day, 
And guide us by thine arm ! 
For they are safe, and only they, 
Whom thou dost save from harm. 

olU November 5. 78. FleyeVt Hymn, 

DAILY DEPENDEKCS ON GOD. 

**OiTe lis, day by day, our daily bread.** — Luke zi. 2. 

1 "P^AY by day the manna fell ; 
•^ Oh, to learn this lesson well ! 
Still by constant mercy fed. 
Give me, Lord, my daily bread. 

2 Day by day the promise reads, 
Daily strength for daily needs. 
Cast foreboding fears away : 
Take the manna of to-day. 

8 Lord, my times are in thy hand ; 
All my brightest hopes have planned 
To thy wisdom I resign. 
And would make thy purpose mine. 

4 Thou my daily task shalt give : 
Day by day to thee I live : 
So shall added years fulfil. 
Not my own — my Father's will. 

oil Novembers. S. K. Lisbon, 

THx 8PIRIX iirviTiira. 

" And the Spirit and tbe bride say. Come. And let him that 
heareth, say Come. And let him that is athirst. Come. And 
whosoever will, let him take the water of life fireely.'' — Bev. 
zziLlT. 

1 npHE Spirit, in our hearts, 

-■- Is whispering, "Sinner, oome;" 
The bride, the church of Christ, proclaims 
To all his children, " Come !" 

2 Let him that heareth say 
To all about him, " Come ;" 

Let him that thirsts for righteousness 
To Christ, the'fountain, come. 
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8 Tes, whoBoever will, 
Oh, let him freely come, 
And freely drink the stream of life ; 
'Tis Jesus bids him come. 

4 Lo I Jesus, who inyited. 

Declares, '*I quickly come:" 
Lord, even so ; we wait thy hour ; 
Jesus, my Sayiour, come. 



oli2 November 7. C. M. Jordan. 



BBSIONAnON. 

'*I was dmnb; I opened not my month; becanm thon didst 
it"— A. xxxix. 9. 

1 liT^ ^o^» ™y Father ! blissful name I 
^^ Oh, may I call thee mine ? 

May I, with sweet assurance, claim 
A portion so diyine. 

2 This only can my fears control, 

And bid my sorrows fly : 
What harm can ever reach my soul 
Beneath my Father's eye ? 

8 Whatever thy providence denies, 
I calmly would resign ; 
For thou art just, and good, and wise — 
Oh, bend my will to thine t 

4 Whatever thy sacred will ordains. 
Oh, give me strength to bear I 
Oh, let me know my Father reigns. 
And trust his tender care ! 

6 If pain and sorrow rend this frame. 
And life almost depart. 
Is not thy mercy still the same, 
To cheer my drooping heart ? 

6 Thy sovereign ways are all unknown 
To my weak, erring sight ; 
Yet let my soul, adoring, own 
That all thy ways are right. 
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313 iroYeml)er 8. 83 ft 78. WilmoU 

PBAI8B TO TBB BSDSEMEB. 

** Unto him that loved hb, and waahed ns from our sins in 
his own blood, and hath made ur kings and priests unto God 
and his Father : to him be glory and dominion for erer and 
oTer." — Bev. i. 6, 6. 

1 "M'IGHTY Saviour ! we would bless thee, 
i.T± We would praise thy glorious name ; 
Lord of men, as well as angels, 

Thou art every creature's theme. 

2 From the highest throne in glory, 

To the cross of deepest wo, 
All to ransom guilty captives, 
Thou with love and zeal didst go. 

3 Brightness of the Father's glory. 

Shall thy praise unuttered lie ? 

Fly, my tongue, such guilty silence ; 

Sing the Lord who came to die. 

4 While we praise thee, blessed Saviour, 

Endless source of joy and love ; 
Grant us here thy constant favor, 
Till we reign with thee above. 

314: iroYember9. CM. Arlington. 

GOD OIJB TRUST. 

"Tmst in the Lord with all thine heart; and lean not unto 
thine own understanding. In all thy ways acknowledge hhm, 
and he shall direct thy paths." — JPtov. ill. 6, 6. 

1 T ORD, should we leave thy hallowed feet, 
^ To whom should we repair ? 

Where else such holy comfort meet, 
As springs eternal there ? 

2 Earth has no fount of true delight. 

No pure, perennial stream ; 
And sorrow's storm and earth's dark night, 
Soon wrap life's brightest beam. 

3 Unmingled joys 'tis thine to give, 

And undecaying peace ; 
For thou canst teach us so to live. 
That life shall never cease. 
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4 Then let our trust in thee be stayed. 
Thy peace to us be given, 
That we, when earthly joys shall fade. 
May sing thy praise in heayen. 

315 VovemberlO. L.M. Old Hundred. 

god's foboiyxnibs aub aid xmplobxd. 

'*B«meinber, Lozd, thy tender-meicfes and thy lorlBe- 
klndnesses: lead me in thy truth and teach me: for thou ait 
the Ood of my salration." — Pi. zxt. 6, 6. 

1 T^ATHER of mercies, God of love, 

-^ Far from thy sight my sins remove. 
Whatever guilt my conscience fears, 
Remit to penitential tears. 

2 Oh, cleanse my breast from every stain. 
The wrong, the impious, or the vain ; 
Correct the false, confirm the true, 
And my whole mind to right renew. 

8 Thy care, where'er my footsteps bend. 
Along my pilgrimage extend ; 
Make me in health thy goodness know, 
In sickness to thy wisdom bow. 

4 In dissolution's fainting hour, 
Thy cup of consolation pour ; 
Bid terror from my couch retire. 
And my rapt soul in joy expire. 

316 November 11. L.M. Hebron. 

OOStlDSSCK UX GOD. 

<*The fear of man bringeth a snare : but whoso pntteth his 
trust in the Lord shall be safb.**— i¥oQ. judz. 25. 

1 fZl-OD of my life, whose gracious power 

^^ Through varied deaths my soul hath led, 
Or turned aside the fatal hour. 
Or lifted up my sinking head ! — 

2 In all my ways thy hand I own. 

Thy ruling providence I see ; 

Assist me still my course to run. 

And still direct my path to thee I 
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8 Oft from the margin of the grave, 

Thou, Lord, hast lifted up my head ; 
Sudden I found thee near to save, 

Disease hath owned thy touch, and fled. 

4 Whither, oh ! whither shall I flee, 

But to a gracious Saviour^s breast ? 
Glad thy approying smile to see, 
And safe beneath thy wings to rest. 

oil November 12. TsftGs. Mi»9umary, 

009 0U& SALTATION. 

" In QxA b my salration and my glory : the rock of my 
strengfh, and my refuge, Is in God." — A. bdL 7. 

1 ^^OD is my strong salvation; 
^-^ What foe have I to fear ? 
In darkness and temptation, 

My light, my help is near. 
Though hosts encamp around me, 

Firm to the fight I stand : 
What terror can confound me, 

With God at my right hand ? 

2 Place on the Lord reliance, 

My soul, with courage wait ; 
His truth be thy afBiance, 

When faint and desolate : 
His might thine heart shall strengthen, 

His love thy joy increase, 
Mercy thy days shall lengthen; 

The Lord will give thee peace. 

318 NoYemberlS. SsftTs, WUmot. 

TBI 0B068 or CHBUT. 

<*The day-epring from on high hath Tisited ns, to give light 
to Uiem that sit in darkness and in the shadow of death ; to 
guide our feet into the way of peace." — Luke i. 78, 70. 

1 TN the cross of Christ I glory ! — 

-*- Towering o'er the wrecks of time. 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 

2 'When the woes of life o*ertake me, 

Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 
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Never shall the cross forsake me ; 
Then it glows with peace and joy ! 

8 When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way, 
From the cross the radiance streaming 
Adds fresh lustre to the day. 

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure 
By the cross are sanctified ; 
Peace/is there, that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 

6 In the cross of Christ I glory 1 — 
Towering o'er the wrecks of time. 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 

ol9 November 14. CM. PeterhoromgL 

oooDinaBS or qod. 

** For thou, Lord, art good, and ready to forg^e ; and plento- 
ooA in meroy unto all them ttiat call upon thee." — Pi, IxxxtL 5. 

1 npHT goodness, Lord, our souls confess ; 
-*- Thy goodness we adore ; — 

A spring whose blessings never fail ; 
A sea without a shore. 

2 Sun, moon, and stars thy love declare 

In every golden ray ; 
Love draws the curtains of the night, 
And love brings back the day. 

3 Thy bounty every season crowns 

With all the bliss it yields, 
With joyful clusters loads the vines. 
With strengthening grain, the fields. 

4 But chiefly thy compassion, Lord, 

Is in the gospel seen ; 
There, like a sun, thy mercy shines, 
Without a cloud between. 

5 There pardon, peace, and hol^ joy 

Through Jesus' name are given; 
There we may find a guide, through life. 
To lead us on to heaven. 
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320 November 15. TiftSs. MUsianary. 

THB MOKNIHO UOHT IS BBSAXIKO. 

«Aiid the serenth angel sounded; and there were great 
Toioes in heayen, saying, The kingdoms of this world are be* 
oome the kingdoms of our Lord* and of his Christ; and he 
shall reign for oyer and ever." — JBev. zL 15. 

1 npHE morning light is bre.a]dng, 
-'- The darkness disappears, 
The sons of earth are waking 

To penitential tears : 
Each breeze that sweeps the ocean 

Brings tidings from afar, 
Of nations in commotion, 

Prepared' for Zion's war. 

2 Bich dews of grace come o'er us. 

In many a gentle shower, 
And brighter scenes before us 

Are opening every hour ; 
Each .cry to heayen going, 

Abundant answer brings, 
And heavenly gales are blowing. 

With peace upon their wings. 

3 Blest riyer of salvation. 

Pursue thy onward way ; 
Flow thou to every nation. 

Nor in thy richness stay ; 
Stay not, till all the lowly 

Ghriumphant reach their home, 
Stay not, till all the holy 

Proclaim the Lord has come. 

oJiL November 16. CM. Warwick, 

DIYUnt LOYK. 

*'BeloTed, let ns loye one another: for loyeis of God; and 
every one that loveth is bom of God, and knoweth God. He 
that loTeth not, knoweth not God; for God is love."— 1 John 
iv. 7, 8. 

1 (^^^ Father sits on yonder throne, 
^^ Amidst the hosts above ; 
He reigns thoughout the world alone, 
He reigns the God of love. 
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2 He Imew us when we knew him not. 
Was with us, though unseen : 
His favors came to us unsought, 
His love has wondrous been. 

8 He keeps us now, securely keeps, 
Whatever foe assails, 
With vigilance that never sleeps. 
With power that never fails. 

4 He gives us hope that we shall be 
Ere long with him above ; 
That we shall all his glory* see. 
And celebrate his love. 

6 Then let us, while we dwell below^ 
Obey our Father's voice, 
To all his dispensations bow. 
And in his name rejoice. 

322 November 17. H.1I. Betke$d^ 

171IXVER8AL PSAISI. 

« My mouth ghall speak the praise of the Lord ; and let «Q 
flesh Uoas his holy name fbr ever and ever." — A. czlv. 2L 

1 T ET every creature join 
*^ To bless Jehovah's name. 
And every power unite 

To swell the exalted theme ; 
Iiet nature raise, from every tongue, 
A general song of grateful praise. 

2 But, oh ! from human tongues 

Should nobler praises flow, 
And every thankful heart 

With warm devotion glow : 
Your voices raise, ye highly blest ; 
Above the rest declare Ids praise. 

8 Assist me, gracious God ; 

My heart, my voice inspire ; 
Then shall I humbly join 
The universal choir ; 
Thy grace can raise my heart and tongue. 
And tune my song to lively praise. 
ai4 
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04^0 Nbvem'bw 18. C. M. Coronation. 



TBM QlOaXWlOkTlOV OF OHBIST. 

** And every creature w^icli is in heaven, and on the cartli, 
beard I, saying. BlesAing, and honour, and glory, and power, 
be unto him that sitteth upon the throne, and unto the Lamb 
for ever and ever." — Bev. v. 13. 

1 A LL hail the power of Jesus' name I 
-^^ Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem. 
And crown him — Lord of all. 

* 2 Te chosen seed of Israel's race, 
A remnant weak and small ; 
Hail him who saves you by his grace^ 
And crown him — Lord of all. 

3 Let every kindred, every tribe, 

On this terrestrial ball, 
To him all mtgesty ascribe, 
And crown him — Lord of all. 

4 Oh ! that with yonder sacred throng, 

We at his feet may fall ; 
We'll join the everlasting song, 
And crown him — Lord of aU. 

3^4: November 19. C. K. Jordan. 

REJOKSRa Hf 009. 

« And thou shalt r^oioe In every good thing which the Laid 
thy God hath given unto thee, and unto thine house.''—- Ztatft 
zxvLU. 

1 TIITHEN morning's first and hallowed ray 

^^ Breaks with its trembling light, 
To chase the pearly dews away, 
Bright tear-drops of the night — 

2 My heart, Lord, forgets to rove, 

But gladly rises free. 
On wings of everlasting love. 
And finds its home in thee. 

8 When evening's silent shades descend, 
And nature sinks to rest. 
Still to my Father and my Friend 
My wishes are addressed. 

Stt 



326, 326 HYMNS FOR SCHOOLS. [NOT. 

4 Though tears may dim my hours of joy. 
And bid my pleasures flee, 
Thou reign'st where grief caxmot annoy : 
I will be glad in thee. 

6 And e'en when midnight's solemn gloom. 
Above, around, is spread, 
Sweet dreams of everlasting bloom 
Are hovering o'er my head. 

6 I dream of that fair land, Lord, 
Where all thy saints shall be, 
I wake to lean upon thy word. 
And still delight in tiiee. 

325 November 80. CM. Christmas. 

HZAVKNLT AMBTRON. 

. *< When the chief Shepherd shall appeal^ ye shall xeoeiTe a 
crown of glory that fadeth not away."— 1 JM. v. 4. 

1 'W'OW let a true ambition rise, 
■^ And ardour fire our breast, 
To reign in worlds above the skies, 

In heavenly glories drest. 

2 Behold Jehovah's royal hand 

A radiant crown display. 
Whose gems with lustre bright shall shine, 
When stars and suns decay. 

8 Away each grovelling, anxious care, 
Beneath a Christian's aim ; 
Oh! spring to seize immortal joys, 
In your Redeemer's name. 

4 Ye hearts, with youthful vigor warm, 
The glorious prize pursue ; 
Nor fear the want of earthly good. 
While heaven is kept in view. * 

SZo November 21. L.K. Ward. 

THE 0HIU8nAir*8 l>XnEN1>BK(». 

*< Whoeoerer shall deny me before men, him willl alw d«ny 
before my leather which is In hearen." — Jfott. z. S3. 

1 TTiENY thee 1 what, deny the way 
•^^ That leads to heaven's eternal day? 
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T Deny the Shepherd who will keep 

IV^ithin the fold his wandering sheep ? 

'" 2 Deny thee, Lord! then who will bear 
My grief, my burden, and my care ? 
Thou, thou alone canst calm my breast, 
And bid its weary throbbings rest. 

3 In heayen above, on earth below, 

Where, save to tiiee. Lord, could I go ? 
Where fly for strength, mid mortal strife t 
Thou hast the words of endless life. 

^4 My strength, my guide Touchsafe to be» 
I can do nothing without thee ; 
Save me in every trying hour. 
Thou Qod of mercy, life, and power. 
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PLBABUBSS OF BPntlTUAL W018BXP. 



** Be filled with the Spirit; speaking to yonrtelTes in pealnu, 
and hymnfl, and spiritual soius, singing and making melody 
in your heart to the Lord." — Eph. t. 19. 

1 UOW sweet to bless the Lord, 
-■■-■- And in his praises join, 

With saints his goodness to record, 
And sing his power divine ! 

2 These seasons of delight 
The dawn of glory seem, 

Like rays of pure, celestial light, 
Which on our spirits beam. 

3 May then our joys increase. 
Our love more ardent grow. 

While rich supplies of Jesus' grace 
Refresh our souls below. 

4 But, oh ! the bliss sublime, 
When joy shall be complete, 

Li that unclouded, glorious clime 
Where all thy servants meet ! 

5 Then shall the ransomed throng 
The Saviour's love record. 

And shout, in everlasting song, 

"Salvation to the Lord!" 
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328 Horamber 28. Ts. Nuremburg, 

OOD OUR SHEPHERD. 

"For thus saith the Lord Qod; Behold I, eren I, wfll both 
search my sheep, and seek them out : I will teed tbem in good 
pasture : I will seek that wfai«h was lost^ and bring again tlut 
which was driyen away, and will hind up that wbidi ws« 
broken, and will strengthen that which was siek." — Jkekid 
zzziT. 11, 14, 16. 

1 T O, my shepherd's hand divine I 
•^ Want shall never more he mine : 
In a pasture fair and large 

He shall feed his happy charge. 

2 When I faint with summer's heat, 
He shall lead my weary feet 

To the streams that, still and slow, 
Through the verdant meadows flow. 

8 He my soul anew shall frame. 
And, his mercy to proclaim, 
When through devious paths I stray^ 
Teach my steps the better way. 

4 Constant to my latest end. 
Thou my footsteps shalt attend, 
And shalt bid thy hallowed dome 
Yield me an eternal home. 



329 



Hovember 81 C. K. Zane$borougit. 



CHRXSf VO BE OVR EZAMVLI. 



**lt any man serve me, let him follow me; and where I 
there shall also mv servant be : if any man serve me^ him will 
my Father honor.*'— >/bAn ziL 26. 

1 T^HEN Jesus left the throne of Gtod^ 

^^ He chose an humble birth ; 
A man of grief, like us, he trod 
A lonely path on earth. 

2 Like him, may we be found below. 

In wisdom's paths of peace ; 
Like him, in grace and knowledge grow, 
As years and strength increase. 

8 Sweet were his words, and kind his look, 

When mothers round him pressed: 
tt8 
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Their infants, in his arms, he took. 
And on his bosom blessed. 

4 Safe from the world's alluring harmfl. 
Beneath his watchful eye, 
Oh, thus enoiroled in hift armay. 
May we for ever lie. 



330 irov«abQr20. CX. St,JitaHiM'$, 

GOD THK QITIB OF ZTBET GOOD GIFT. 

** He giToth to all liliB, and health, and all things: fbrkihiiii 
we liye^ and more, and hare our bdng."— ulctt xyiL 26, 28. 

1 XJ^ATHEB, to thee my soul I lift, 
-*- On thee my hope dependsi 
Conyinced that every perfect gift 

From thee alone deseends. 

2 Meroy and graoe are thine alone, 

And power and wisdom too ; 
Without the Spirit of thy Son 
We nothing good can da. 

8 Thou all our works in us hast wrought, 
Our good is all diyine ; 
The praise of every holy thought 
And righteous word is thine. 

4 From thee, through Jesus, we receive 
The power on thee to call, 
In whom we are, and move, and live : 
Our God is all in alL 



331 V0mdwr2a CLK. Jfeifidd. 

va vart ov moiv* 

"In the monUng aow^ thy seed, and in the (freBlM withhold 
not thine hand : for thou knowest not vheUier cdisll prosper, 
either this or tha^ or whether they both shall haalike good?'— 
AcLxLO. 

1 QGOBN not the slightest word or deed, 
^ Nor deem it void of power ; 
There^s fruit in each wind-wafted seed, 
That waits its natal hour. 
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2 A whispered word may touch the heart. 
And call it back to Ufe ; 
A look of loTe bid sin depart. 
And still unholy strife. 

8 No act falls fruitless ; none can tell 
How Tast its power may be, 
Nor what results infolded dwell 
Within it silently. 

4 Work on, despair not ; bring thy mite. 
Nor care how small it be ; 
God is with all that serve the right. 
The holy, true, and free. 
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HTIRI FOB rax 



**Ba,j not thoo, Wbat ia the oaxue that the ftnmer days 
better than theie ? for thoa doet not inquire wjeelr oooeemAV 
thif r— £bci. Tii. 10. 

1 Wf^ are living, — ^we are dwelling 

T T Xn a grand and awful time ; 
In an age, on ages telling, 
To be living is sublime. 

2 Worlds are charging — ^heaven beholding ; 

Thou hast but an hour to fight ; 
Love's pure banner now unfolding. 
On — aright onward for the right. 

8 From the crimes that men are crushing. 
War's dire curse, and slavery's wrong. 
To deliver him, now rushing, 
Arm thee well — be strong — ^be strong. 

4 Fear not! spurn the worldling's laughter ; 

Friendship's favor trample thou ; 
Thou shalt find a long hereafter, 
To be more thfin tempts thee now. 

5 Oh I let all the soul within you, 

For the truth's sake go abroad I 
Strike ! let every nerve and sinew 
Tell on ages — tell for God^ 
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^ 333 Kovember 28. L.1C Duke Street, 

TEX LOVB OV GOD. 

«In tliifl was manifested the love of Gkxl toward us, because 
that God sent his only begotten Son into the world, that we 
might liT« through him."— 1 John iv. 9. 

1 "IVTY God, thy boundless love I praise ; 
-*■'■*• How bright, on high, its glories blaze ! 
It streams from thine eternal Uirone, 

And ihrough the earth its blessing run. 

2 'Tis loYe that punts the purple mam» 
And bids theclouda the raia return; 
In eyerj vernal beam it glows. 

And breathes in. every g^e that blows. 

8 But in the gospel it appears 
In sweeter, fairer characters ; 
There, love immortal leaves Uie sky, 
To guide ua to the world on high. 

4 Then let the love that makes me blest, 
With cheerful praise inspire my breast ; 
And all my thoughts and passions tend 
To thee, my Father aad my Friend. 

334: Ho7raiber28^ C.U. Balerma. 

YHX Biosifmuntss of IASTHLT PLEASXmX. 

<< Look not fhon npon the wine when it is red, when it glveth 
his color in the eup, when it moveth itself aright : at the last, 
it biteth like a serpent^ and stingeth Uke an addar."— iVov. 
xxiii. 81, 82. 

1 T^HE branch is stooping to thy hand, 
-^ And pleasant to beheld ; 

Yet gather not, although its fhiit 
Be streaked with hues of gold. 

2 The cup is dancing to thy lip, 

And fragrant is the wine ; 
Yet dash the untasted goblet down. 
Though lusciously it shine. 

8 For bitter ashes lurk concealed 
Beneath that golden skin. 
And though the coat be smooth, there lies 
But rottenness within. 
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4 The wingB of pleasitre fan the bowl. 
And bid it oyerflow, 
Tet drugged with poison are ite lees. 
And death is found below. 

335 irovember 80. SiftTi. WOmai. 

FBAISB TBS LOBD. 

^'Pnise the Lord ; for his name alone is excellent; lib glacy 
is aboTe the earth and hearen; be also ezalteth the liomof 
his people."— A. oxliiiL 18> 14. 

1 T>RAISE the Lord ! ye heayens, adore him ; 
-'- Praise him, angels in the height ; 

Sun and moon, rejoice before him ; 
Praise him, all ye stars of light : 

2 Praise the Lord, for he hath spoken ; 

Worlds his mighty voice obeyed ; 
Laws which neyer shall be broken 
For their guidance he hath made. 

3 Praise the Lord — ^for he is glorious ; 

Neyer shall his promise fail ; 
He will make his saints yictorious. 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 

4 Praise the God of our salyation, 

Hosts on high his power proclaim ; 
Heayen and earth, and all creation, 
Laud and magnify his name I 

000 December 1. O.K. Mear, 

msTxtu 

** He giyeth mow like wool : he scattereth the hoar-frost like 
ashes: he casteth forth his ioe like morsels: who can stand 
before his cold P— A. ozlviL 16^ 17. 

1 CTEBN Winter throws his icy chains, 
^ Encircling nature round ; 

How bleak, how comfortless the plains, 
Late with gay yerdure crowned I 

2 The sun withholds his yital beams. 

And light and warmth depart ; 
And drooping, lifeless nature seems 
An emblem of my heart. 
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3 Return, blissful sun, and bring 

Thy soul-reviving ray : 
This menial winter shall be spring, 
This darkness, cheerful day. 

4 Oh, happy state ! divine abode, 

Where spring eternal reigns, 
And perfect day, the smile of God, 
Fills all the heavenly plains. 

6 Great Source of light ! thy beams display. 
My drooping joys restore. 
And guide me to the seats of day, 
Where winter frowns no more. 
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Deeember 2. Ts. Greenville, 



THX OHRISTTAir WARVAKl. 



** I have fought a good fight, I have finished my ooune, I 
have kept the fiiith : henoeforth there is laid up for me a crown 
of righteousness, which the Lord, the righteous judge, shall 
giye me at that day : and not to me only, but unto all them 
also that love his appearing." — 2 Tim. iv. 7, 8. 

1 pHRISTIAN soldiers, wake to glory! 
^ Hark, your Leader bids you rise ; 
See the crown of life before ye, 

March to seize the heavenly prize. 

2 Let the hope of fVill salvation, 

Helmet-like, your head adorn ; 
Be the gospel's preparation 
On your feet like sandals worn. 

3 Let your loins around be girded 

By the truth your lips profess. 
From your breast be danger warded 
By the plate of righteousness. 

4 Let your prayers ascend with fervour, 

Without ceasing to the Lord : 
Not an unconcerned observer, 
Timely succor he'll afiford. 

5 Faith and hope must never languish, 

All your cares upon him cast : 
He'll enable you to vanquish 
Every enemy at last. 
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SoS Sooemlier 8. 7f. JSeneveiU^. 

imor sooGHR ahv womn. 

<*Aik, and it Phall be given yon; seek, and ye shall find; 
knook, and it shall be opened unto you."— Hatt, yVL 7. 

1 T>ILGBIM, burdened with thy sin, 
-*■ Come the way to Zion's gate ; 
There, till meroy speaks within, 

Knock, and weep, and watch, and wait. 
Knock — he knows the sinner's cry ; 

Weep^he loves the mourner's tears ; 
Watch — for saying grace is nigh ; 

Wait — till heayenly light appears. 

2 Hark 1 it is thy Sayiour's voice, 

" Welcome, pilgrim, to thy rest ;" 
Now, within the gate, rejoice. 

Safe, and owned, and bought, and blest. 
Safe — from all the lures of vice ; 

Owned — by joys the contrite know ; 
Bought — ^by love, and life the price ; 

Blest — th« mighty debt to owe. 

8 Christian pilgrim I what for tbea 

In a world like this remains I 
From thy guarded breast shall flee 

Fear, and shame, and doubts, and pains. 
Fear — the hope of heaven shall fly ; 

Shame — from glory's view retire ; 
Doubt — in full belief shall die ; 

Pain — ^in endless bliss expire. 

339 December 4b C. X. Christmat, 

OOIOOSS Cr QOB. 

** And he said, It is the Lozd : let him do what seemeth him 
good."— 1 Som. Hi. 18. 

1 TT is the Lord, who gives me all, 
-*- My health, my friends, my ease; 
And of his blessings may recall 

Whatever part he please. 

2 It is the Lord, who can sustain 

Beneath the heaviest load; 
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From 'Whom assistance I obtain 
To tread the thorny road. 

3 It is the Lord, who changeth not 

In sickness or in health, 
"Whether on earth my transient lot 
Be. poverty or wealth. 

4 And can my soul, with thoughts like these, 

Be downcast, or repine ? 
No, gracious God, take what thou please, 
To thee I all resign ! 

o4:0 December Of. C. X. Coronation, 

A HOBNINO BONO. 

" Sing unto the Lord, ye saints of his, and give thanks at 
the remembrance of his holiness : for his anger endureth but 
» moment : in his favor is life : weeping may endure for a nighl^ 
bat joy oometh in the morning." — JPi, xxx. 4, 5. 

1 T ORD of my Hfe ! oh, may thy praise 
-^ Employ my noblest powers, 
Whose goodness lengthens out my days, 

And fills the circling hours. 

2 Soon as the morning rays appear, 

I'll lift mine eyes above ; 
My voice shall reach thy listening ear. 
And supplicate thy love. 

8 -With grateful thanks my song shall rise 
Before thy mercy-seat ; 
On thee I'll fix my steadfast eyes, 
And worship at thy feet. 

4 Thy righteousness, thy strength display, 
And my protection be ; 
Teach me to know that only way 
Which leads to heaven and thee. 

oU. December 6. C. X. Arlington, 

XORNIira PBATXS. 

"But thon, when thou prayest, enter into thy closet, and 
when thou hast shut thy door, pray to thy Father which is in 
secret; and thy Father, which seetb in secret^ shall reward thee 
openly."— JUott. yi. 6. 

1 r\ MAY I love, at early day 

^^ To rise, when all is still, 
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And hear my Saviour kindly say, 
"Come, ask me what ye will." 

2 may I love to search his law, 
To hear his words of love, 
And feel his Spirit sweetly draw 
My soul to "things above." 

8 O may I love to ask, in prayer, 
His Spirit's guiding ray- 
Through every scene of anxious care. 
Through life's bewildered way. * 

4 Thus let me spend each rising hour, 
Thus close my latest days, 
Till I shall wake, to sleep no more. 
Where prayer is changed to praise. 

a4:Z Dooember 7. L.1L Hebron. 

lOVB 10 PABSmS. 

*< Honor tby fitther and thy mother; that thy days may 1» 
long npon the land whloh vao Lord ttiy God i^yeui thee."— 
Jiv. XZ.12. 

1 npO honor those who gave us birth, 

-^ To cheer their age, to feel their worth. 
Is God's command to human kind, 
And owned by every grateful mind. 

2 Think of her toil, her anxious care. 
Who formed thy lisping lips to prayer. 
To win for God the yielding soul, 
And all its ardent thoughts control. 

3 Nor keep from memory's glad review, 
The fears which all the father knew ; 
The joy that marked his thankful gaie 
As virtue crowned maturer days. 

4 When pressed by sickness, pain, or grief. 
How anxious they to give relief I 

Our dearest wish they held their own ; 
Till ours returned, their peace was flown. 

6 God of our life, each parent guard. 
And death's sad hour, long retard ; 
Be theirs each joy that gilds the past. 
And heaven our mutual home at last. 
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December 8. 7f . BenevetOo, 



OHBiST ouB nroaoKSsoB. 



''My little children, these things write I unto yon, fh&t ye 
sin not. And if any num sin, we have an advocate with tm 
Jtether, Jeans Christ the righteous."— 1 John ii. 1. 

1 TNTERCESSOB, throned on high! 
-*- Unto us thine aid supply ; 

By thy influence now prepare 
Humble hearts for holy prayer. 
Gracious, from on high descend, 
With our thoughts and feelings blend, 
And the shadow of thy wing 
O'er our suppliant spirits fling. 

2 Lend to our infirmities 

Living help which grace supplies ; 
Thou alone canst teaoh alway 
What to pray for — ^how to pray : 
Nor alone instruct us how 
At the throne of grace to bow ; 
Far beyond our fervent prayer, 
Be thyself our pleader Uiere. 



34:4: December 9. C. X. Rochester, 

BDBlOSfllOir. 

''And he kneeled down and prayed, saying, Father, if thou 
he willing, remove this cup from me : nevertheless, not my will, 
hut tiiine he done." — Lttke zxii. 41, 42. 

1 TTOW sweet to be aDowed to pray 
-'-*• To God, the holy one ; 

With filial love and trust to say, 
God, thy will be done ! 

2 We in these sacred words can find 

A cure for every ill, 
They calm and soothe the troubled mind 
And bid all care be still. 

8 may that will that gave me birth. 
And an immortal soul. 
In joy or grief, in life or death, 
My every wish control. 
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4 Oh, ooold my heart thus ever praj, 
Thttfl imitate thy Son ! 
Teach me, God, in truth to say, 
Thy will, not mine, be done. 
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▼ALEXarO WITH WD, 



<*He hath ihowed thee, O man, what is good; and what doth 
the Lord require of thee, but to do Jastly, and to lore mercj, 
and to walk hambly with thy God?"— JffooA rl 8. 

1 (^H walk with God, and thou shalt find 
^^ How he can charm thy way, 

And lead thee with a quiet mind 
Into his perfect day. 

2 Oh I walk with God, and thou with smiles 

Shalt tread the way of tears ; 
His mercy every ill beguiles, 
And softens all our fears. 

8 Oh walk with God, while thou on earth, 
With pilgrim steps must fare. 
Content to leave the world its mirth, 
And claim no dwelling there. 

4 Oh walk with God, and thou shalt go 
Down death's dark vale in light, 
And find thy faithful walk below 
Hath reached to Zion's height. 

6 Oh walk with God, if thou wouldst see 
Thy pathway thither tend : 
And, lingering though thy journey be, 
Tis heaven and home at end. 



346 December 11. 8. K. St. Tknuu. 

HUXAlf BKOTBXRHOOD. 

^'Have we not all one Father f hath not one God created 
us V — MaL 11. 10. '* And this oommandment hare we fromUan, 
that he who loveth God, love his brother also."— 1 John iv. 21. 

1 TTUSH the loud cannon's roar, 
-■-^ The frantic warrior's call I 
Why should the earth be drenched with gore t 
Are not we brothers all ? 
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2 Want, from the wretch depart 1 
Chains, from the captive fall ! 
Sweet mercy, melt the oppressor's heart,-— 
Sufferers are brothers all. 

8 ' Churches and sects, strike down 
Each mean partition-wall ! 
Let love each harsher feeling drown, — 
Christians are brothers all. 

4 Let love and truth alone 

Hold human hearts in thrall, 
That heaven its work at length may own. 
And men be brothers all. 



347 December 12. C.X. Medfidd, 

P&OTXDENOS. 

" Lord, I know that the waj of man is not in himmlf ; it im 
not in man that w^keth to direct hia steps."— Jer. x. 23. 

1 T^HROUGH all the years of childhood's prime, 
-^ Changes on changes roll ; 

Each brings its varied scenes of bliss 
Or sorrow to the soul : 

2 In infant joys and infant griefs 

A little life we live ; 
A miniature of all the scenes 
That future years shall give. 

3 But not a scene of life comes on — 

Of gladness or of tears — 
Where not the hand of him that rules 
Our mortal state, appears. 

4 We would not wish to alter aught 

That wisdom hath designed 
To train for everlasting bliss 
The wandering, wayward mind. 

6 And if we love him as we oug^t, 

Through life he'll be our guide ; 

And take us with him, when life's o'er, 

For ever to abide. 
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348 Seoember 18. C. X. Sl MartuCi, 

iroKxs or ran ixwABiaD. 

* Yerlly I lay nnto you, Inafnauch as je baTe done it tmto 
one of the least of these my brethxen, ye have done it unto 
me."— ifott. zzT. 40. 

1 TTOW blest the children of the Lord, 
-*-■- Who, walking in his sight, 
Make all the precepts of his word 

Their study and delight 

2 That precious wealth shall be their dower. 

Which cannot know decay, 
Which moth or rust shall ne'er deyotir. 
Nor spoiler take away. 

3 For them that heavenly light shall spread. 

Whose cheering rays illume 
The darkest hours of life, and shed 
A halo round the tomb. 

4 Their works of piety and love. 

Performed through Christ, their Lord, 
For ever registered above, 
Shall meet a sure reward. 
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December 14. C. X* BaUrma. 



THE POWXR or THB IJL18T TBOWSVBKM BIOHTLT KXEBZIIk. 

** The kingdom of heaven is like to a grain of mnstaid-fleed, 
which a man took, and sowed in his field : which indeed is the 
least of all seeds ; but when it is g^own it is the greatest among 
herbs, and becometh a tree» so tiiat the birds of the air como 
and lodge in the branches thereoil" — Mait. xilL 31. 

1 TI/^HAT if the little rain should say 

▼ » "So small a drop as I 
Can ne'er refresh those thirsty fields, 
ril tarry in the sky?" 

2 What if a shining beam of noon 

Should in its fountain stay, 
Because its feeble light alone 
Cannot create a day ? 

8 Doth not each rain-drop help to form 

The cool refreshing shower t 

And every ray of light to warm 

And beautify the flower? 
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4 Go then — and strive to do thy share ; — 
One talent — less than thine — 
Improved with steady zeal and care. 
Would gain rewards divine. 

350 Deeemher 15. B.1E. &ilver Street. 

A MOBimra htmn. 

**Bat unto yon that fear my name, shall the Sun of Bi|^t> 
eousness arise with healing in his wings."— ifaJ. iv. 2. 

1 C£E how the mounting sim 
*^ Pursues his shining way ; 

And wide proclaims his Maker's praise, 
With every brightening ray. 

2 Thus would my rising soul 
Its heavenly Parent sing ; 

And to its great Original 
The humble tribute bring. 

8 Serene I laid me down 

Beneath his guardian care ; 
I slept, and I awoke, and found 
My kind Preserver near I 

4 My life I would anew 
Devote, Lord, to thee ; 
And in thy service I would spend 
A blest eternity. 

oOl December 16. C. U. Laneeborou^k. 

TUXDVtaS TO THB POOE. 

" But whoso hath this world's good, and seeth his brother have 
need, and shutteth up his bowels of compassion ftrom him, how 
dwelleth the lore of God in him t**—l Jt^n iii. 17. 

1 TTOW blest is he who fears the- Lord, 
-*-'- And follows his commands, 

Who lends the poor without reward. 
Or gives with liberal hands. 

2 As pity dwells within his breast 

To all the sons of need. 
So God shall answer his request 
With blessings on his seed. 
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8 In timea of danger and distress, 
Some beams of light shall shine. 
To show the world his righteousness, 
And give him peace divine. 

4 His works of piety and loye 
Bemain before the Lord ; 
Sweet peace on earth, and jojs aboTe, 
Shall be his sore reward. 



352 Deeembeir 17. 7t. Beneventt^ 

MOUmfS BTIOL 

<*For behold, the darkness shall cover tlie earth, and gnm 
darkness the people : but the Lord shall arise upon thee, and his 
fflotr shall be seen upon thee. And the GtontUes shall oome to 
thy lights and kings to the brlg^tn WW of thy riaiiig."«»iiw. la. a^ 

1 A T the golden rise of day, 

-^ Humbly, God, to thee we pray ; 

Uncreated Source of light, 

Guide our thoughts and words aright. 

Holy Father, at thy call 

Light upon the earth did fall ; 

Speak the word again, and make 

Morning o'er our hearts to break. 

2 Humbly though our prayer arise. 
Quickly let it reach the skies ; 
Show ihj reconciling face. 

Hear fh>m heaven, &y dweUing-plaoe 
Holy Son, whose lowly birth 
Re-illumined the dark earth, 
Let the Gentiles see thy ray 
Kings, the brightness of thy day. 

8 From the Eternal Source in heaven 
Light to us on earth be given ; 
Light of grace to guard firom wrath, 
Light of faith, to guide our path. 
Holy Spirit, let thy ray 
Guide our footsteps, day by day ; 
While through earth's dark path we move 
To eternal day above. 
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3o3 December 18. I. M. Old Hundred. 

GOD OUE FSOraCTOA AHD TBTJ8T. 

** Behold, God is my sal vation ; I will trast, and not te aflraid : 
ftnr the Lord Jshotah is mj strength and my song ; h» also la 
iMoome my salvation." — Iga. xii. 2. 

1 T^O thee, my God, to thee belong 

-^ Incense of praise and hallowed song ; 
To thee be all the glory given 
Of all my mercies under heaven. 

2 From danger thou my frame hast kept, 
While waking, and what time I slept ; 
Thou hast my every want supplied. 
And to my footsteps proved a guide. 

8 When my departing hour shall come, 
And I must slumber in the tomb, 
Oh, then, my God, this faint heart cheer, 
And far dispel the shades of fear ; 

4 And teach me in thy strength to tread 
The path which leads me to the dead, 
Assured, when earthly cares are o'er, 
To rest with thee for evermore. 



354 December 19. L. H. Alfreton, 

UGHT m DABKHSSS. 

"So wben this oormptible shall have pnt on fnoormption, 
and this mortal shall have put on immortality, then shall be 
brought to pass the saying uiat is written, Death is swallowed 
up in Tiotory .^Thanks be to God which giveth us the victory, 
through our Lord Jesus Christ"—! Cbr, zv. 64, 67. 

1 TF all our hopes and all our fears 

^ Were prisoned in life's narrow bound ; 
If, travellers through this vale of tears. 
We saw no better world ])eyond ; 

2 Oh, who coul(} check the rising sigh ? 

What earthly thing could pleasure give ? 
Who then in peace could ever die ? 
Or who would breathe a wish to live ? 
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8 Yet saoh were life, without the ray 
From our diTine religion giyen ; 
'Tis this that makes oar darkaess day ; 
'Tie thit that makes oar earth a heayen. 

4 Bright is the golden son aboye, 
And beantifol the flowers that bloom ; 
And all is joy, and all is love, 
Befleoted from a world to come. 

uOO DeoMiberSO. C. H. CoronatiM, 

YOUTHFUL VEJJSM. 

** Now, mj ton, the Lord be wifh thee; and prosper tlioa, and 
bnild the house ci the Lord tbj God, as he hath said of tliee. 
Only the Lord glre thee wisdom and qnderstanrtiitg." — ^1 Okron. 
zzU.11,12. 

1 /!]1 BEAT God, in whom we liye and moye, 
^^ Accept oar feeble praise. 

For all the mercy, grace, aiid loye, 
Which crown oar youthfal days. 

2 For countless mercies, love unknown, 

Lord, what can we impart? 
Thou dost require one gift alone — 
The offering of the heart. 

8 Incline us, Lord, to give it thee ; 
Preserve us by thy grace. 
Till death shall bring us all to see 
Thy glory, face to face. 

356 December 8L SsftTs. WUmot, 

OONTSZID SABHZSTLT fOB CHS TBUfH. 

"Haye not I oominanded thee? Be strong aodof agood eoo. 
rage ; be not afiraid, neither be thou dismayed : fiar the Lord thy 
God is with thee witheraoeyer thou goest*' — Josh. i. 9. 

1 i^HBISTIAN soldier, heayeuward pressing, 
^ Onward, let thy watchword be ; 

God upon thee pours his blessing. 
What though man derideth thee I 

2 God, for all thy wants providing, 

Armor trusty hath for thee ; 
Gird thyself, in him confiding, 
With the goodly panoply. 
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8 Bighteonsness thy breast defending, 
And thy feet with justice shod ; 
Onward, with the foe contending, 
Wield thy sword, the word of God. 

4 Still the standard o'er thee streaming 

Be the banner pure of love, 
Where in glorious blazon beaming 
Floats thy pinions, Holy Dove. 

5 Onward, then, with bold contending 

In the path the martyrs trod : 
God to thee his strength is lending. 
Onward, in the strength of God. 
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December 82. C. M. WarwicK 



PBATSa AND f RAISK. 



M And this is the confidenoe that we have in him, that if we 
ask any thing according to his will, he heareth us : and if wa 
know that he hear us, whatsoever we ask, we know that we 
have the petitions that we desired of him." — ^1 John t. 14} 16. 

1 T ORD, when we bend before thy throne, 
■*-^ And our confessions pour. 

Teach us to feel the sins we own. 
And shun what we deplore. 

2 Our contrite spirits pitying see, 

And penitence impart ; 
And let a healing ray from thee 
Beam hope upon tiie heart. 

3 When our responsive tongues essay 

Their grateful songs to raise. 
Grant that our souls may join the lay, 
And rise to thee in praise. 

4 When we disclose our wants in prayer. 

May we our wills resign, 
And not a thought our bosom share. 
Which is not wholly thine. 

5 Let faith each meek petition fill, 

And waft it to the skies, 
And teach our hearts 'tie goodness stiU. 
That granta it or denies. 
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358 December 28. L,1L Gliaee. JSat^. 

OHlUnAK W1TURFULHXB8. 

** Watoh, therefore ; for ye know not what hoar yoiir lond 
doth eoau.*'—MaU. xidy. 42. 

1 T^HE God of Israel neyer sleeps ; 

■^ The angelic band striet yigil keeps : 
Above, below, amidst, around, 
They float in air, or walk the ground ; 
Leave tiieir bright mansion in the sky. 
And watch the world with sleepless eye. 

2 And shall I, as a slave of sense. 
Sink in the lap of indolence ? 

Shall I not wake, and watch, and pray, 
Bre morn leads on the busy day 7 
And midst the shades of night prolong 
The patient prayer and cheerful song 7 

8 Gome, thou Great Shepherd of the sheep I 
Come thou, whose mercies never sleep ! 
Descend, as in the showers of spring ; 
Shed holy vigor from thy wing : 
Then, swift to hear, and strong to bless. 
Inspire the grace of *< watchfulness." 
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Mo&Niiro. 



"I will ging of the mercies of the Lord for ever. My soul 
waiteth for the Lord more than they that watch for the inoni- 
ing."— jRt. Ixxxix. 1, and cxxx. 6. 

1 /^H, timely happy, timely wise, 

" Hearts that with rising morn arise I 
Eyes that the beam celestial view. 
Which evermore makes all things new ! 

2 New every morning is the love 
Our wakening and uprising prove ; 
Through sleep and darkness safely brouj^t, 
Restored to life and power and thought 

8 New mercies, each returning day, 
Hover around us while we pray ; 
New perils past, new sins forgiven. 
New thoughts of God, new hopes of heweiL 
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4 Do thou, Lord, in thy dear love 
Fit us for perfect rest above ; 
And help us this and every dAj, 
To live more nearly as we pray. 

000 December 95. 78. Nurentburg, 

NATIVITT OF THE 8ATI0UB. 

*< And the angel said unto the shepherds, Fear not : for be- 
hold I bring you good tidings of gteat joy, which shall be to 
ftll people. For unto you is ^m, this day, in the titj of Davidf 
a SaTloor, which is Christ the Lord."— .Lute ii. 10^ 11. 

1 l_l ARE! — ^the herald angels sing, 
-'-^ " Glory to the new-born King I 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled!" 

2 Joyful, all ye nations, rise. 
Join the triumph of the skies ; 
With the angeUo host proclaim, 
'* Christ is bom in Bethlehem." 

8 Mild, he lays his glory by, 

Bom, that man no more may die. 
Born, to raise the sons of earth, 
Bom, to give them second birth. 

4 Hail ! the heavenly Prince of peace ! 
Hail I the Sun of righteousness ! 
Light and life to all he brings, 
Bisen with healing in his wings. 

6 Let us then with angels sing, — 
" Glory to the new-born King : 
Peace on earth, and mercy ndld, — 
God and sinners' reconciled." 

uol Ileoemher26. SsftTs. GreenvVXe. 

JOT AT THE BAVIOUa'8 BIRTH. 

"R^oioe greatly, Daughter of Zion; shout, daughter of 
Jemsalem : behold, thy King oometh unto thee : he is jus^ 
and having salvatkHL.*'— Zsc^ iz. 9. 

1 TTARE ! what mean those holy voioes, 

^^ Sweetly sounding through the skies ? 

Lo I the angelic host rejoices ; 

Heavenly hallelujahs rise. 

887 



»f 



862 HTMNS VOB SCHOOLS. [DlC 

2 Hear them tell the wondrous story ; 
Hear them chant, in hymns of joy, 
** Glory in the highest — ^glory ! 
Qlory be to Ood most high t 

8 ** Peace on earth, good-will from heayen. 
Beaching far as man is found. 
Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven," 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. 

4 ** Christ is bom, the great Anointed ; 
Heayen and earth his praises sing ; 
Oh, receiye whom God appointed. 
For your Prophet, Priest, and King. 

6 Haste, ye mortals, to adore him ; 
Learn his name, and taste his joy ; 
Till in heaven ye sing before him, 
<* Glory be to God most high I" 



362 Deoember 87. L. X. Miitianaiy CkaM. 

man or thi Airens At vhi bayioub's bbtb. 

<< And suddenly there was with the angel a mnltitade of Che 
hearenly host praising God, and saying, Oloxy to Ood in tfas 
highest, and on earth peaio& good will towud men."— ZmIs 
U.18,14. 

1 TIT'HEN Jordan hushed his waters still, 

^ ' And silence slept on Zion's hill ; 
When Bethlehem's shepherds through the night 
Watched o'er their flocks by starry light ; 

2 On wings of light, on wings of flame 
The glorious hosts of Zion came ; 

High heaven with songs of triumph rung 
While thus they struck their harps and sung. 

B**0 Zion I lift thy raptured eye. 
The long expected hour is nigh : 
The joys of nature rise again 
The Prince of Salem comes to reign. 

4** Bee Mercy, f^om her golden urn, 
Pours a rich^tream to them that mourn I 
Behold, she binds, with tender care, 
The bleeding bosom of despair I 
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5 " He comes I to cheer the trembling heart, 
Bids Satan and his host depart ; 
Again the Day-star gilds the gloom, 
Again the bowers of Eden bloom. 

6**0 Zion ! lift thy raptured eye, 
The long expected hour is nigh ; 
The joys of nature rise again, 
The Prince of Salem comes to reign.'* 

oo3 DeoemberSS. 8. H. Walehman, 

CHUST THE UOHT OF THX WOULD. 

"Then spake Jesus again unto them, sayii^, I am fh« light 
of the world : he that followeth me shall not walk in daw* 
neas, but shall have the light of life." — John viiL 12. 

1 T)EHOLD, the Prince of Peace, 
-V The chosen of the Lord, 

God's "well-beloved Son, fulfils 
The sure, prophetic word. 

2 No royal pomp adorns 
This King of righteousness ; 

But meekness, patience, truth, and love. 
Compose his princely dress. 

3 The Spirit of the Lord, 
In rich abundance shed, 

On this great Prophet gently lights, 
And rests upon his head. 

4 He is the Light of men ; 
His doctrine life imparts ; 

Oh, may we feel its quickening power 
To warm and cheer our hearts. 



db4: Doosmber 89. 78 ft 88. Missionary, 

VBl KAHSITT OP UFl. 

" Vto what is your life ? It is even a vapor, that appeanfh 
te a little time, and then vanisheth away." — Jame$ It. 14. 



IAS flows the rapid riyer, 

-^ With channel broad and free, 

Its waters rippling eyer, 

And hasting to the sea; 

289 



866 HTHN8 I0& SCHOOLS. [DSa 

So life is onward flowing, 

And days of offered peace. 
And man is swiftly going 

Where calls of mercy cease. 

2 As moons are ever waning. 

As hastes the son away, 
As stormy winds, complaining. 

Bring on the wintry day ; 
So fast the night comes o'er us — 

The darkness of the grave — 
And death is just before ns : — 

God takes the life he gave. 

8 Say, is thy young hearVs treasure 

Laid up in worlds above ? 
And is it all thy pleasure 

Thy God to praise and love ? 
Oh, seek and find him early ; 

While youth and years are bright ; • 

And he will guide thee surely 

To realms of endless light. 

365 DeoemberSO. 78 ft 6. Amsterdam 

puoHT 07 ma. 

** Whatsoever thy hand flndeth to do, do it with thv might; 
for thero is no work, nor derioe, nor knowledge, nor wudom, ia 
the grave whither thou goest" — EocL ix. 10. 

1 T^IME is winging us away 
-*- To our eternal home ; 
Life is but a winter's day-^ 

A journey to the tomb ; 
Youth and vigor soon will flee, 

Blooming beauty lose its charms ; 
All that's mortal soon shall be 

Enclosed in death's cold arms. 

2 Time is winging us away 

To our eternal home ; 
Life is but a winter's day — 

A journey to the tomb ; 
But the Christian shall eigoy 

Health and beauty, soon, above. 
Far beyond the world's alloy. 

Secure in Jesus' love. 
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obo December 81. C. H. Peterborough. 

SEFLECnOirS AT TBM CL06K 07 TSOt IZAB. 

« For the grace of God that hringeth salvation hath appeared 
to all men; teaching na that, denying ungodliness and worldly 
lusts, we should live soberly, righteously, and godly, in thin pre- 
sent world ; looking for that blessed hope, and the glorious 
appearing of the great God, and our Sayiour Jesus Christ ; who 
gave himself for us, that he might redeem us ftom all iniquity, 
and purity unto himself a peculiar people, sealous of good 
works."— 2Wi« li. 11—14. 

1 A ND now, my soul, another year 
-^^ Of my short life is past : 

I cannot long continue here ; 
And this may be my last. 

2 Part of my doubtful life is gone. 

Nor will return again ; 
And swift my fleeting moments run — 
The few which yet remain ! 

8 Awake, my soul ! with utmost care \ 

Thy true condition learn ; ' 

What are thy hopes — ^how sure, how fair. 
And what thy great concern ? 

4 Another year, next mom begins ; 
Set out afresh for heaven : 
Seek pardon for thy former sins, 
Through Christ, so freely given. 

6 Devoutly yield thyself to God, 
And on his grace depend ; 
With zeal pursue the heavenly road, 
Nor doubt a happy end. 



OCCASIONAL HYMNS. 



367 8s, 78ft 4i. GreenvOU. 

CLOBDTO OP 80B00L AT SBl Km OV ▲ TKRM. 

''The Lord watch between me and the^ when we are ab— at 
one from another." — Gen. xxxi. 49. 

1 T ORD, dismiss as with thy blessing ; 
-*-^ Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Let US each, thy love possessing, 

Triumph in redeeming grace : 

Oh, refresh us, 
Travelling through this wilderness. 

2 Thanks we give, and adoration, 

For thy gospel's joyful sound ; 
May the fruits of thy salvation . 
In our hearts and lives abound ; 

May thy presence 
Witli us evermore be found. 

8 Then, whene'er the signal's given 
Us from earth to call away. 
Borne on angels' wings to heaven, — 
Glad the summons to obey, — 

May we ever 
Reign with Christ in endless day. 

000 7s. Benevenio. 

DISMISSION OP SCHOOL. 

"And the peace of God, which passeth all understandfaifr 
shall keep your hearts and minds through GhriBi Jesoa."" 
PkO. iv. 7. 

1 AS the sun's enlivening eye 

-*^ Shines on every place the same ; 
So the Lord is always nigh 

To the souls that love his name. 
For a season called to part, 

Let us then ourselves commend 
To the gracious eye and heart 

Of our ever-present Friend. 
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2 Father, hear onr humble prayer ; 

Tender Shepherd of thy sheep, 
Let thy mercy and thy care 

All our souls in safety keep. 
In thy strength may we be strong ; 

Sweeten every cross and pain ; 
Giye us, if we Uve, ere long. 

Here to meet in peace again. 

369 L. H. Old Hundred. 

GLOSINO HTXIf . 

<*Now unto the King eternal, immortal, inyisible, the only 
wise God, be honor and glory for ever and eyer.** — 1 Tim, L 17. 

1 Tj^BOM all that dwell below the skies, 
-*- Let the Creator's praise arise : 
Let the Redeemer's name be sung, 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies. Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends thy word : 

Th^ praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
Till suna shall rise and set no more. 

o70 8s ft 78. Sicilian Hymn, 

BSVESIOnON. 

"Oraoe he unto you, and peace from Ood our ITather, and 
from the Lord JesuB Christ" — 1 Oor. i. 8. 

1 'M'AY the grace of Christ our Saviour, 
-"■*• And the Father's boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit's favor. 

Rest upon us from above. 

2 Thus may we abide in union 

With each other and the Lord, 
And possess, in sweet communion, 
Joys which earth cannot afford. 

371 L. H. Old Hundred, 

oir B»opiRiire fBi MBOoir-paATiR roR ooD'fl BLBsnra. 

*'God he merelfta unto vm, and hleaa Uf ; and oauae hli fikoa 
to ihine upon ua."— A. IxviL 1. 

1 A SSEMBLED in our school once more, 
•^ Lord, thy blessing we implore ; 
Now fill our hearts with thy rich grace, 
And tune our Ups to sing tiby praise. 
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2 To thee our fervent prayer ascends 
For parents, teachers, foes, and friends ; 
That they and we may feel that love 
That's felt by every saint above. 

8 Guide thou our feet, guard thou our way. 
With thy blest smile, through every day ; 
And when each night draws near, then keep 
Our silent hours, while safe we sleep. 

4 When we on earth no more shall meet 
May we in heaven each other greet ; 
There praise thee in more lofty strains, 
Where Christian love for ever reigns. 

o7^ L. IL XTsAridgu 

THX SAMS— PBAm VOR PBOVIDXNXXAL GOdDinHB. 

« Hitherto hath the Lord helped nB.*'— 1 Sam, vii. 12. 

1 "pTEBNAL God ! I bless thy name, 

•^ The same thy power — ^thy grace the same : 
The tokens of thy friendly care 
Begin, and crown, and close the year. 

2 Supported by thy guardian hand. 
Midst thousand dangers still I stand, 
And see, when I survey thy ways, 

A thousand monuments of praise. 

8 Thus far thine arm has led me on. 
Thus- far I make thy mercy known ; 
And, while I tread this desert land. 
New mercies shall new songs demand. 

4 My grateful soul, on Jordan's shore, 
Shall raise one sacred pillar more ; 
Then bear, in thy bright courts above. 
Inscriptions of immortal love. 

373 L. H. wau. 

AK XVUUNO HTlor. 

^'Bvery morning thank and praise the Lord, and Ukewiae aft 
even."— 1 Chran. xxiii. 30. 

1 rj.LORY to thee, my God I this mght, 

^^ For all the blessings of the light ; 

Keep me, oh ! keep me. King of Idngs I 

Beneath the shadow of thy wings. 
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2 Forgive me, Lord ! through thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and thee, 
My soul, this night, at peace may be. 

8 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
With joy behold the judgment-day. 

4 Lord I let my soul for ever share 
The bliss of thy paternal care ; 
'Tis heaven on earth, 'tis heaven above. 
To see thy face, and sing thy love. 



374 
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AK JBVJUIIJKO BTlOr. 



"Let mj prayer "be eet forth Toetom thee as inoenm; and the 
lifthig up of my hands as the evening aacrifioe." — Fi. ozlL 2. 

1 'THUS far the Lord has led me on ; 

-^ Thus far his power prolongs my days ; 
And every evening shall make known 
Some fresh memorial of his grace. 

2 Much of my time has run to waste, 

And I, perhaps, am near my home ; 
But he forgives my follies past ; 
He gives me strength for days to come. 

3 I lay my body down to slcQp; 

Peace is the pillow for my head ; 
While well-appointed angels keep 
Their watchful stations round my bed. 

4 Thus, when the night of death shall come. 

My flesh shall rest beneath the ground. 
And wait thy voice to break my tomb. 
With sweet salvation in the sound. 
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momsafk wnm voe a obiu>. 



"lor he ahall give his angda ohaige over thee^ to keep thee 
jb dl thy ways."— i). xd. ll. 

1 (\ GOD, I thank thee that the night 
^ Id. peace and rest hath passed away ; 
And that I see, in this fair Hght, 
My Father's smile, that maJhLes it day. 
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2 Be thou my Guide, and let me live 
As under thine all-seeing eye ; 
Supply my wants, my sins forgiye. 
And make me happy when I die. 

376 
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IVIRUfO WTKK VOR A CHUJ). 

*<Thoii ^haXi Bot be afraid for the tenor by night ; nor Ibr 
the arrow that flieth by day."— A. xd. 5. 

1 A NOTHER day its course hath run, 
-^ And still, God, thy child is blest ; 
For thou hast been by day my sun. 

And thou wilt be by night my rest. 

2 Sweet sleep descends, my eyes to close ; 

And now, when all the world is still, 
I give my body to repose, — 
My spirit to my Father's wiU. 
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BATURDAT KVRNINO. 

"And he said unto them. This is that which the Lord hath 
said, To-morrow is the rest of the Holy Sabbath unto the Ixurd." 
— £e. ZTi. 23. 

1 A NOTHER week has passed away, 
-*^ Another Sabbath now draws near ; 
Lord, with thy blessing crown the day. 

Which all thy children hold so dear I 

2 Deliyered from its weekly load. 

How light the happy spirit springs. 
And soars to thy divine abode. 
With peace and freedom on its wings. 

8 Now 'tis our privilege to find 

A short release from all our care ; 
To leave the world's pursuits behind. 
And breathe a more celestial air. 

4 Lord, those earthly thoughts destroy, 

Which cling too fondly to our breast, 
Through grace prepare us to eigoy 
The coming hours of hallowed rest. 

5 And when thy word shall set us free 

From every burdien that we bear, 
Oh I may we rise to rest with thee, 
And hail a brighter Sabbath tiiere. 
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OlO C. H. Coronaium. 

THX lord's DAT. 

''And he said unto them. The Sabbath was made for man, 
and not man fbr the Sabbath.*' — Mark ii. 27. 

1 "^THEN the worn spirit wants repose, 

^* And sighs her God to seek ; 
How sweet to hail the evening's close, 
That ends the weary week I 

2 How sweet to hail the early dawn, 

That opens on my sight ; 
When first the soul-reviying morn 
Beams its new rays of light ! 

8 Sweet day, thine hours too soon will cease, 
Yet wMle they gently roll, 
Breathe, heavenly Spirit, source of peace, 
A Sabbath o*er my soul. 

4 When will my pilgrimage be done, 
The world's long week be o'er ; 
That Sabbath dawn which needs no sun, 
That day which fades no more ? 

o7t7 C. IL Chrittnuu. 

IABD'S DAT MORNINO. 

« But now is Christ risen from the dead, and become the lint* 
fruits of them that slept. For since by man came death, br 
man came also the rerarreetion of the dead. For as in Adam all 
die^ even so in Christ shall all be made aliTe."-— 1 Cbr. zt. 20—22. 

1 A GAIN the Lord of life and Ught 
■^^ Awakes the kindling ray ; 
Unseals the eyelids of the mom. 

And poors increasing day. 

2 Oh, what a night was that which wrapt 

The heathen world in gloom 1 
Oh, what a sun, which broke, this day. 
Triumphant from the tomb I 

3 This day be grateful homage paid, 

And loud hosannas sung ; 
Let gladness dwell in erery heart. 
And praise on every tongue. 

4 Ten thousand differing lips shaU join 

To hail this welcome mom ; 

Which scatters blessings from its wings 

To nations yet unborn. 
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S. M. St, Tkomiu^ 

BTVir rOB A FAST DAT. 

<*t8 it such a fast that I hare cboien? a day for a man to 
afflict his soul? is it to bow down his head as a bulnuh, and 
to spread saekdoth and anhes cinder him? Wilt thou call this 
a fast and an aco(>ptable day to the Lord ? Is not this the tut 
that I hare chosen? to loose th^ bands of wickedneaa, to undo 
the heavy burdens, and to let the oppressed go tne, aiid that 
ye break erery yolre," Ae.f — Jku Irm. 6, 6. 

1 " TS this a fast for me ?"— 

-^ Thus saith the Lord our God,— 
**A day for man to yex his soul, 
And feel affliction's rod ? — 

2 " Like bulrush low to bow 

His sorrow-stricken head, 
With sackcloth for his inner Test, 
And ashes round him spread ? 

8 "Shall day like this hare power 
To stay the avenging hand, 
Efface transgression, or avert 
My judgments from the land ? 

4 "No ; is not this alone 

The sacred fast I choose, — 
Oppression's yoke to burst in twain. 
The bands of guilt unloose ? — 

6 ** To nakedness and want 

Your food and raiment deal. 
To dwell your kindred race among. 
And all their sufiPerings heal ? 

6 " Then like the morning ray 

Shall spring your health and light ; 
Before you, righteousness shall shine. 
Behind, my glory bright !" 

381 L. M. Old Hundred, 

BTMS won ITATIONAL THANKSeiVXlfO. 

*<To do justice and judgment is more aoeeptahle to the Lord 
than sacrifice." — Pn/v. xxi. 3. 

1 /^REAT God, beneath whose piercing eye 
^^ The world's extended kingdoms lie, 
We bow before thy heavenly ^rone, 
Thy power we see, thy goodness owa. 
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2 To thee with grateftQ hearts we raise 
The tribute of exulting praise : 
Here thou our fathers' steps didst guide, 
Here Freedom's banner spread they wide. 

8 Our country's Guardian, Guide, and Friend, 
Thou didst thy care and aid extend ; 
But oh ! how ill have we repaid 
That constant care, that constant aid I 

4 Of Freedom's rights, for which we toiled, 
Haye we our fellow-men despoiled ; 
Oppression's crime and sinfulness 
We would wUh deepest shame confess. 

6 Oh, turn us, turn us, mighty Lord, 
Incline our hearts t' obey thy word ; 
And do to each and all the same 
That we from them may justly claim. 

OOiU 78 ft 8l. Missioftary, 

KUEAL dUBHATIOir. 

"Let the heaTens n|}<doe, and let the earth be glad; let the 
aea roar, and the falness thereof. Let the field Iw Joyftil, and 
all that ia therein : then shall all the trees of the wood r^oioe 
before the Lord."— A. xcrl. 11, 12, 13. 

1 /^OME, when the leaves are greenest, 
^ Come, in the flush of light. 
Come, when the air is sweetest. 

Come, when the flowers are bright ; 
Come, leave thy cares behind thee, 

Lay all thy books away. 
And let the green fields find thee, 

Devout, and pure, and gay. 

2 Here study every feature — 

Here read in every line — 
In every plant and creature, 

That Nature's book's divine ; 
That God has made in beauty 

The worid in which we live. 
To teach us of our duty. 

To know him, and believe. 

8 see him on the mountain,-— 
And hear him in the rill ; 
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Speaking from every fountain. 

And vocal in the hill ; 
The planets in their rising, 

Him day and nigbt proolaim,— 
While every season changing, 

Attests his glorious name. 

4 Then when the leaves are greeneatB 

And skies are flush wiUi light ; 
Then when the air is sweetest 

And all the flowers are bright, — 
Come, leave thy cares behind thee. 

Lay all thy books away, — 
Here let thy Maker find thee,-«- 

Here love, adore, and pray. 

000 L. X. Uxbridge. 

VEkTE or A TXACHXB. 

** And I heard a voice ftom heaven, saying unto me, Writer 
Blessed are the dead which die in the Lord from henceforth: 
yea, saith the Spirit, that they may rest from their labors ; aad 
their works do follow them."— .Bee. ziy. 13. 

1 TTOW blest the righteous when he dies, — 
-■-■- When sinks a weary soul to rest ! 
How mildly beam the closing eyes ! 

How gently heaves the expiring breast! 

2 So fades a summer-cloud away ; 

So sinks the gale when storms are o*er ; 
So gently shuts the eye of day ; 
So dies a wave along the shore. 

8 A holy quiet reigns around, — 

A calm which life nor death destroys ; 
Nothing disturbs that peace profound, 
Which his unfettered soul enjoys. 

4 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears ! 

Where lights and shades alternate dwelll 
How bright the unchanging mom appears ! 
Farewell, inconstant world ! farewell I 

6 Life's duty done, as sinks the clay. 
Light from its load the spirit flies ; 
While heaven and earth combine to say, — 
"How blest the righteous when he (Uesl** 
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C. IL Mear. 



DIATH 07 A TSAOBEB. 

** For if we beliere that Jesus died and rose agaixv eren so 
them also which sleep in Jesus will God bring with him." — 
1 The». It. 14. 

1 XITHAT though the arm of conquering death 

^ * Does now our peace invade ; 
What though our teacher and our friend 
Is numbered with the dead ; — 

2 Though earthly shepherds sink to rest, 

No more to guide the young ; 
The watchful eye in darkness closed, 
And dumb the instructiTe tongue ;•— 

8 The eternal Shepherd still suryiyes, 
His teaching to impart : 
Lord, be our Leader and our Ghiide, 
And rule and keep our heart. 

4 Thy spirit, dearest teacher, fled. 
Sustained by grace diyine ; 
Oh, may such grace on us be shed 
And make our end like thine. 

000 88 ft 7e. Sicilian Hymn, 

DEATH OF A PUPIL. 

^'Vor this eormpfible must put on incormptloD, and thii 
mortal must put on immortality." — ^1 Cbr. xr. 68. 

1 (^NE sweet flower has drooped and faded, 
" One loyed scholar's yoice has fled. 
One fair brow the graye has shaded, 

One dear school-mate now is dead. 

2 Why should we feel thoughts of sadness ? 
- For our friend is happy now ; 

She has knelt in soul-felt gladness. 
Where the blessed angels bow. 

8 She has gone to heayen before us. 
But tfie turns and waves her hand. 
Pointing to the glories o'er us. 
In that happy spirit-land. 

i May our footsteps never falter 
In the path that the has trod ; 
May we worship at the altar 
Of the great and living Qx>d. 
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6 Lord, may angels watch aboTe as. 
Keep us all from error free- 
May they guard, and guide, and lore vs, 
Till, Uke her, we go to thee. 

386 C. X. Hfear. 

DIATH or A PVPIL. 

« And Ood ■hall wipe away all tears from their eyes; and 
there diiall be no nu>re death, neither mrtow, nor Gzyiiig^ nei- 
ther shall there be any more pain." — Set. 3ezL i. 

1 r^ALNL on the bosom of thy God, 
^ Young spirit, rest thee now I 
E'en while with us thy footstep trod. 

His seal was on thy brow. 

2 Dust to its narrow house beneath I 

Soul to its place on high ! 
They that have seen thy look in death. 
No more may fear to die. 

8 Lone are the paths, and sad the hours. 
Since thy meek spirit's gone ; 
But, oh, a brighter home than ours, 
In heayen, is now thine own ! 

387 C. K. PeterbarvugIL . 

TBS DEPARTVai OF THl 0HBI8TIAV. 

<* Preoioas in the sight of the Lord is the death of his 
-Pi. cxtI. 16. 

1 ~Pi£AR as thou wert, and justly dear, 
•*^ We will not weep for thee : 
One thought shall check the starting tear. 
It is — that thou art free. 



o 

w 



And thus shall faith's consoling powers 

The tears of love restrain ; 
Oh, who that saw thy parting hour 

Could wish thee here again ? 

Triumphant in thy closing eye, 

The hope of glory shone ; 
Joy breathed in thy expiring sigh. 

To think the fight was won. 

Gently the passing spirit fled, 

Sustained by grace divine ; 
Oh, may such grace on me be shed, 

And make my end like thine I 
252 
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